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.Mrss I^n^KR^^SG^V' 



MApAMi ^M 

tHE lova of approbation, aiul a desire to ^/asj«" 
the bett, have e-vt} encouraged the Poets to finish 
their delimit ivilh eheerfalneis. But contelotta of 
their own inability, to oppose a storm of spleen and 
kanghlj ill natwe. it is generally an inseniou, j 
custom amoiistt iheiic to choose same honorirabllf^t 

shade. '■m 

IVherefore I beg leave to put ny- Pastoral under 
your Ladyship'j prolcSion. If my Patroness saYi, 
The Shepherds ipeah as they ought, and l/iac there 
are several natural J/uwsis thai beautify the rural 
■n-iid; I shall have good reason to think myselfsafe 
from the aukward censure afsume pretending Jiid^ei, 
« that condemn before examination. 

It am sure of vast numbers that will eroivd into 
your Ladyship'^ opinion, and think ii their honour 
^loagreein their lenlimenl s with the Couaicis of Eg- 
UNTON. whasir penetmlion, superior wit, and son ad 
Judgement, shine wi'h uncommon lustre, v.-liHe ae- 
' tompanied with the diviner charms ofgooiliust and 
equality of mind. 




DECICATION, 



// ;/ »,ere nol for offcidlng only j-our Ladyship, 
here, Madum, / might give the fullest liberty to my 
muse to ileliitfiile thefnest of women, Iiy drawlag 
your Ladysliip'j- charaSer, and be in no hazard of 
teing deemed a Jtalleren since flnlUry lies not in 
I paying v/hal is due to merit, but in praises misplaced. 

iVere 1 10 begin -wilh jour Ladyship'^ honoiirabh 
lirlh and alliance, ihefeldis ample, and present! at 
with nnnilierUss gieat and good patriots, thai haiii 
digtii^ed the names of KBS}1tDY and MonTGotJtlLY: 
Be thuc the care of the herald and the kiUoriaa. It it 
personal merit, and lite heavenly sweetness oftht 
, fair, that inspire the tnnefnl lays. Here every Lesbii 
tnult be excepted, tvhase tongues give liberty to the 
jlavei, which their crej- had made captives. Suth 
may be fiattereil ; hut jourLidysii'ip just ly claims oar 
admiration and prufoundeit respect; for, whilst you 
mre possessed of euery outward charm in the most per. 
feci degree, the never fading beauties of wisdom and 
piety, which adorn your LsAyaiup's mind, command 



All this is very true, c ies one of belter seme than 
good-nature. Sal what occasion haveyou to tell ns 
the sun shines, when we have the use of our eyes, 
mnd feel his influence? Fe-y true, but I have the U- 
berty to use the poet's privilege, which is. To Speak 
what every body Chinks. Indeed, there might be some 

_tradlilLiiu mflmrjiait. if the Iiialian TMiUlmrt wtra of 



DEDICATION, 



ms hort duration as life : But the Bard who fondly 
hopes immortality, has a certain praise worthy plea* 
sure in communicaling to posterity the fame ofdis' 
tinguished characters. I write this last sentence 

with a hand that trembles between hope and fear .*'— 
But if I shall prove so happy as to please your Lady- 
ship in the following attempt, then cM my doubts 
shall evanish like a morning 'vapour : I shall hope 
to be classed with Tasso and Guarini ; and sing with 

Ovid, 

If 'tis a11ow*d to poets to divine. 
One half of round eternity is mine. 

Madam, 

■ Your Ladyship's 

most obedient, and 

most devoted servant, 

ALLAN RAMSAY. 
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TO T«E 



COUNTESS OF EG LIN TON, 

WITH THE FOLLOWING PASTORAL. 



J ■ ..I i.: c 



Accept, O Eglinton ! the rural lays. 
That, bound to thee, thy poet humbly pays! 
The muse, that oft has rais'd her twieful strains, 
A frequent guest on Scotia's blissful plains; 
That oft has sung, her iist'ning youth to move. 
The charms of beauty, and the force of love ; 
Once more resumes the still successful lay. 
Delighted through the verdant meads to stray. 
O ! come, invok'd and pleas'd,- with her repair. 
To breathe the balmy sweets of purer air. 
In the cool evening negligently laid. 
Or near the stream, or in ihe rural shade; 
Propitious hear, and as thou hear'st, appisove. 
The Gentle Shepherd's ender tale of love. 

Instructed ifrom these scenes, what glowing firc^ 
Inflam-' the breast that real love inspires i 
The fair shall read of anlors, sighs, and tears. 
All that a lover hopes, and all he fears, 
Hence too, v/hat passions in his bo&oni ri^! 
"What dawning gbdness sparkles in his eyes ! 
When first the fair o^ie, piteous of his fate, 
Kill'd of her scorn, and vanquish'd of her hate. 
With willing mind, is bounteous to relent. 
And blushing, beauteous, smiles the kind consent! 
Love's passion here in each extreme is shown. 
In Charlot's smile, or in Maria's frown. 

With words like these, that fail'd not to engage. 
Love courted beauty n a golden a^e; 
Pure and untaught, such nature nrst inspir'd. 
Ere yer the fur 'iflf'ected phrase desir'd. 
His secret thoughts were undis^uis'd with art. 
His words ne'er knew to differ from his heart,^ 
— aks his loves so artless and sincere, 
Viza might be pleas'd to hear* 



Conquest o'ei lite, and ttetiiom Ftcm Ub wot 
Secure alike trom envy and from care; 
Nor rsis'd by hope, nor yel deprtsn'a by fear 
Not want's lean huii it> happiness corstraln 
Nor riches torture w^th ill-gi>tleD gains. 



BlesI siill ID Bpend the hours iliat h^dv^n has Iehi, 
Id humble goodness, and in cairi co^iieni. 
Serenet; gentle, as \bi! ttuughts thai lull. 
Sinless and pore, isfairHtiMeiA's saul. 



Now Haffimti forsakei her blejt mreal. 
The peaceful dwelling wheie ihe lis'd her seit 
The pleasing Reldsshe worn nf old lu grace. 
Companion to an uprieht »ber race ; 

When im the sunny hill or venfaiit plain. 
Free and Aimitiar with the soiii cf nieii, 
To crown the pleasuFes of (he blameless feast. 
She, uninvileil, came a welcome g'jest. 
£re yet an age, grown rich in impious arts, 
Bribd from their innocence incautioui heans: 
Then grudging hue and sinful pride succeed. 



jn'd Ihe gold of love. 

The genial hearth first bluiih'd with strangers blood: 
The triend no more upon Ihe fnend relies, 
And semblanl falsehnid puts on truth's disguise. 
The peaceful household till'd with dire alarms. 
The ravlsh'd virgin mourns her slighted cliarnis: 
The voice afimpjous mirth is beard aroiuid; 
Ingoill thevfeasl, in guilt the bowl iscrown'd: 
Unpunlsb 'a violence lords it o'tr the plains. 
Am baffimi iQTOkta the guilty swains. 

Oh hafphisi! from human search relir'd. 
Where art thou to be found, by iill dc^ir'd: ^^^ 



Nun sobtt and itevoull why art ihou fled. 
To hide ill riudei thy meek contenled head 
ViFgili of aspect mild! sh, why unl ' ' 
Fiy'st thuu.diipleaa'd, the rammer 
"' ' — irsteps to fitid (he 



>r mankind t 



ml, Ihou lov'Bt to dwell. 
it say, dost thou a duteous handmaid wait, 
familiar at the chambt^rs of the great.' 
Dost Ihou pursue the voice of them that cali 
To noisy revel, and to midnight ball ? 
Or the full baiuguEl when we least ourioul, 
— ■-"--lirthormiithebowl? 

us planter, dost tbou talk, 
lewning walk; 



Where, iiilh ihy si 



Dost thou itti 

Or, with the induatrio 

Conversing: freely In at 



Sav, , 



Invi 









Alone u'lih virtue knows (be Power to dwell. 
Nor need mankind despair these joys (o know,' 
The gJtt themselves may on themselves bestow^ 
Stwn, aoan wemiuhl the precious blessing boael; 
But many passions must the blessing cost; 
Infernal malice, inly pining hate. 
And envy, grieiitigat another's slate. 

Or burning lust, or avarice of gain. 
Wbeil these are in the human bosom nurst. 
Can peace reside in divellingi u Hccurstl* 
Unlike, OiEglintdk! thv nippy bteast. 
Calm and serene, enjoys tlie heavenly guest ; 
Fmm be tumulluauarule of passion ^eed. 
Fare in thy thought, and spotless in Ihy deed. 
InTirhiei rkh, in goodness unconfin'd. 
. ■ Iby kind ; 
^.. .detjual to thy neighbour's name, 
jfHrifi to praise, how guiltiest to defanict 
talhy presence baitfiilKai appears, 
■■ — ^diimtiuwaJl^ltff»n^ 



.. _^ mtlv blesl by hfavcn, heaven's richest grjce 
Confest islhine, an early blooming race. 
Whose pIcasinB smiles shall euardian wisdom arm. 
Divine rr» ri<a%n! taughi oFlhee to charm. 
Wha' transport ahall They to thy »aul impart 
(The conscious transponi af a parent's heart) 
When Ihou bchold'tt them of each grace posse st, 
*--' lilting youths imploring to be blest 1 

thy image form'd, wi'h charms like thine, 

the visit, or the dance to shine. 
:ehappv! who lucceed Iheir mother's praite. 
The lovely EoLiHTona of other itaya. 

Mean irhile punue the rollowing tender scenes, 
Vnd listen to Ihy native poet's strains; 
_n ancient gaih the home-bred muse appears. 
The garb our muses wore in fcrmeryean; 
Asinaglasirettecled, here beliold 
Howamilinggoodnesalook'dindiysofoid. 
Mor hlush lo read where beauty's praise is ihoirn, 
Prvirtuout love, the lilienessof Ihy awn; 
While midst the vuiout gins that rratious heaven, 
to thee, in whi^m il is well pleas'J. has given, 
u this, O EoLiHTOH I delight the mo-^l, 
T* enjoy thai innstian the world has lost. 




INSCRIBED TO 



JO SI AH BURCHET, ESQ. 

SECRETARY OF THE ADMIRALTY. 



*• HE nipping frosts and driving sna 
Are o'er the hills and far awa; 
Bauld Bonus sleeps, the Zephyrs blaw. 

And ilka thing 
Sae dainty, youthfu, gay and bra. 

Invites to_ sing. 

Then let's begin by creek of dajf; 
Kind muse, skiff to the bent away> 
To try anes mair the landart lay. 

With a* thy speed. 
Since Burchet awns that thou can play 

Upon the reed. 

Anes, anes again, beneath some tree, 
Exert thy skill and nat'ral giee. 
To him wha has sae courteously 

To weaker sight,* 
Set these rude sonnets, sung by me. 

In truest light. 

In truest light may a' that's fine 
In his fair character still shine; 
Sma' need he has of sangs like mine. 

To beet his name: 
For frae the North to Southern line. 

Wide gangs his fame. 

His fame, which ever shall abide. 
While hist'rieo tell of tyrants pride. 



Haviflg done me the honour of tvrnins some of iny Putoral pocau into 



INSCRIBED TO JOSIAH BURCHET, ESQ. ^ 



Wha vainly strave upon the tide ^^ 

T* invade these lands^ 

Wheie Britain's royal fleet doth ride, 

Which still commands* 

These doughty actions fra his pen,* 
Our age, and these to come, shall ken. 
How stubborn navies did contend 

Upon the waves. 
How ft'ee-born Britons faught like men. 

Their faes like slaves. 

Sac far inscribing, sir, to you, 
ThiB country sang, my fancy flew. 
Keen your just merit to pursue ; 

But ah! I fear. 
In giving praises that are due, 

I grate your ear. 

Yet tent a poet's zealous prayer; 
May powers aboon with kindly care. 
Grant you a lang and muckle skair 

Of a that 's good. 
Till unto langest life and mair 

You've healthfu* stood. 

May never care your blessings sour. 

And may the muses ilka hour 

Improve your mind, and haunt your bow'r, 

I'm but acallan; 
Yet may I please, while I *m voiir 

JJevoted Allan. 



» Jf U valuable Naval Hiatcvy. 



S^ramatte Psrsonae* 



Sir William WoBTHY. 

Patie, the Gentle Shepherd, in love with Peggy* 
Roger, a rich young Shepherd, in love with Jenttf, 
Symon and Glaud, two old Shepherds, Tenants to Sir 

fVUliam. 
Bauldy, a Hind, Engaged With Neps^ 

WOMEN. 

Peggy, thought to be Glaui't Niece. 

Jenny, Claud's only Daughter. 

Mause, an Old Woman^ supposed to be a Witch. 

Elspa, Symon** Wife. . 

Madge, G/autiV Sister. 

Scene, a Sbepberd*s Village and Ftddt tomtfiw MiUxfim 

Edinburgh. 

Time of action, zuitbin Twenty Hours, 

Pirst Act begins at Eight in the Morning. 
Second Act begins at Eleven in the Forenoon^ 
Third Act begins at Four in the Afternoon. 
Fourth Act begins at Nine o'Clock at Night. 
Fifth Act begins by Day light next Morning. 




ACT I. SCENE I. 



erecryiilal sprii „ 
TW3 yomhfu' shEuhetds oi. 
Tenting their flocka ae bonny n' 
Poor Kogcreranes, 'lill hollow i 
B Jt blytlicr Pntie Jikes lo laugh 



Patie and Roger. 
SANG I. Tkm, The waking or iheFauldj. 
Patie. 
JylT Peggy h ayeung thing, 

Jiijt enttr'd in her teens. 

Fair as tiie day, and s-aitel m May, 

fair as the day, and ahvayi gaj. 

My Ptggy ij ayeung thing. 

And I 'm nol 'Vtry auld. 

Yet luiel 1 lite m meet her at 

, ^ke luaking o/iie/auld. 



|^^«< 



r 



My Ptgsy 'pcnij la svject^, 

Whi-nc'tT ive meet aiane 

1 tuiih nae mair le lay my care, 

J iviib nae mair of a thai 'j rattf 

^^J P'^Sy ipfoks la pmeelly, 

Te a' lie latie i 'in could { 

Bat ibe gan a my spirit j glew^ 

At lualdttg af ihe fasid, 

My ^'SSy ""'^" "" tiidly, 

IVhaie'er I lobiipir love, 

Ibat I loot ile^-ii on a' the ta-v». 

That I hoi ilWiw upeit a cravja. 

My Peggy males sat kindly. 

It makii toe hfylb and iaald, 
JSnd nailing gi'ei me sir deligkl 
y/t 'watdng sf ibefavld. 

My Peggy siirgs toe laflly, 
U^ben on my pipe I plaj f 
By a' ibe reit it is cm/esi. 
By a' ibe rest, thai sle sings best. 
My Peggy sings see softly. 

And in bcr songs are laid, 
IVilh ifiMcence, ibe inale qfienstt 
j At waking 0} tbefaM. 

\ This sunny mornitig, Roger, cheers my blood, 
I And puts u' nature in a jav];il mood. 

How harcsome is't to see the rising plants, 
^^ To hen the bird) ctiurm o'er thdr pleasing r: 



: to snutf the cawler air, 
p the sweet* it bears, when void of care ! 
Isili titee, Roger, then i what gars thee grauef' 
ke the cau»e o' thy ill-aeason"d pain, 
pr. I 'it born, O Patie, to a thrawart fjtc I 
mtn Co itrive with hardsliips tad aiid great, 
Msts may cease to jaw the rowan flood, 
JH and tods to grien for lambkins blood : 
i oppreat wi' tiever ending grief, 
l^r despiiir of lighting on relief, 
Kr. The bees shall loihe the Sow'r, and quit the 

jpaghs on bo^e ground shall cease to thrive, 

■profu' quecins, or loss of warl^ily gear, 

p^l my lesi, or ever force a tear. 

fir, 6ae might I say j but it's no easy done 

pwhiise stiul's »e lailly out of tuiit. 

b^'e sae saft a voice, and slid a tongue, 

^ the dxi'liog of baitii auld and young. 

nt cttle at a sang, or apeak, 

;dit tiieir lugs syne up their leglens cleeki 

eer me liamesvard frae the loan or biight, 

[J'mconfus'd wi' mony a vexing thought. 

nm tall, and as well built as thee, 

nir utUikely to a, hss's eye. 

tasbeepyc ha'e, I'll numWten, 

koultl, as ane may think, come farcr ben. 

If. Bm ablins, njbour, ye lij'e not a heait, 

Dwna eitbly v-i' your cunzie part ; 

jbe true what signifies your gear f 

i due 's xiiwpii never wasixs sociiec&rt* 



J 



iG THE GENTLE SHEPREI.D* 

Roger. My byar tumbled, nine bra' nowt 
smoor\i. 
Three elf-shot were; yet I these ills endured : 
In winter last my cares were very sma'. 
Though scores of wathers perish in the sna*. 

Patie. Were your bien rooms as thinly stocl 
mine 
Less ye wad loss, and less ye wad repine. 
He thvit has just enough can soundly sleeps 
The overcome only fashes fouk to keep. 

Roger, May plenty flow upon thee for a crosi 
That thou may'st thole the pangs of mony a los 
O, may's t thou dote on some fair paughty wenc 
That ne'er will lout thy lowan drouth to quenc 
'Till bris'd beneath the burthen thou cry dool. 
And own that ane may fret that is nae fool. 

Paiie, Sax good fat lambs, T sauld them ilka < 
At the West-port, and bought a winsome flutCj 
Of plum-tree made, wl' iv'ry virls round, 
A dainty whistle, wi* a pleasant sound ; 
I '11 be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool. 
Than you wi' a' your cash, ye dowie fool. 

Rogfr. Na, Patie, na! I'm nae sic churlish \ 
Some other thing lies heavier at my breast 5 
I dream'd a dreary dream this hinder night. 
That gars my flesh a' creep yet wi' the friglit. 

Patie. Now, to a friend, how silly's this prete 
To ane wha you and a' your sec rets kens ! 
Daft are your dreams, as daftly ye wad hide 
Vour fvccl'SCcn love, and dorty Jenny's pride : 



■ 7. THS GENTLE SKEPHERB. 17 

■It courage, Roger> me your sorrows tell, 
Otd safely tliink nunc kens them but yoursel. 
¥H§gn: Indeed now, Palie, ye ha'e gucsa'd o'er true) 
{^ there ii natbing I "11 keep up frae yout 
fc dorty Jenny looki upon a-sqiiint j 

?■ ipeak but till lier. I dare hardly mint, 
ilka phee ihe jeers me air and late, 

l|lid gars nic look borobaz'd and unco Mate. 

ijtt yesterday I met her "yont a know, 

he fled a frae a shelly-coated kow, 

he Bauldy io'ea, Bauldy that drives the car ; 

lut geeks at me, and says I amell of tar. 

_ Palit. But Bauldy lo'es na her, riglit weel T wat; 

le sighs for NepK ; — sae that may stand for that, 
'^ger. I wish I couM na lo'e her — but in vain, 

' Uill maun doat, and thole her proud diEdaiii. 

Ay Bawty is a cur I dearly like; 

S'en while he fawo'd, she strake the poor dumb tykel 

[f I had I1II a nook within her bieai;t, 

^he wail ha'e shawn mair kindness to my beast. 

IVhen I begin to tune my stock and horn, 

'"'■ ' her face she shaw a caoldrife scorn, 
ight I play'd (ye never heard sic spite) 
logie was the spring, and her delyte ; 
'et tauntingly she at her cousin epeer'd, 
riff she couUl tell what time 1 play'd, and sncet'd-s 
'locks, wander where ye like, I dinna care, 
'11 break my reed, and never whistle mair, 
Pttlie. E'en do sa, Roger, wha can help misluck, 

aebiens she be sic a tlirswn^gabbet chuck i 
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Wl, THE CENTLE SHEPHERD. 

ra"d me first — then bade me hound 1117 dog 
wear up three waff ews stray'd on tlie bog. 
ieugh i and s^e did she : then wi' great haste, 
elasp'd my arms about her neck and waste; 
bout ber yielding waste, and took a fouth 
r sweetest kisses frae her glowan moath. 
'hile hard and fast I held her in my gript, 
f very saul came louping to my lips. 
If, sair she flet wi' me 'tween ilka smack. 
It i*eel I kcnd she meaiit nvie as slie spake. 
sjr Koger, wlienyonrjo puts on lifr gioomj 
□ ye sac too, and never fash your thumb, 
em to forsak her, soon she '11 change her mood ; 
hta woo anither, and she '11 gang clean wood, 

-^ANG It. Tuni, Tye gar rub her o'erwat Sitae. 
Diar Regir, ifymr Jibtij gtcl. 

And ani^viT kindly -vjitb a sligbti 
Seem uiteoHCers'd al htr mgUS ; 

For ivBmea in a man dili^il : 
But them despiit tuba 're lona Jefale, 

And loi' a sintfle faci gitii luaji 
To a repulse iben be titt Hale, 

Fuib baulSy en, and luia ibe daj. 

When nuadem inmiciMiy young. 
Say aflea ivbal ibey never mean j 

Hl'tT tiand ibtir prelly lying tongue : 
Sal lent ibt language ef ibeir ecu 1 

cii 



■ THE (GENTLE SHEPHCKD. AS I. 

I Iflhcst agrti, and ihe penist 
' T« aniiuer a" jour h'vi 'wi' iaie, 

Seelf chcwbtre la be heller bleii, 
'- And lei her sigh 'Uibea 'I ii Wo Uae. 

Roger. Kind Patie, now fair fa" your honest heartj 

e 're ay sae cadgy, ami lia'e aic an art 

o hearten ane ; For now as cleen'i a leek, 

c 've clierish'd me, iince ye began to speak. 

.e for yokirpaiiis, I'll makye a propine. 

Ay micber, rest her sauI I she made it Riic) 

lartan plaid, spiui of good hawslock woo', 

arlet and green the sets, the borders blue ; 

'ith spraings like gowd and siller, cruss'd wi" black, 

never had it yet upon my back, 

'eel are ye wordy o't, wlia ha'e sae kind 

5d up ray i*evel'd doubts, and clear'd my mind. 

Pali:, Weel, haud ye there and since ye've 

frankly made 
o nie a present of your braw new plaid, 
'y flute's he yours ; and she too Ihat "s sae nice, 
lall come a-will, gif ye 'U tak my advice. 

Roger. As ye advise', I'll promise to observ'tj 
lit ye maun keep the flute, you best deserv't. 
ow tak it out, and gie "s a lionny spring, 
jr I'm in tift to hear you play and sing. 

Paiie. But first we 'II tak a turn up to the height, 

nd see gif a' our flocks be feeding riglit j 

'. thaf timH hannock a. and a »hav e Sl. .cheese. 
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the daintiest gab), were they tie nJM 

ci' health instead of spice, 
'e tane the grace drink at this well, 
t, and fing t' ye like inysel. [Extutit. 



e Howm between twa verJant braes, 
last's use lo wash and spread (beirclaithg; 
; burnie whimptlng ihroui^h ihr ground, 
el pebbles, shining, smooth atid round; 

a barefoot beauties dean and clear; 

.■our eye, nejl gratify your car; 
rnny what ^e wislies dj^om mends, 
g, wi' beller sense, Ime love defendi. 

PeOfiT and JhnNt. 
iine,Meg,Iet 'g fa' to wark upon this greeiif 
J day will bleach our linen clean i 
:le3r, the lift unclouded blew, 
lem like a lily wet wi' dew. 
ae ferer up the hum to Babble's Hoit, 
le sweets of spring and simmer grow j 
a birks, out o'er a little lin, 
fi'i and makes a singand din ) 
ist-deepi beneath as deal' as glass, 
easy whirles, the bordering grass, 
our washing, while the morning's cool, 
the day grows hot, we '11 to the pool, 
I ourieUs — 't is healtiifu' now in May, 
Y cauler on sae warm a day, 
Cnj 
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Jenny, Daft lassie,when we 're naked^ what '11 ye say 
GiF our twa herds come brattling down the brae» 
And see us sae ? that jeering faUow Pate, 
Wad taunting say, Haith lasses ye 're no blate. 

Peggy, We 're far frae ony road, and out o' sight j 
The lads they 're feeding far beyont the height : 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, (we're our lane,) 
What gars ye plague your wooer wi' disdain ? 
The nibours a' tent this as well as I : 
That Roger lo'es ye, yet ye care na by. 
What ails ye at him ? Troth, between us twa. 
He 's wordy you the best day e'er ye saw. 

Jenny, I dinna like him, Peggy, there 's an end, 
A herd mair sheepish yet I never kend. 
He kames his hair indeed, and gaes right snug, 
Wi' ribbon-knots at his blew bonnet lug j 
Whilk pensylie he wears a thought a-jee. 
And spreads his garters dic'd beneath his knee : 
He feulds his overlay down his breast wi' care. 
And few gangs trigger to the kirk or fair : 
For a' that, he can neither sing nor say 5 
Except, H(rM it ye f — or, There 'j a bonny day. 

Peggy. Ye dash the lad wi' constant slighting pridi 
Hatred for love is unco sair to bide ; 
But ye '11 repent ye, if his love grow cauld. 
What like's a dorty maiden when she's auld ? 
Like dawted wean, that tarrows at its meat. 
That for some feckless whim wi»l orp and greet j 
The lave laugh at it till the dinner's past. 
And syne the fool thing is oblig'd to fast, 
Other's ieavings at the last. 



SAXG III. T:ini, Pol>varl on ihc green. 
7be dafty •villi refeiil, 
Iflavfr'i heart grVTU i-auldi 
And neac her imiUi tviU leui. 
Soon ai her face looks aulJ : 

Tbi daisied btdrn ihiu laii tie ftt, 
JVor call thaugb iuager cratie ; 

Whimfers end tarnyw! at ii'i meat, 
Jad 'i laiigbl at hy the lave. 

Ttfjjest it til! the dinner's fait, 

Tbui hy itjelf ahus'd, 
Tbifeet thing iieblig-d to fait. 

Or eat lukat ibey've rej'us'd, 

Fy ! Jenny, think, and diniia sit your time. 
Jemij. 1 never thought a single life a crime. 

Peggy. Nor I But love ia whispers lers us 

That men were made fur us, and we Ibi men, 

Jentiy, If Rogeris my jn, he kens liinisel; 

: a tale I never beard him tell. 

He glowra and sighs, and I can guess the cause , 

e Sut wba'i oblig'd 10 spell hi< hums and haws i 

pWheue'er he likea lo tell his mind mail- plain, 

; lell him frankly ne'er to do 't again, 
fr .They 're fools tliat slav'ry like, and may be free 
C'he chiels may a' knit up theroselvi 

P^SJ. Be doing your wa's ; for me I lave 
Wo %K as yielding is my Patie'e kind. 





Jenirf. HeIijUssI how canyoulooe thatrattle-ikoJi? 
A very deel thai ay maunha'e his will. 
We '11 soon hear tell mliat a poor fighting Kfe 



"You twa will lead, s; 



's ye 're man and w ife. 



SANG IV, Tuni, 0, dear mother, what shall 1 ia. 

O, Jear Peggy, bve'i tcgiiiling, 
- ir« eughl mil to Iriul iti smiliirg ; 
Belter far to da at I ila, 
Lett a harder luck bilUeyoa. 
Laisei luien tteir fetiiy'i cmrfy'd. 
Think efntugbl but It be many'di 
Riaaing la a life deilmjs 
Hartsomt,frie, and ytatbfa' joys, 

P'SSy- I'llrin the risk, nor ha'e I ony fear, 
Sut rather think ilk langaome day a year, 
'Til! I wi" pleasure mount my bridal bed. 
Where on myPatie's brea!t I'll lean my head. 
There we may kiaa as bug as kissing's good. 
And what we do, there 's nane dare ca' it rud;. 
He's get his will : why nOj 'tis good my part 
To gi'e liim that, and he '11 gi'e me his heart. 

yenny. He may indeed for ten or fifteen days 
Mak mickle o' ye wl' an unco fraise. 
And daut yc baith afore fowk, and your laac) 
But soon as his newfangleness is gane, 
He '11 look upon you as his tether-stake. 
And think he 's tint his freedom for your sake, 
then of laag dayt of sweet delyte, 
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And may be, in his bnilikhoods ne"er stick 
To lend liis loving wife a lounderiiig lick. 
PiSSy- Sic coai-sc-Epun tliuugliti 4S tliae waut liitU 

My settlal mind i I "m o'-r far gaiie in luve. 

Palic to me is dearer tiiin my bieJth, 

But want sfbim I dread oae other akjiili. 

There's nane of a' tile herds thit tread the green 

rlus sic a Etnile, or sic twagUiicing een: 

\nA then he speaks wi' sic a taking art, 

till words ihey thirle ]ikc ramie ihrougli my lieait, 

Elow blythely can lie sport, and gently rave. 

And jcit at teckless fcan that fright the lave ! 

Ilk day (hat he 's alane upon tlie hill, 

He reads fell books, tb^t teaoh him meikle skill. 

He is biit what need 1 say that or tills ? 

J 'd spend a montb to tell you what lie is ! 
In a' he says or does, fbere 's sic a g;ile, 

Tbe rest seem coafi compar'd wi" my dear Pate. 
His better sense vri!l lang his love secure j 
Ill-nature lietit iu sauU tbat'i weak iwd poor. 

Jtm^. Hey bonny last of Branksome! or'tbelangi 
Your witty Pate will put ) ou in a ung, 
O, 'tis a pleasant thing to be a bride : 
Syne whiiiging gets about your ingle side, 
Yelping for this or that with fjsliioiit d n : 
To m^ them brats, iben ye maun toil and spin. 
Ac Kean fa's *ick, ane scalds itsci wi' broe, 
Ane breaks his sbini anitber tines his shoe. 
The deil gaes o'er Juck Webster; haiue grows bell j■ 
Whe» P.ile misravi-jt _Ke "'■"* tliM tongue Clil tcU. '^ J 
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SANG V. Tune, How can I be sad on my, ftc 

Ho'w shall I be sad ^'hen a husband I bae. 

That has better sense than any ofthae 

Sour, ijusak siUjfalltyws, that study likefoolsy 

To sink their ainjoj, and make their ivi'ves snooUi 

7 he man njuho is prudent ne'er lightlies his ivije^ 

Or lui' dull reproaches encourages strifsy 

He praises her 'virtues, and ne'er ivill abuse 

Her for a small failing, but find an excuse* 

Yes, 't is a heartsome thing to be a wife, 
When round the ingle-edge young sprouts are rift. 
Gif I 'm sae happy, I shall have delight 
To hear their little plaints, and keep them right. 
Wow, Jenny ! can there greater pleasure be. 
Then see sic wee tots toolying at your knee } 
When a' they ettle at — ^their greatest viisb. 
Is to be made of, and obtain a kiss ? 
Can there be toil in tenting day and night 
The like o' them, when love makes care delight I 
Jenny, But poortith, Peggy, is the warst of a*, 
Gif o'er your heads ill chance should begg'ry draw f 
But little love or canty chear can come, 
Frae duddy doublets, and a pantry toom ; 
Your nowt may die the spate may bear away 
Frae alF the howms your dainty rucks of hay— 
The thicK blawn wreaths of snaw, or blashy thows. 
May smoor your wathers, and may rot your ews, 
A djvour buys your butter, woo and cheese, 
'/oo the day oi payment, breaks and ftee*,. 
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Vi' glooman brow the laird seeks in his rent ; 
s not to gle, your merchant's to tlie bent i 
honour manna want, he [loindi your gear ; 
e Jriven frg liouge aiidhald, where will ye iteerf 
lear Meg be wise, and lead a single life i 
Troth, 'tis oae mows to be a married wife. 
P'SSy- ^*y "'^ ill-luck befa" that silly she 
Vha has sic feais, for that was jicvcr me. 

fowk bode wed, and Etrtve to do their best t 
mair 's required ; let Heaven make out the rest. 
; heard my honest uncie afteu say, 
'hat ladb jhould a' for wives that 's vij taous priy : 

e maist tlirifty man cquM never get 
, weel stor'd room, unless Jiia wife wad let j 
Vberefore noclit shall be wanting on my part, "^ 

'o gather wealth to raise ray shepherd's heart. 
Vfaate'er he wins, I '11 guide wi' canny care, 
■kd win the vogue at market, trune oi fiiir, 
bjialesome, clean, cheap, and sufficient Witre. 
LAock o' lambs, cheese, butter, and some woo } 
ball first be said to pay the laird his due. 
yne a' bahindi our ain — thus viiihout fear, 
ViMove and rowth we through the warld will steer [ 
Jjkd when my Pale in bairns and gear grows riie, 
WU bless the day he gat inc for a wife, 
jmrnx- But what if some young giglet on the green, 
Wr dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching cen, 
D'*''d gar your Paiie think his ba'fworn Meg, 
■i her kcnd kisses hwdly worth a leg I 
'«teg»». Nac mair of thai — Dear Jenny to be fj'ee, 

£■• s tome men vonstanier in love ihiiivvit ^ 
I 
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Nor is the fcrly great, when nature kind 
Has blest them w'f solidity of mind, 
They'll reason calmly, and wi' kindness smile> 
When our short passions wad our peace beguile \ 
Sae,* whensoever they slight their maiks at bame> 
"Tis ten fo ane their wives are maist to blame. 
Then I '11 employ wi' pleasure a' my art. 
To keep him chearfu' and secure his heart. 
At e'en when he comes weai y frae the hill, 
I '11 ha'e a' things made, ready to his will ; 
In winter when he toils through wind and rain, 
Ableezing ingle, and a clean hearth stanej 
And soon as he flings by his plaid and stalF, 
The seething pot 's be ready to take atf ; 
Clean hag. a-bag I '11 spread upon his board. 
And serve him wi' the best we can afford. 
Good humour and white bigonets shall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. 

Jenny, A dish of married love right soon groti 
cauld, 
And dozens do w to nane, as fowk grow auld. 

Pesrgy, But we'll grow auld together and ne'er fin 
The loss of youth, when love grows on the mind. 
Bairns and their bairns make sure a firmer tye. 
Than ang^ht in love the like of us can spy. 
See yon tvva elms that grow up side by side ; 
Suppose them some years syne bridegroom and bride 
Nearer and nearer ilka year they've prest. 
Till wide their spreading branches are incrcas't. 
And In ti.eir Jiiixture now are fully blest. 



Tills shields tlie other frae the eistlen blast, fl 

That in return dcfendi it frac the wast. I 

Sic as stand single — (a state aoe lilt'd by youl) ' 

Bsncath ilk atorm fra every airtti maun bow. -=a 

JcHiij. I '?e done^I yield, dear lassie, I maun 
yield; 
YoHr better sense has fairly won the field, 
With the assistance of a little fae. 
Lies darn'd within my breast this mony a day. 

SANG VI. r«jir, Nanc)- 'a to Ihe green wood gane. 
lyiiLi, dear lassie, ye ha'vt nuoii. 

And ibtn is tua denying, , 

That luri as light fiifMi frae the sun, , 

Frae ietii preceeJs etmfJying ; i 

Fer a' that iiu; can tta or say, ■ , 

'Gainst b've, not ibinker heeds us, 
Tbey im oar besoms lodge the fat, * 

That by the hearl.itrings kads ut. 

^L Peggy. Al.ikel poor prisoner I Jenny that 's no fair 
^HTbat ye "11 no at the wee thing tak the air : 
^^Basle, let him out, we' 11 tent as weel 's we can, 
^ Gili' lie be Bauidy's, or poor Roger's man. 
f J'iny. Anither time 's as good — for see the sun 

It right far up, and we 're not yet iiegon 
_ To freath the graith — if caukcr'd Madge our aunt 
E Come up the burn, she'll gie's a wicked rant: 
W But when we've done I "U cell ye a" my mind( 
B^or this seems true — nae lass can be unkind. [Exemh 



ACT II. SCEffE J. 



A ^niig thacli-houK, before the dooraBreen: 
Hens on Ihe m[dding, ducks [n dubs an nren. 
On Ihia sideslondB a buii, on thai a byre: 
A perl Slack joins, and forms a rural squnrr. 
The liouw is Gland's — (here you may see him lem. 
And to his divelseat invile his friviid. 

Glaud hk^Symon. 

GIbuJ. 
Good morrow, nibour Synion — come, sit down, 
Ami pes your cracks — Wliat 's a~ the news in town ? 
They tell me ye was in the ither £i:iy. 
And said your cruinmock, and her bassen'd qney. 
I '11 wFirrant ye 've coft a pund o' cut and dry ; 
Lug out your box, and gie 's a pipe to try. 

Symsn. Wi' a' my heart i and tent ms now, auld t*oy, 
I'vegather'd news will kittle your mind wi' joyi 
I cou'dna rest till I came o'er the burn. 
To tell you things ha'e taken sic a turn j 
Will gar our vile oppressors stand like fleai, 
^nd skulk in hidlings on the hether braes, 

GUaui, Fy,bUwl — Ah, Syoiiel rattling clueline'cr. 

To deck and spread the grossest lies alf-hand, 
WhilksooQ tlics round like will -lire, far and near t 
Sut louse your poke, ht'l due or folte Eet'shear, 



L 



THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
Symtn. Seeing "s believing, Giaud, and I lia'e seea 
Hab, that abroad has wi' our master been ; 
Our brave good master, wba right wisely fled. 
And left a fair estate to save his head : 
Because ye ken fou weel he bravely chose 
To shine, or set in gli)ry wi" Montrose, 
Now Cromwell's ganc to Nick; andane ca'dMonl^ 
Has plaid the Rumple a right alee begunk; 
RestorMK.inECHARi.KS, and ilka tiling "i in tune i 
And Habby says, we 'U see Sir William soon. 

SANG VII, Tmi, Cauld Kull hi Aberdeen, 
Ceuld he the rebels' cast, 

Oppreisors bait end bhodj, 
1 isfe lae 'U lee tbem at ihi lait, 

Strang a' up in a luwdj. 
Bletl be he of 'worth and lenit, 

Andfoer high in ilaliui, 
That bravily tlaiuft in the defince 

Of (onsdeme, hitg, end ualian. 

Claud. That makes meblyth indeed — but dinnaflawj 
Teli o'er your news again I and swear til'C a". 
And saw ye Hab ! and wliat did Halbcrl say ( 
They have been e'en a dreary lime away. 
Now God be tliankcd that our laird's come hanie, 
And his estate, say, can he eithly claim? 

Symm. They that liag-rid us till our guts did grane. 
Like greedy bears, dare nae mair do "t again j [, 

Aiid good Sir William s.dl enjoy his ain, f^^^^^^- 
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: . /. Ar.i zz.-.f h- \:.7.r^ for never did he itciit 
Ui :.". -u.- ".i.zw'.T.i ^i :■ r-c>.et rent ; 



• T 



.^ .- _.- iir.Dirw ifane zri • nc.-^, or shor'd to raise 
C-." :T.i:'.ir.5 wl-'n ve rit en sundiy's claiths. 

ijiKZR, Nor wad he ia::ci '»ntb senseless saucy air^ 
A.1:>*T cur h'art noddies to be bare : 
' Put on your bonnet, Symon — tak a seat— 

* How *i a' at hame? ^How \ Elpsa I ^How doei 

Kite? 

* How 5t:l!s black cattle ? — ^\Vhat gie*s woo this year!* 
And sic Like kLidly questions wid he speer. 

I 

SANG Vni. rn/« Mucking of Geoidj> byre. 

T^he laird tjoho m ricbes andbonoar 

Wad tkrivey should be kindfy undjrt€\ 
Nor rack bis poor tenants ivba iabonr, 

To rise aboon poverty : 
Ebe like tbe pack-borse tbat *s unfitber^d. 

And burden* d ivill tumble donjon faint i 
Thus virtue by bardsbip is smotber^d. 

And rackets aft tine tbeir rent. 

Claud. Then wad he gar his butler bring bedeen 
Tlic nappy bottle ben, and glasses clean^ 
Whilk in our breast rais'd sic a blythsome fiamey 
As garM me mony a time gae dancing hame. 
My heart 's e'en raised I — ^Dear nibour will ye stay, . 
Aiid take your dinner here wi* me the day ? 
Wc '11 send for Elspa too— and upo' sight* 
' «tle Pate and Roger frae the hight : 



I I'll yoke roy sieil and send to the niest town 
I And bring a drauglit of ale l):iitli stout and brown ; 
I And gar our cottars a', niiin, wife, and wean, 
1 Drink till they tine tlie gate to stand tiieir lane. 

Syi/iott. I wadna bauk my friend his blytli design, 
P Glf that it h»dna first of a' been mine i 
or heer-yestreen 1 brew'd a bow o' maot, 
Yeatreen I slew twa wathera prime and fat, 
A furleC o' good cakes my Elspa beuk, 
And a large liajn hings reesting i' the nook. 
I saw, my sell, or I came o'er the loan. 
Oar meikle pat that scads the whey put on, 

A mutton bouk to boil and ane we'll roast; 

And on the haggles Elspa spares nae cost j 

Snia" are they shorn ; and she can mix fou nice. 

The gusty ingani wi' acurn a' spice. 

Fat are the puddings — head and feet we '11 sung ; 

And wc 've invited nibours auid and young, 

To pass this afternoon wi' gleean'i game, 

And driiJc our master's health and welcome harae. 

Ye raaunna then refuse to jain the rest, 

Sinceye'rc my nearest friend that 1 like best: 

Bi-ing wi' you a' your family, and then. 



Whcoe'i 



•-, I '11 rs 



I you again. 



Glaid. Spoke like ye'r sell, auld birky, never fc*f 
But at your banquet I sail first appear : 

■ faith, we shall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 

■ Till we forget that we aie fail'd or auld. 

B Auld, laid I ! Troth, I "m younger by a »core, 
■WS' this gowl newa, than what I wiis before, 

k 
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1 '11 djQce or ten I hey, Madge, come fortli| d'ye hNiM 

Madge. The man's gane gyte! — Dear Symon, wd- 

What wa'd ye, Glaud, wi' a" this haste and din ; 
Ye never let a body sit to Bpiri. 

Glaud. Spin! Snuff Gae brak your wheel, and 

burn your tow. 
And settlie meiklcst peet-stack in a low: 
Syne dance .ibout the been- fire till ye dee, 
Since now agiiin we '11 soon Sir William see. 

Jlfe/j/. Biyth news indeed I And whawas't tald 

Claud. What's tliat to you! — Gje get my Sunday's 

Wale out the whitest □' my bobbic bands, ^H 

My white skin hose, and mittans for my hands] ' ^^| 
Then irae theii' washing cry the bairns in haste, -^^| 
And Dialc ye'r seis as trig, head, feet and waste, "^^ 
As ye were a' to get young lads or eenj 
For we 're gawn o'er to dine with Sym, bcdeen. 

Symon. Do, honest Madge ajui, Glaiid, I '11 o'w 

the gate. 
And see that a" be done as I wad hae 't. [ Excnul. 
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SCENE IT. 



PROLOGUE. 

The open field. — A cottage in a glen. 

An auld wife spinniiifl; at tlie suiHiy end. 

At a small distance, by a blasted tree. 

With Guided arms, and ha'f-rais'd looks, je see. 

Bauldy bislcme, 

Bauldy. What's this! 1 caana bear! 'T is war 

than hell. 
To be sae burnt wi' love, yet darna tell ! 
O, Peggy, sweeter than the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glens or new mawn hay : 
Blyther than lambs that frisk out o'er the knows, 
Straighter than aught that in the forest grows i 
Her een the cleai^est blob of dew outshines j 
The lily in her breast its beauty tines j 
Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her een. 
Will be my dead, that will be shortly seen ! 
For Pate loes her ! — waes me ! and she Iocs Pate \ 
And I with Neps, by some unlucky fate, 
M:ide a daft vow ! — O ! but ane be a beast. 
That maks rash aiths, till he's afore the priest. 
I darna speak my mind, else a' the three. 
Bat doubt, wad prove ilk ane ray enemy. 
'T^ sair to thole — I '11 try some witchcraft art, 
Td break wi' ane, and win the other's heart. 
HereMausy lives ;. a witch, that for sma' price, 
CKd cast her cantraips, and gi'e me advice \ 



^ wiZ. 
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She can overcast the night, and cloud the moon» 

And make the deils obedient to her crune. 

At midnight hours o'er the kirk-yard she raves, 

And howks unchristen'd weans out o' their graves ; 

Boil up their livers in a warlock^ s pow, 

Rins withershins about the hemlock low \ 

And seven times does her prayers backward pray. 

Till Plotcock comes wi' lumps o' Lapland clay, 

Mixt wi' the venom o' black taids and snakes $ 

Of this unsonsy pictures aft she makes 

Of ony ane she hates ^ and gars expire 

Wi' slaw and racking pains afore a fire. 
Stuck fou of pins ; the devilish pictures melt ; 
The pain, by fowk they represent, is felt. 
And yonder *s Mause \ ay, ay, she kens fou weel^ 
When ane like me comes r inning to tlie de'il. 
She and her cat sit beeking in her yard \ 
To speak my errand, faith amaist I 'm fearM t 
But I maun do't, though I should never thrive; 
They gallop fast that d&'ils and lasses drive. 



SCEl^E III. 



PROLOGUE. 



•^ A green kail yard ; a little fount, 

.'*j W here water popland sprinft : 

/. There sits a wife with wrinkled front. 

And yet she spins and siugs. 



SANGIX. Tw^c, Carle ail' ihe Ring cc 



f^SSf' "''"' '^' ting'! came, 
Thou may dance, and I shall sing, 

Nat Moir the batvkiei shall thou milt. 
Bat change thy plaiding coal/er sill. 
Aid hi a lady of that Hi, 

Nmu, Ptggy, since the Hug's coire. 



Bau/dj. How does auld honest lucky o' the glen? 'J 
Ye look bajth hale and fere at threescore ten. 'i 

Maun. E'en twining out a tliread wi" little din, * 
And betfk-ing my cauld limbs ^fore the sun. ' 

What brings my bairn this giCe sae air at mom ? 
Is there nae rouck to lead f — to thresh nae corn i < 

Bautdj, Enough o' baith — but somctliing that rt 

Your helping hanJ, employs now a' my cares. 

Mouse. My helping hand, alake ', what can I doi 
That undemeatli baich eild and poortilh liow I 

Ba^j, Ay, but you're wise, and wiser fir than we, 
Or maist part o' the parish tells a lie. 

Maase. Of what kind wisdom think ye I "m posiest, 
That lifts my cbarafter aboon the rest ? 

Bauldy. The word that gangs, how ye 're lae wise 
and fell. 
■ ye '11 may be cak it lU gif I Bhoa'd teW, 
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SCENE ir. 



PROLOGUE. 

Behind a tree upon the plain. 

Pate and his Peggy meet ; . 

In love without a vicious stain, / 

The bonny lass and cheerfii* swain 
Change VOW& and kisses sweet. .^ 

i 
Patie osJ Peggie. 



/ 



Peg^. O, Patie, let me gang, I maunna stay $ 
We're baith cryM hame, and Jenny she 's away. 

Patie, Vm laith to part sae toon ; now we "re alane, 
And Roger he's awa wi* Jenny gane r 
They 're as content, for aught I hear or sec. 
To be alane themselves, I judge, as we. 
Here, where primroses thickest paint the green. 
Hard by this little burnie let us lean. 
Hark how the laverocks chant aboon our heads ! 
How saft the westlin winds sough through the reeds t 

Peg^, The scented meadows, birds, and healthy 
breeze, 
For aught I ken, may mair than Peggy please. 

Patie. Ye wrang me sair, to doubt my being kind^ 
In speaking sae, ye ca' me dull and blind : 
Gif I could fancy ought sae sweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, or worthy of my care. 
Thy breath is sweeter than the sweetest brier, 
Thy cheek and breast the finest flowers appear j 
Thy words excel the maist delightfu' notes, 
77»at waibh through the mcrl oi xaaivW \\aQ»'3X^\ 



1 
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W'r thee I tent nae flowers that bu^k the field, 
Or ripest berriei that our mountains yield ; 
The siveeteit fruits that hing upon the iree, 
Are far inferior to akias of thee. 

Pigg/. But Pwrick for some wicked end may fleec^. 
And lambs should tremble vhen tbe foxes preach. 
! darna stay— —ye, joker, let me gang. 
Another lass may gar ye cliange your sang ; 
Youi* thoughts may flit, and I may thole tke wiangi 

Patie. Sooner a modier shall her fondness drap. 
And wtang the bairn siti smiiiog on her hip: 
Tlie sun shall change, the tnoon to change shall cea^ 
The giit* to climh — the sheep to yield the fleece. 
Ere ought by me be either said or done. 
Shall do thee wrang, I swear by a' aboon, 

PiSSy- Then keep your aitli, But mony Ib^I 

will swear, 
And be manswom to twa in ha.lf a year. 
Now, I believe, ye like me wonder weelj 
But if a fairer face your heart should steal. 
Your Meg, forsaken, bootless mii;ht lelate. 
How she was dauted anes by faithless Pate. 

Pii/ii. I 'm sure I canna tiiaiige, ye iieedna fe;irj 
Though we're but young, I 'velo'cdyoo uiony ayear. 
I njiind it wee], when thou cou'Jst hardly gang. 
Or lisp out words, I choos'd you frae the thrang 

IOf a~ the bairns, and led thee by tlie hand, 
Aft to the tansy -know oi' rasliy. strand ; ^ 

Thovi smiling by my side — I lojk delite ^ 

To pou the rashes green, wi" roots lae white, i 






:s-'v« »:::;«. *»«■"*' 

\uv\, «^o<i first ^^? 

P^ggl-- ^ * tbetn ^« ^°^^' ^ carriage t^f » 
But v,bo Vove* ^„,e s\^ ^^bc 

«.., HOW to CO''" 






SANG X, Tm; The Yellow hair'd Ladie. 
Pegov. 
When first wf dtar laSe gadi la the grctn bill. 
And I at fui mining Jirit sry'J myjoun^ ikiU, 
To bear ibe miH ta-ivie nae pedii ifoj to me, 
H'ben 1 9t tbf beugbiingforgatbcr'd'-jii' ibti. 

Patie, 
Il'heit corn riggi viBti'dytlleiu, and blue hcthcr-hd 
Bhom'd bonny on tmarland, and iiueet rising fcUs, 
Hac birns, brieri, or breckens, ga've irouble to ms. 
If 1 found Ibe btrriei rigbi rifen'dfer ibee. 

Peggy. 
Wben ibou ran or lureilted, or puiu.l ike stant, 
^ndtamt affviiltf, ay btarl ivas ay fain t | 

Ti/ i^ba sport manly, gave pUaiure to me ; 
Fornmie can pull, lureilit, oi- ran svAj'l ai thee, 

Patik. 
Oar Jenny sings sajily ibe Cowden-Broom-Knowi, 
JnJ Raiey liitt jtveetly ibe Milking the Ews ; 
Tberi 'sfeio Jenny Nettles like Natiiy can lingr 
Jnd Thio" the Wood Laddie, Best gars our lugi ring, 
Bui 'u.-ben mf 4eoT Peggy lings w' better skiU, 
Tif Boatman, Twecd.alde, or/te Lsss of diK Mill, 
'Til moay timei siveeler and pleasant to me ; 
For tbougb Ibey ling nicely, Ihey cen'l sing tiki ihet. 

Hmii easy can lasits Iro^ 'wbai ibey deiiri I 
• jtmlfr^ttatiiKdljiacnaaslrvfsfri " 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



PROLOGUE. 



Now turn your eyes beyond yon spreading lime. 
And tent a man whose beard* seems bleech'd wi* time: 
An elwand fills his hand, his habit mean, 
Nae doubr, ye'Il think be has a pedlar been. 
But whisht ! it i-^ the Knight in mascurad. 
That comes hid in this cloud to see his lad. 
Observe how pleas d the royal sufferer moves. 
Thro' his aula av'news, anes delightfu' grovei. 

Sir William, solus. 
The gentleman thus hid in low disguise, 
I '11 for ^ space unknown delight mine eyes. 
With a full view of ev'ry fertile plain, 
Which I once lost, which now are mine again. 
Yet 'midst my joys some prospers paiii renew^ 
Whilst I my once fair seat in ruins view. 
Yonder, ah me ! it desolately stands 
Without a roof, the gates fall'n from their bands | 
The casements all broke down, no chimney left. 
The naked walls of tap'stry all bereft : 
My stables and pavilions, broken walls ! 
That with each rainy blast decaying falls : 
My gardens, once adorn'd the most complete. 
With all that nature, all that art makes sweet j 
Where round the figur'd green, and pebble walks. 
The dewy flowers hung nodding on their stalks i 
But overgrown with nettles, docks, and brier. 
No jaccacinths nor eglintines appear. 
How do those ample walls to ruin yield, 
'Vhere peach aiid ne^Vine branches found a bicld? 
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A bask'd in taya, which early did produce 
Fruit fair to view, delightful in the use 1 
All rouiid in gaps the most in rubhish lie, 
And from what stands the wither'd branches fly. 
These soon shall be repair'd ; — and now my joy , 

Forbids all grief when I 'm to see my boy, 

My only prop, and objefl: of my care, 

Since Heaven too soon calL'd home his mother fairt 

Him, ere the rays of reason clcar'd his thought, 

I secretly to faithful Symon brought ; 

And charg'd him striflly to conceal his birth, 

Till we should see what changing tiines brought foi]| 

Illid from himself, he starts up by the dawn, ' 

And ranges caieless o'er the heights and lawn. 
After hia fleecy charge, serenely gay. 
With other shepherds whistling o'er the day. 
Thiice happy life I tliaC 'i from ambition free, 
Kemov'd from crowns and courts, how cheerfully , 
A tjuiet, contented mortal spends his time 
In hearty health, his soul unscain'd with crime ! 

SANG XII. Tuti, Happy Cloivn. 
Hid/ram himself, new hj the da'if.-n 
He jiarli asj'ttsb as roses bla-wi. 
And ranges a'er the beighij end la'M/i, 
After bit bteeting jbcks. 



\ 



Healthful and ianoiently gay 
Hi cianli awd ii/hiiiies out ibe day ; 
Vnlatigil In imiU, laidtbtn bflray, 
iike ceurtlj •wtetber-teih. 
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Life happy, from ambition free, 
En-vy and 'vile hypocrisy ^ 
When truth and lo-ve ivitbjoy agree. 
Unsullied nvitb a crime, 

Uamo^^d ivitb ivbat disturbs tbe great. 
In proping of their pride and state, I 

He li'vesy and unafraid of fate. 
Contented spends bis time. 

Now towards gootl Symon's house I'll bend my waji 
And see what makes yon gamboling to-day \ 
All on the green, in a fair wanton ring, 
My youthful tenants gaily dance and sing. 

\Exit Sir WilUam. 

I 

SCENE IL 



PROLOGUE. 

: 'TisSymon's house, please to Step in. 

And vissy *t round and round, 
There's nought superfluous to give pain. 

Or costly to be found ; 
Yet all is clean: A clear peet ingle 

Glances amidst the floor; 
The green horn spoons, beech luggies mingle 

On skelfi foregainst the door. 
While the young brood sport on the green. 

The auld anes think it best, 
Wi* the brown cow to clear their een. 

Snuff, crack, and tak their rest. 

•Symon, Glaud, and Elspa. 

*laud. We anes were young oursells— I like to tee 
bsuins bob round wi' other merrily. 
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Hi, Symon, Patie's grown a afrapan lad, 

(better looks (ban his I never baJe ; 

ing the tads he bears the grce awa", 

(tells his tale the cleverest o' them a', 

bpa. Poor man! he'aagreat comfort tons baitU; 

l^ak him gude, and hide him ay frae tkiiilh. 

|aa bairn, 1 '11 say't, well worth our care. 

It ga'e U3 ne'er vexation, late or air. 

JauJ. I trow, guidwifc, if I be not miiCuic, 

teems to be wi' Peggy'* beauty tanej 

Wroth my niece h a right dainty wean, 

||B neel ken: a bonnier needna be, 

Ibetler, — be't she were nae kin to me. 

jhHH. Ha I Glaud, I dout that ne'er will be a match, 

f^tie's wild, and will be ill to calch ; 

iorhewere. Tor reasons I'll no tell, 

twher be mixt wi* the mooU mysell. 

tnai. What reasons can ye have.' There's nan^j 

W 1-rasure, 

tm thnt ye cait up that she 'a but poori 

wf the lassie marry to my mind, 

" ■ I her as my ain Jenny kind. 

•core of breeding ews of my ain birnt 

9ly that at ae milking fills a kirn, 

p'e to Peggy that day she's a bride; 
atour, gif my good luck abide, 

tambt at apaining.time, as lang's I live, 
quey canfs I'll yearly to them give. 
Ye offer fair, kind Glaud; but dinnaspeer 

Imay be ii not ft ye yet should hear. 



52 THE GENTLE SHlFHEftD* AS W, 

Sir William, I '11 tell ye mairj if this young lad be 
spar'd 
But a short while, he '11 be a braw rich laird, 
Ehpa. A lairii! — ^Hear ye, goodman — what think yc 
now? 
. Sjmon, I dinna ken. Sti-ange auld man 1 what art 

thou } 
Fair fa* your heart, 't is good to bode of wealth i 
Come, turn tlie timmer to la'uxl Patie's healtli. 

[Patie's health ga€s retad, 
Pati^. A laird of twa good whistles and a kent, 
Twa. curs^ my trusty tenants on the bent. 
Is a' my great estate — and like to be, 
Sae, cunning carle, ne'er pass yo\ir jokes on me. 
. Symon. Whisht, Patie^— let the man look o''er your 

hand, 
Aft-times as broken a ship has come to land. 

ISir William looks a little at PatieV hand^ that 
counterfeits falUttg into a trance^ 'wbUe they emdeO' 
vaurto lay him right. 
Elsfa. Preserve's ! — the man's a warlock, or possest 
Wi' some nae good, or second sight, at least : 
Whar is he now ? 

Glatul. ■ He's seeing a' that's done 

In ilka place, beneath or yont the moon. 

£lsf>a. Thae seccnd-sighted fowk(Hls peace be here!) 
See things far afF, and things to come, as clear 
J^i I can see my thumb— Wow I can he tell I 

(Speer at him, soon as he comes to himsell) 
2Jow soon we 'II see Sir William f — Whisht, he heavei; i 
^nd speaks, out broken word^ \ikt mx^ tVv^t raves, j 
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Sy/rron. He '11 soon grow betKr— EUpa, luBte ye, gi» 
And fill liim up a lasi of usqutbae. 

L I Sir William itarlt up and tfeaii, 

I • A Knight that fir a Lion faugh!, 

' Agaimt a btfii qf bears, 

• Was W long toil end trouble tnugbt, 

' In luhlch some ticiuands sharet. 
' But nolo again the Lioa rares, 
' And joy spreads o'er tbc plain j 

• Tie Linn has defeat the hears, 
' ' Tbe Knight returns again. 

' Thai Knight in afi-iv days shall bring 
< A shepherd frae ibcfaiJU, 

• And shall present him to his ting, 
'A suijeS true and hauld : 

' He Mr. Patrick shall be call'd ; 

' All jou that bear me no'W, 
' May •uiell believe lubat I hwve laid, 

I For it shall happen true.' 

n. Friend, may your spacing happen soon am 

But, faith, I "m redd you've bargain'd wi" the deel. 
To teil some tnles thut fowk^ wsd secret keep ; 
Or do you get them talii you in your sleep } 

Sir Ifilliam. Howe'er I gel them, never faah yoKT 

e I to read fortunes for reward s 





J4 

But I'll lay ten to ane wi' any here. 
That all I piopliesy shall soon appear, 

Syrnoii. Yoa prophesying fowk are odd kind ir 
They "re here that ken, and here that disna ken 
The whimpled meaning o" your i 
Whilk soon will mak a noise o'er moor and dale. 

GlauJ. It'snae sma" sport to hear how Synj beliel" 
And taks "t for gospel what the spae^n 
Of flawing fortujies, wliilk he evens to Pate : 
But what we wich, we tr 

Sir /fiV/iiiw. Whisht ! doubtfu'carlej foreretheW 
Has driven twice down to the sea. 
What I have said, ye shall see done 
In part, or nae mair credit me. 
Claud.'Weel be 't Eae,friend,Ish3ll say naithing ie 
But I 've twa sonsy lasses, young and fair. 
Plump ripe for men ; I wish you could foresee 
Sic fortunes for them, might prove joy to ine. 
Sir IViUiam. Nae mair through secrets I can sift 
Till darkness black the benti 
1 ha'e but anes a day that gift ; 
Sae rest a wliile content, 
S}>niM.Elspa, cast on the ctaith, fetch butt «( 
And, o" your best, gar this auld stranger eat. 

Sir U'illiaia, Delay a while your hospitable cBre|a 
I 'd rather enjoy this evening calm and fair. 
Around yon ruin'd tower to fetch a walk, 
Wi' you, kind friend, to have some private talk. 

Sjinon. Soon as you please 1 '11 answer yonr deiire^" 
'U tak vottT pipe beiide fl w Siti? 



lemest, 
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We 'H but gae round the place, and soon be back, 
Syne sup together, and tak our pint, and crack, 

Glauii. I '11 out a Epace, and see the young anes play} 
Wy heait'i itill light, albeit my locks be gray. 



Jciiiiy pretends an ernuid bame; 

Young Roger dr^ips [he rest. 
To whisper out his melting fjnme. 
And inaw his lassie's breasl. 
Jtehind s buih, wcel hid frae sight, they meet 
See, ituny'i laughing; Riser's like to greet. 

Poor shephenl ! 

RODER Md JHHNY. 
Roger. Dear Jenny, I wad speak f ye, wad ye let j 
And yet I ergh, ye "re aye sae scornfti' set. 

' 'Jenny. And what wad Roger say, if he cou'd speak ? 
Am I oblig'd to guess what ye "re to seek ? 

Rogir. Yes, ye may guess right eith forwhat I grein, 
Baith by my service, sighs, and langing een. 
And I maun out wi" t, though I risk your scorn ; 
Ve 're never frae my thoughts baith e'en and mortU J 
Ah ! could I loe thee less 1 'd happy be ! ^B 

But happier far, could you but fancy me. ^^ 

Jeiiay. And wha kens, iionesl iad, but that I may'^ 
l^e canna say that e'er I said ye nay. 

Roger. Alake! my frighted heart begins to fail, 
^Vhcne'er I mint to tell you out my tale, 
f ij 
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For fear some tighter hd, mair rict than I, 
Has won your love, and near your heart may lie, 

yirmy. I loe my father, cousin Meg I love ; 
But to this day, nae man my heart could move, 
Except my kin, ilk lad's alike to me ; 
And frac ye a' 1 best had keep me free. 

Roger, Howlang, dear Jenny ? — sayna that aj 
What pleasure can ye tak in giving pain ? 
1 'in glad, however, that ye yet Btand free 
Wha kens but ye may rue and pity me ? 

yenay. Ye have my pity else, to see yen 
On that whilk maks our sweetness soon forget ; 
Wow ! but we 're bonny, good and every tiling ) 
How sweet we breathe, whene'er we kisi or siugt 
Sut we 're nae sooner fools to gi'e coneent, 
Than we our dalHn and tint pow'r repent 
When prison'd in foar wa's, a wife right tame. 
Although the first, the greatest drudge at hame. 
. Roger. That only happens, when, for sake o' gear, 
Ane wales a wife, as he wad buy a mai'e ! 
Or wlien dull parents, bairns together bind 
Of different tempers, that can ne'er prove kind j 
But love, true downiight love, engages me, 
Though thou should scorn— still to delight in thee. 

yennj. What sugar'd words frae wooer'j lips can fa'1 
But girning marriage comes and ends them a' ; 
I "ve seeni wi' shining fair, the morning ris^ 
And soon the sleety clouds mirk a the skies. 
1 'v; seen the siller spring a while rin clear. 
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he biidegi-ooni may rejoice, tlie bride may smile ; 

on contentions 3" their joys beguile. 

r. I've seen the morning lise wi' fairest light, 
he day undonded, sink in calmest iiigbt ; 

:cn the spring rin whimpling through the plaint 

se, and joiji tlie ocean without stain : 
'he bridegroom may be blyth, the bride may smile j 
ejoice through life, and a' your fears beguile. 



Jemy'. Were I but sure ye !ang would love re 
he fewest tcords my easy heart could gain : 
It I maun own, since now at last you 're free, 

lltliough I jok'd, I lo'd your company; 
"n my breast, 

piat made ye dearer to nic than the rest. 

rilii^i)-. I'mhappynowl o'er happy! haudmyheaiil 

ftiygush of pleasure's like to be my deiid. 

^ome to my arms I or strike me ! I 'm a' fir'd 

ff'i' wond'ring love I let 's kiss till me be tir'd. 

Cis3, kiss ! we 'II kist the sun and stams awayi 

%aA ferly at the quick return o' day. 
y Jenny [ let my arms about thee twine, 

rbriss thy bonny breasts and lips to mine. 
^ \7hrf tmbracc. 

SANG XIII. rwir, Lciih-wynd. 

JEl^^v. 

If'errl asmr'djin 'd cmslant frvoit 

tin iboHld net rwir comflain ; 
The taty maid heiH vAlb loi!t. 
Few luords will quictlj ge'ui 1 
F iij 




/ 'tK tof/y iwiu, ah ! lit ny bead 

UfaM iby hreail recline ! 
7hs pltamre strikti me near-band dc 

la Jesny then lac Hud? 

^.O, lei mt hrin tbet U u^y teart t 

And round mj arms e. 
■ Deligitfu- tbtugbt.-we't 

Come prill tbj moult t» it 

"Jeniy. Wi" equal joy my easy heart gi'es way. 
To own thy weel-try'd love has won the day. 
Now by the waimest kisses thou hast tuie. 
Swear thus to love me, when by vows made aoe. 

Ruger. I swear by fifty tbouaaad yet to come. 
Or may the lirEt: ane strike me de^ aud dumb. 
There shall not be a kindlier dawted wife. 
If yeag;ree wi' me to lead your life. 

SANG XIV. r«™f, O'eiBoggie. 

JEMNY. 

Weel, I agxee,ye're sure nfnui 

Ntxt to my father gae ; 
Mak bim cOKlent to gie conieni. 
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Feryi ba't •what be •luad be al, 

And luill ninmendysa 'o.'iel, 
Suce paraili mild think ln'ui gr«wi eauiJ, 

IVbtn baimi ivmiI milk and mtal. 

ShluU be deny, I care na hy. 

He'd aalradiS in iiiwn.- 
7}e' iC mj tin bod said and iiuarit, 

But Ibee, I ■win ba'e aaae. 
Thes iwvir range, nor learn la change. 

Like those in bigb degree .- 
4)ld ifje fnmefaiibfid in kite, 

Ttu 'iljind naefautl in me. 

fr. My faulds contain twite fifteen forrow nov 
jHiy newcalinmybprarout, 
luck of woo' I can at Lanunas sell, 
'i^e my bob-tail'd bleelers on the fellj 
llwenty pair o' bbnkets tor our L>ed, 

Ekie caic, my thrifty mither made j 
J that nalu a Iiarisume house ami tigiitj 
jtill her care,,my father's great delight. 
teh me a" j which now gi'es joy to me, 
le I can gi'e a", my dear, to thee 
tatd I fifty times as meikle niair, 
l^t my Jenny should the satnen skair. 
IK and a' is yours ; aow baud them fast, 
Ipdde them as ye like, to gar them last. 

LI ''U do my best i — but see wha comes thi 
my. 
Meg 1 — besides, I maunna stay j 
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lei's steal ftae ither now, nnd meet the morn : 
It we be seen, we'll drie a deal o- scorn. 

Roger. To where tlic saugh-trec shades the men- 

I '11 frae tlic hill come down, when day grows cool i 
Keep trisle, and meet me tliere ; — tliei'e let us meet. 
To kiss, and tell our love i — tliere's noMglit sie sweet. 



Where J 
Norh 









But joking wi' hii sheuhe 
Aft speers Ihe gale lie ken 



t speers Ihe gale lie kens la' weeL 
Sir William and Symon, 

Sir It'ilBani, To whom belongs this house so mneh 

Symon. To ane that lost it, lending gen'ioui aid, 
To btfar the liead up, when rebellious tail 
Against the law's of nature did prevail. 
Sir Willinm Worthy is our master's name, 
WliLIk fills U5 ;r wi' joy, now HeV com iamt. 
Sir fyilliam drapi his ataiking beard i 

Symoa Iransportrd ttei 
^be liiiicame Kni^bt, ti/ilb Jimi rrgirrJ, 
And grasps bim rsuiid the knees. 
My maiter I my dear misterl — do I breMhe 
T o tee. liim haalthv. ttroii e. and free f nu 
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ttum'd to cheer his wishing tenant's sight, 
oblrss bis son, my charge, the world's delijjht 1 
' Sir William- Kise, faithful Symoo ; in my arnia enjoy 
k place, thy due — kind guardian of my boy i 
tsme to view thy care Jn tbis disguise, 
lam confinn'd thy condufl has been wise: 
e still the secret thou'st securely seal'd, 
1 ne'er to him his real binh reveal'd, 
Sjnan. The due obedience to your strift coinmaiid 
I'm the first lock ■. — niesi, ray ain judgment fiind 

asons plenty, since, without estate, 
Ljrouth,tho'sprungfme king?, looks baugh and bkte. 
Sir Ti/Ziam. Andaften vain and idly spend their time, 
HI grown unfit for aftion, past their prime, 

£ on their friends i whicL gi'es their taaii a cast, 
t turns them downright beggars at the last. 
' Symon. Now, weel 1 wat, sir, ye ha'e ipoken true [ 
For there's iaird Kytie's son, that's loo'dby fewj 
His fathei' steght hia fortune in bb wame, 
And left his heir nought but a gentle name : ' 

He gangs about soman frae place to place. 
As scrimp of manners as of senEe ind grace : 
'Oppressing a", as punishment of their sin. 
That are within his tenth degree o' kin j 
Kins in ilka trader's debt, wtia's sae unjust 
To hii ain family as to gi'e him trust. 
•S'n- Witlieai. iiuch useless branches of a contmon* 

-Xould be cut off, to give a state mair health, 
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Unworthy bare refleftion^— S3rmon, run * 

O'er all your observations on my son ; 
A parents fondness easily finds excuse. 
But do not, with indulgence, truth abuse. 

Symon, To speak his praise, the langest simmer-di 

Wad be o'er short cou'd I them right display. 

In word and deed he can sae weel behave. 
That out o' sight he rins before the lave : 
And when there 's e'er a quarrel or contest, . 
Patrick 's made judge to tell whase cause is best ; 
And his decreet stands good — he 'U gar it stand 5 
Wha dares to grumble finds his correfbing hand; 
'Wi' a film look, and a commanding way. 
He gars the proudest o' our^erds obey. 
. Sir WiAtam* Your tale much please*— 4iiy g< 

fiiend, proceed \ 
What learning has he, can he write and readl 

Symon, Baith wonder weel : for troth, I didna S( 
To gi'e kim at the school enough o' lair ; 
And he delytes in books — he reads and speaJcs 
Wi* fouks that ken them, Latin words and Greeki 

Sir WUHam, Where gets he books to read and 

what kind ? 
Though some give light, son(ie blindly lead the blii 

Symon, Whene'er he drives our sheep to Edinbui 
port, 

Jle buys some books of history, sangs, orspcrti 
Nor does he want o' them a routh at will. 
And carfics ay a pouclifu' to the hill. 



ane Shoksperc and it f:tnlous Ben, 
speaks, aiid ca's tliem best o' men. 
■weetly Hawtharnden and Stirling sing, 
ape ca'd Cowley, loyal to his king, 
ia' wed, and gars their verses ring. 
HBetimes thought he made o'er great a phtase, 
•out tine poems, historiesi and playi, 

hen I reprov'd hira anes a book he brings, 

i' this, quotli he, on braes I crack nV kings, 

sir IVilliarH' He ansner'd well ; and much ye glad 

lien such accounts I of my shepherd hearj 

iding Euch books can raise a peasant's mind 

ovc a lord's, that is not.thus indin'd. 

ijibbH' What ken we lietter, tlmt sae sindic look, 

cept on rainy Sundays, on a book ; 

len we aleit'or twa h?lf read, haff spell, 

1 a" the rest sleep round, as weel's our sell, 

ir>ri/'Kifn,Welljested, Symonibutoncquestionmore 

1 only ask you now, and then give o'er: 

youth 'i arriv'd the nge when little loves 
[bter aiound young hearts, like cooing doves ; 
: nae young lassie widi inviting mein, 

ch^ki the wonder of tlie green, 
pig'd his look, and caught his youthfu" heart i 

!. I feai'd the warst, but ketid the sma'esi part; 
! lale I saw him twa-tliree times mair sweet, 
th GUud'i fairneice, then 1 thought right or meeti 
id my fears , but now have nought to fenr, 

like youitell youv son will soon appear i 



M.y bless tbefa^re^.,,,eud bx* 

fi^' KaU greater tbo«gW.«»P«- 

S;;e C"--'^^ "^'Sl^lT. nigV. at baud. 
i;.,ey come just attV^t^,^^^,, 

e„awbt m »y o^ 7J t_ all confess. 

Kn« ve tbe secret ««^y ^° r_ i „„ tb« errand flte, 

^°;i,. Wi' ^o- -t?„ '^otdownright J«a 

"*'^ ^?Ltbetoilofy««» 
uoonv boMr cancels v stream, 

one happy'' ,. ,re Vostinl^*"*' 
. thousand tcU are v .^.eain -, 

^ I «re» evanish Ufee » "^ , ^^^ rooming bgbl 
^r"vsh'dforplea.ur^n^^^^^.g^,. 

These joy» \ «itboftt my we "» 

I ne'erbadtavo^n J^' ^^^ love, 

i^Vketherough d.-^ ^,ews its bgbt. 
only i» 1»« ^ °" i,„ roade it shvne ■, 
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SANG XV. Tune, What ye was I met yestreen. 

^otv/rom rusticity and lo've, 

IFbose flames but o*ver'-l<yu:ly burtti 

My gentle shepherd must be dro^ve^ 
His soul must take another turn : 

As the rough diamondfrom the mine. 
In breakings only she^js its li^bt. 

Till ^lisbing has made it shine, 

Thus learning makes the genius bright. 



ACT tr. SCENE t. 

PROLOGUE. 

The seene deocrib'd in former page. 
Bauldy's onset — entet Mause and Madge^ 

; Madgek 

R. laird "s come hame t and owns young Patie hit 

heir ! 
ausek That 'a news indeed I 
adge. As true as ye s tand there, 

tiey were dancing a* in Symon'i yard^ 
Villiam, like a warlock, wi* a beard 
nives n length, and white as driven snawj 
ng us came^ cry'd> Ha^dye merry a" ; 
FerlyM meikle at his unco look, 
le frae his tx>uch he whirled forth a book« 
re 8too4 round about him on the green> 
•ewM us a% but fix'd on Pate hiseen | 

G 



Thrti pawkyiie prptendtd be coa'd spae. 
Yet for his pain* and skill wad nivething bae. 

Menu. Tben sure tbe lasses, and ilk gA] 
Wad rin about him, and ha'd out their loof. 

MaJgi. As fast as llaes ekip to the tate o' wdl 
Whilk site Tod-lawrie ha'ds without his moa'. 
When, he to drown them, and bia hips to coo^ 
In Simmer days slides backwa; d la a pool i ' 
In short he did for Pate braw tilings foretel. 
Without the help of conjuring or spell. 
At last, when weel diverted, he withdrew, ' 
Pa'd of his beard to Symon, Symon knew 
His welcome master ; round his knees he gat. 
Hang at his coat, and syne for biytbeneas gratn 
Patrick was sent for— —happy lad is he ! 
Symon taid Elpsa, Elspa tald it me. 
Ye 'll hear out a' the secret story soon. 
And troth 'tis e'en right odd when a' is doue|i 
To think how Symon ne'er afore wad teil, , 
Na, no Bse nieikle as to Pate bimsell : 
Our Meg, poor thing, alake ! has lost her jo. | 

Mouse. It may be sae wha kens, and may bm 
To lift a love that "s rooted is great piun ; . \ 
E I'n kings ba'e tane a queen out 0' the plain, 1 
And what has been before may be again. y 

I love tak root, but 1 



'TvKten a herd's bairn, nnd ane o' gentle bl< 
Sic fashions in king Bruce's days might be 
got aifxaa ^iiM now we never KCt 
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r Mann. Gif Pate forsake her, Bauldy slie may g^D» 

Yonder he comes, and wow but he looi^s fain 1 
! Mae doubt lie Chinks that Peggy's now his ain. 

Madge. He get her ! slavering doof 1 it sets him wee! 
To yoke a plough wheie Patrick thought to tici I 
Gif I were Meg, I 'd let young inaster see-^ 

Mouse. Ye'd be aa dorty in your choice as he ; 
And so wad I, butwhiiCI here B^uUy comes. 

Bauldt ewferr, linging. 
Jacif siad (« "Jenny : Jfty 'mill itiu da '/, 
t/t'era^l, quash Juiay, for nr/ Iticher-gciJ : 
For my locier-gnoil, I ivin/ia marry shee, 
Z'en'sye like, qaetb Jocky, ye nuij lit me le. 
KaJgi. WeelliUec Bauidy, that's a dainty tang. 
Bauti^. I '11 gl't ye "t a', "t is better than 't is lang. 

I bae gonad a«d gear, 1 bae land enough, 
i toe leveii good oavsen ganging in apteagh ; 
Cangingm a pUugb, and linian a'er the lee, 
jlad giitye ivintie lai me, I ctml.tytbe. 

JhatttgOid ba' house, a barn and a byrt, 
'^ feelila-k 'fore the .ioor, lue'llaate a rantinfirn 
I *U mute a ranfingfire, aiid merry shall lue he, 
.Jnd^iafe -wiima lai me, 1 can let ye he, 

Jen/iy said la yaciy, gia ye luiiina lei!, 
r* ihaU he the lad, I -11 be ibi lass myslU \ 
'Ye 'te a btmvf lad, and I'm a lassie free ; 
-7> 'k 'weteomer In lak me, than M let me be. 
Gij 
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I trow sae lasses will come too at last, 

Tho' for a while they maun their snaw baws cast, 

Mause. Weel, Bauldy, how gacs a' ? 

Bauldy, , Faith, unco right : 

I hope we *11 a* sleep sound, but ane, this night. 

Madge, And wha^s the unlucky ane, if we may ad^^ 

Bauldy, To find out that is nae difficult task : 
Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think nae malr 
On Pate, turn'd Patrick, and Sir William's heir. 
Now, now good Madge, and honest Mause, stand be^ 
While Meg's in dumps, put in a word for me } 
I il be as kind as ever Pate could prove. 
Less wilfu', and ay constant in my love. 

Madge. As Neps can witness, and the bushy tborUt 
Where mony a time to her your heart was sworn r 
Fy, Bauldy, blush, and vows of love regard j 
What other lass will trow a mansworn herd. 
The curse of Heaven hings ay aboon their heads } 
That 's ever guilty of sic sinfu' deeds. 
I '11 ne'er advise my niece say gray a gate. 
Nor will she be advis'd, fu' weel I wate. 

Bauldy, Sae gray a gate ! mansworn! and a* the rest! 

Ye lee'd, auld roudes and in faith had best , 

Eat in your words, else I shall gar ye stand 
Wx" a het face afore the haly-band. 

Madge, Ye 'II gar me stand! ye sheveling galut- 
brock, 
Speak that a^ain, and trembling dread my rock. 
And ten sharp nails j that wlien my hands are in, 
CcUi fiype the skin o' ye'r cheeks out o'er your chin^ 



THE GFBTLE SBEPH 
Bauli^, I tak ye witness, Manse, yc hesrd her say 
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a let it 



AtaJ^. Ye 're witness too, lie ca'd me bonny name 
■And should be ssrv'd as his good bleeding daiins. 

iVe filthy dog!- ■ 

IFlics IB Us bair Hke afury.—A stmt bnlik — 
Mause cndtatxurs la rtdd tbtm. 
Mcmst. Let gang your grips; fy, Madge 1 
Bauldy, )een; 
I wadna wish this tuizie had been seen j 

le daft like- 

(Bauldy gels eaf of Midge' f clutches laiib a bUed'mgtn 

laajgg. 'Tis dafter like Co thole 

fill etlier-cap like him to blaw the coa!. 

him meel wi' vile unscrapic tongue, 

t up whether I be auld or young i 

re aulderyet than I have married been, 

And, or the/ died, their bairns bairns have see; 

Mtnut. ThafsmiejandBauldyyewaafarto 

To ca' Madge ought but her ain christen 'd oar 

Baulity. My luga,my nose, and noddle finds the same. 

Madge. Auld rands I filthy fallow, I shall auld ye. 

Mauu. Howt no ! ye '11 e'en be friends wi' hifc. ^ 

nest Biuldy : 
Come, come, shake handtr, this maun nae brder gaefj 
Ife maun forgi'e 'in: 1 see the lad looks i 
BaulJj. In troth now, Miuse, I ha'e :.t Madi^ 1 



ut the abusing iirst, \ 



C the wy 
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Of what has happened, and should therefore crave 
My pardon fii st, and shall acquittance have. 

Madge. I crave your pardon ! — Gallows-face, gac 
greet, 
And own your faut to her that ye wad cheats 
Gac or be blasted in your health and gear, 
'Till ye learn to perform as weel as swear. 
Vow and loup back!— rwas e'er the like beard tell? 
Swith tak him deel, he 's o'er lang out o* hell. 

Bauldy, ^Running off.'] His presence be about us ! 
Curst were he. 
That were condemned for life to live with thee. 

lExit Banldy. 

Madge. [Laughing J\ I think I have towzled hii 
harigaids a wee ; 
Jle '11 no soon grein to tell his love to me. 
He 's but a rascal that wad mmt to serve 
A lassie sae, he does but ill deserve. 

Mouse, Ye towz'd him tightly — I commend ye for't, 
His bleeding snout gae me nae little sport 5 
For this forenoon he had that scant of grace^ 
And breeding baith — to tell me to my face> 
He hop'd I was a witch, and wadna stand. 
To lend him in this case my helping band. 

Madge. A witch I how had ye patience this to 

bear; 
And leave him een to see, or lug3 to hear ? 

Mouse. Auld withered hands, and ^eebl^ Jointf like 
mine 
Obliges fowk resentment to decline;. 
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Till aft 'tis seen, when vigour fails, then we 
With cunning cnn the iak of pith lupplie : 
Thus I put atf revenge 'till it was dajk. 
Syne bade him come, and we should gang ro wark : 
I 'm sure be '11 keep his tryst ; and I came Iiere 
To seek your help, that we the fool may fear. 

Madgi, And specie! sport we '11 hje as I protest j 
Ye '11 be the wileb, and I shall play the ghaist ; 
A linen ibeet wound round me like ane dead, 
I '11 cawk my face, and grane, and shake my head. 
We'll fleg him sae, he 1! mint nae mair Co gang 
A conjuring, to do a lassie wiang. 

Mauit. 'I'hen let \is g;<e ; for see its bard on nigfatt 
The westlin clouds shine red wi' setting light. 



While guodiiit William .. . 
The Gentle fchtpherd, lerderlv insrar'd. 
Walks ihro'tbeWiHiinwi' Ki^r everkel, 
To meel, lo comlurt Mtg, aniTiak lirtwtsel. 

Patie ajn^RoGER tnlcr. 

Roger. Vfow ! but I 'm cadgie, and niy heart louj* 

light i 

O, Mr. Patrick I ay your thoughts were 

pore gentle fowk are farer seen than we, 

Thit naething ha'c to brag of pedigree. 
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My Jenny now, wha brak my heart this mom^ 
Is perfeft yielding — sweet — and nae mair scorn ; 
I spake my mind — she heard-:-! spake again, 
Sh« smird — I kissM^— I wooM, nor woo'd in vain. 

Patie, I 'm glad to hear 't— But, O ! my chang 
this day, 
Heaves up my joy, and yet I 'm sometimes wae, 
I 've found a father, gently kind as brave. 
And an estate that lifts me 'boon the lave. 
Wi' looks a' kindness, words that love confest. 
He a' the father to my soul exprest. 
While close he held me to his manly breast. 
Such were the eyes, he said, thus smil'd the mouth 
Of thy lov'd mother, blessing of my youth ! 
Who set too soon ! — And while he praise bestow*d| 
Adowu his gracefu' cheeks a torrent flowed. 
My new-born joys, and this his tender tale. 
Did, mingled thus, o'er a' my thoughts prevail "5 
That speechless lang, my late kend sire I viewed, 
While gushing tears my panting breast bedew'd | 
Unusual transports made my head turn rounds 
Whilst I myself wi' rising raptures found. 
The happy son of ane so much renown'd. 

But he has heard I too faithful Symon's fear. 

Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear : 
Which he forbids j — ^ah! this confounds my peace. 
While thus to beat, my heart shall sooner cease. 

Roger, How to advise ye, troth, I 'm at a stand $ 
But wer 't my case, ye 'd clear it up aff hand. 

Patie, Duty, and haflen reason plead his cause. 
But love rebels ag:unit a\\ bouud\xv^ \wi%\ 
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pixt in my heart mf shepherdess excels. 
And part of my new ^s^ppiness repels. 

SANG XVI. Tune, Kirk wad let me be, 
Duty and fart ofrtasont 
V Plead strong on the parentis side. 

Which lo<ve so superior calls treason. 

The strongest must be obeyd: 
For mtAJy though I '/« ane oftbegenirj^ 

My constancy falsehood repels j 
for change in my heart has no entryi 
Still there my dear Peggy excels, 

Roger, Enjoy them baith. — Sir William will be won; 
Your Peggy's bonny you 're his only son. 

Patie, She's mine by vows, and stronger ties of love, 
^nd frae these bands nae change my mind shall movei 
i'll wed nane else, through life I will be truej 
3ut still obedience is a parent's due. 

Roger. Is not our master and yoursell to stay 
JVmang us here i — or are ye gawn away 
To London court, or ither far aff parts, 
Xo leave your ain poor us wi' broken hearts ? 

Patie, To Edinburgh straight to-morrow 'we advance. 
To London niest, and afterwards to France ; 
Where I must stay some years, and learn — to dance. 
And twa three ither monkey-tricks : — That done, 
I come hame strutting in my red-heel'd shoon. 
Then 't is designed, when I can weel behave. 
That I maun be some petted thing's dull slave. 
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For some few bags of cash, that I wat weel 
I nae mair need nor carts do a third wheel j 
But Peggy, dearer to me than my breath, 
Sooner than hear sic news shall hear my death. 

Roger. They tuba ha" e just enough can soundly sleef 

The o'er -come only fashes fotxjk to keep ^ 

Good, Master Patrick take your ain tale hame. 

Patie, What was itty morning thought at nigl 
the same : 
The poor and rich but differ in the name» 
Content's the greatest bliss we can procure 
Frae 'boon the lift — without it kings are poor. 

Roger. But an estate like yours yields braw contc 
When we but pick it scantily on the bent : 
Fine claiths, saft beds, sweet houses, sparkling win 
Rich fare, and witty friends, whene'er ye dine j 
Submissive servants, honour, wealth, and ease; 
Wha 's no content wi' thae are ill to please. 

PatU. Sae Roger thinks, and thinks nae far ami 
But mony a cloud hings hov'ring o'er the bliss : 
The passions rule the roast — and if they 're souTi 
Like the lean ky, they '11 soon the fat devour. 
The spleen, tint honour, and affronted pride, 
Stang like the sharpest goads in gentry's side. 
The gout and gravel, and the ill disease. 
Are frequentest wi' fowk o'er laid wl' ease ; 
While o'er the moor the shepherd wi' less care. 
Enjoys his sober wish, and halesome air. 

Roger. Lord, man ! I wonder ay 5 and it delights 
My heart, whene'er I hearkeii to your flights : 
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How gat ye a' this sense, I £dn wad lear* 
That I may easier disappointments bear ? 

Paite. Frae books, the wale of books, I gat some 
skill, 
Thae best can teach what 's real good and ill ; 
Ne'er grudge ilk year to ware some stanes of cheese. 
To gain those silent friends that ever please. 

Koger, V 11 do t, and ye shall tell me whilk to buyj 
Faith I'se hae books, tho' I shou'd sell my ky ; 
.But now let 's hear how you 're designed to move. 
Between Sir William's will and Pegsy's love. 

Fatie, Then here it lies — his will maun be obey'd. 
My vows 1 'II keep, and she shall be my bride j 
But I sometime this last design maun hide. 
Keep you the secret close, and leave me here ; 
1 sent for Peggy — ^yonder comes my deai*. 

Roger, Pleas'd that ye trust me wi' the secret, I 
To wj'le it frae me a' tlie de'ils defy. [Exit, 

Patie, [Solus,'] Wi' what a struggle maun I now 
impart. 
My father's will to her that hauds my heart ; 
I ken she lo'es, and her saft saul will sink, 
"While it stands trembling on the hated brink 
Of disappointment — Heaven support my fair, 
And let her comfort claim your tender care ;— — 
Her eyes arc red !— — 

Peggy enters. 
My Peggy, why in tears? 



Smile as yc wont, sUlow nae room for fears. 
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I' r -It .11 : 1 •..=T>.-ri, vet I'm thine. 

. . : : . I - IT i . -i :. . ^ .-. f 1= 1. l^h — I now rqpine 
.-.:■: : -■ i;7: :-■-.":: Lzi.: r:.2'.e name 
.'-. ::.- : - -"-■-" • :.'."._■. i Ltzl kept tliee. 
W.-.i ;•--. 7 .:ii-~;- ral.-; ^ee :rae tie coast> 
T.-i •_ -■ :hi: "--i-ir? 1.:= ;11 like to be lost \ 
'. ..7 t: /; ;4rrl;.i ry ?-rr.e rover's h?.ndy 
I : :~j.t J 15 wirr.ii, t: <3:r.e dWtznt land. 

.■.■:v. Ne'ir c-.ir:el :ire, vl;:i?: it wi* r.ie remjdns 
T; r.-iai t-~ee up, orsr:;! attend tl^ese plains. 
?/•■ : .it ".■.=.- l.ii lorbid 3nr loves I Gwn : 
hii l:v?'i s'iperlor to a parent's tiown. 
I :".■.! Si hood l;ati ; c c-ir.e, kiss tliy cares away ; 
T k.c:i t::. love as wed 23 to cbcv : 
Sir Wliliam's genVous ; leave the task to me, 
Jo ir...k. strick duty a:id true love agree. 

Pe^'^j. Speak oii ! speiik evei thus, and still my 
grief; 
fi'jt shcrt I dare to hope the fond relief: 
New thoughts a gentler face will soon inspire^ 
That wi' nice air swims round in silk attires 
Then I! poor mc! wi' sighs may ban my fate. 
When the young laird's nae mair my handsome Pate. 
N\ic mair again to hear sweet tales exprest. 
By the bly the shepherd that excell'd the rest i 
Nae mair be envy'd by the tattling gang, 
When Patie kiss'd mt, when I danc'd or sang | 
N.ic mair, alake I we'll on the meadow play. 
And rin half breathless round the rucks of hay \ 
As aft times I ha'e fled frae thee right fain, 
\wn on purpose that 1 uu^ht. be tane « 
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faemair around the 7*357 know I '11 creep, 
*o watch tod stare upon thee while asleep. 
>ut hear my vow — ^'t vnW help to gi'e me ease, 
fay sudden death, or deadly sair disease, 
ind- warst of ills attend my wretched life, 
r e'er to ane but you I be a wife. 

SANG XVII. Tune, Woes my heart that we shou*d 

sunder. 



Speak (m^'Sfeak thus, and still my griefs 

Holdup a heart that V sinking under 
^bese fears, that soon ivillivant relief, 

IVben Pate must from bis Peggy sunder t 
A gentler face, and silk attire, 

A lady rich in beauty'' s blossom, 
Alake, poor me ! 'will nonv conspire, 

To steal thee from thy Pcggy^s bosom. 

No more the shepherd nvho excelled 

The rest, *wbose nvit made them to <wonder. 
Shall 7to*w his Peggy^s praises tell ; 

Ah! lean die, but ne*ver sunder. 
Ye meadoivs luhere ive afien stray' d, 

Te banks ivhere ive lAjsre ivont to nvander ; 
Siveet'Scented rucks round lohich nve play'^d, 

Tou ''U lose your snueets luhen lue ^re asunder. 

Again, ah / shall I ne'ver creep 
Around the kntnv avi'' silent duty. 

Kindly to nvatjrh thee 'while asleep, 
And *wonder at thy manly beauty I 

H 
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Hear J heaven, awhile solemnly 1 voav^ 

Tho' thou should proue a ivand'ring lover^ 
Thro'' Itfe to thee 1 shall pro^e true. 
Nor be a ijjife to any other. 

Patie, Sure heaven approves — ^and be assur'd of mC| 
I '11 ne'er gang back o* what I Ve sworn ^o theej 
And time, tho' time maun interpose a while, 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this isle. 
Yet time, nor distance, nor the fairest face» 
If there 's a fairer, e'er shall fill thy place. 
I'd hate my rising fortune, should it move 
The fair foundation of our faithfu' love. 
If at my feet were crowns and sceptres laid. 
To bribe my soul fra thee, delightfu' maid i 
For thee I 'd sopn leave these inferior things. 
To sic as hae the patience to be kings. 
Wherefoie that tear ? believe and calm thy mind. 

Pegey. I greet for joy, to hear thy words sae kind \ 
When hopes were sunk, and nought but mirk despairi 
Made me think life was little worth my care ; 
My heart was like to burst i but now I see 
Thy gen'rous thoughts will save tiiy love for me : 
Wi' patience then, I '11 wait each wheeling year, 
Hope time away, till thou wi' joy appear $ 
And a' the while I '11 study gentler charms. 
To make me fitter for my trav'ller's arms j 
I'll gain on uncle Glaud — he's far frae fool, 
And will not grudge to put me thro' ilk schoolj 
Where I may manners leara,— •— — 
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, ^im baft tuat qaiii sank lit despair. 
My heart it •wot fating to break ; 
Idji life apftar'dinmbleis my core. 
But nmo I luiU save 'tfor thy sake, 
f. Where'er my lotM imveli by day, 
Wberiiier bi lodges by ni^hl, 
Wi' metis dear image shall stay ; 
And my soul keep him ever in ligbt. 

'Vi' palienee I'Uiaail Ibe hug year, 

jiad study Ibe gentlest ctarms ; 

Hope lime aiuey ulltbau appear. 

To lack tbeefor ay in these arms. 
Whilst thou ii:ast a shepherd, I friz.'d 

Nobigber degree in this life ; 
Bui noijij I 'II endca-vtmr to rise 
' To a beigbt that 'i becoming ibj tx'ife, 

far btasliy, that 's tnlj skin deep, 

Mitsifaiit like the girwans in May j 
But intf/ardly rafted luill keep 
For ever ivilheut a decay. 
. Ifer age, star the ehaiiges ej life. 

Can quench the fair f re ofl'i^-e, 

Jf virtue 's ingraia'd in the -wife, 

1 Aad the huibandbae sense ta approi/e. 

Patit. That'i wisely siid; 

\nd what be wuca tlut va.y iball be weel paid. 
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Tho' without a' the little helps of art» : 

Thy native sweets might gain a prince** heart* 

Yet now, lest in our station, we offend. 

We must learn modes to innocence unkend $ -. 

Affc&. aft-times to like the thing we hate, - 

And drap serenity, to keep up itate t 

Laugh when we *ie sad, speak when we *veaoi]^ to 

say. 
And for the ^shion, ivhen we *re blytli seem waet 
Pay compliments to t^em we aft ha*e scom'd. 
Then scandalise them when their backs' are tum*d* 

Peg^. If this is gentry, J had rather be 
What I am still— But I '11 be oqght wi' thee. 

Patie. Na, na, my Peggy, I but only Jest 
Wi* gentry's apes t for still amangst the best 
Gude manners gi^e ihtegnty^ bleeze« 
When native virtues Join the arts to please^ 

P^gSy* Since wi' oae hazard, and sae sma* eapenctt 
My ^ ^e books can gather siccan sense | 
Then why* ah 1 why risou'd the tempestooot ie» 
Endanger thy dear lifct aQ^ frightea meF 
Sir William 's cruel, that wad force his son^ 
For watna-whats, sae great a risk to roa. 

Fatie. There is nae doubt but trav*lfiiig ' ddit< iOf 
prove i 
Yet I wou'd shun it for thy sake^ my Ufvt* 
But soon as I 've shook aff my buidart east' 
In foreign cities, hame to thee I 'U haste. 

Peg^. Wi' ev'ry setting day and nsing moci^ 
J '11 kneel to heaven, and ask thy safe retort^ | 
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der that tree, and on the suckler brae, 
here aft we wont, when bairns, to rin and play i V 
id to the hazle-shaw, where first ye vow'd, 
wad be mine, and I as aithly trowM $ 
I aften gang, and tell the trees and flow'rs, 
[' joy that they '11 bear witness I am yours. 

SANG XIX. Tme, Bush aboon Traquair. 

At setting day and rising mom, 

JVi* soui that still shall Ityve tbee, 
1 ^liask ofkeaven thy safe return, 

ffT a* that can tmpro<ve tkee, 
I *ll visit aft the birken bush. 

Where first thou kindly told me 
Siveet tales ofhyve, and hid my blush, 

Whilst round thou didst infald me. 

To ^' our haunts I nvill repair. 

To greenivood'Shaiv or fountain : 
Or luhcre the simmer-day I ^d share 

Wi* thee upon yon mountain. 
There luill I tell the trees andfloiu^rs, 

from thoughts unfeigtCd and tender : 
By 'wywsye^remine, my lo^e is yours, 

ji heart nubicb cannot luander, 

Patie. My dear allow me fra thy temples fair, 
rA ining ringlet of thy flowing hair ; 
^«b, as a sample of each lovely charm, 
^ften kiss and wear about my arm* 

H iij 
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Peggy . Were: ' t i n my power wi' better boons to plea 
I M gi'e the best 1 cjuM wi' the same ease 5 
Nor wad I, if thy luck had faU'n to me. 
Been in ac jot less generous to thee. 

Patie, I doubt it not ; but since we 've little tinu 
To ware 't on words, wad border on a crime. 
Love's safter meaning better is exprest. 
When *t is with kisses on the heart imprest. [Exn 

ACT V. SCENE L 



PROLOGUE. 

See ho'iV poor Bauldy stares like ane possesf. 
And roars up Symoii fra/ his kindly rest : 
Bare \cgg*dy wi* night-cap, and unbutton'd coat« 
bee ihc auld man comes iurward to the sot. 

SvMON ami Bauldy. 

Symon, 
What want ye, Bauldy, at this early hour. 
While drowsy sleep keeps a' beneath its power 1 
Far to the North the scant approaching lightj 
Stands equal 'twixt the morning and the night. 
What gars ye shake, and glowre, and look sae wa 
Your teeth they chatter, hair like bristles stand. 

Bautuj. O le.i m2 soon some, water, milk, or al 
My head 's grow n giddy— legs wi* shaking fail % 
1 "W ne'er dare venture forth at night my lams i 
I '11 never be myself again, 
ro'crput it; Syraon I Oh, Symon 1 O ! 
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Symon. What ails thee, goipfrk ? to make sae loud ado. 
You Ve wak'd Sir William, he has left his bed : 
He comes, I tear, ill-pleas'd ; I hear his tread. 

Sir William enters. 

Sir William, How goes the night ? Does diy-light 
yet appear ? 
$ynion, you 're very timeously asteer. ■ 

Symon, I 'm sorry ,'8ir, that we Ve disturbed your rest. 
But some strange thing has Bauldy's spirit opprest. 
He 's seen some witch, or wrestled wi' a ghaist. 

Bauldy, O! ay— <learsir, in truth, 'tis very true, 
^nd I am come to mak my plaint to >ou. 

Sir fFilliam, {^Smiling,'] I lang to hear 't. 

Bnuhiy, ——Ah \ sir, the witch ca'd Mauee, 
That wins aboon the mill amang the haws. 
First promised that she 'd help me wi* her art. 
To gain a bonny thrawart lassic'^s heart ; 
As slie had tryst'd, I met wi' er this nii^ht, 
Put may nae friend o' mine get sic a fright ! 
For the curs'd hag, instead o' doing me good , 
(The very thought o't's like to freeze my blood !) 
Kais'd up a ghaist, or de'il, I kenna whilk, 
Like a dead corse in sheet as white as milk ; 
Black hands it had, and face as wan as death \ 
Upon me fast the witch and it fell baith, 
>Vnd gat me down, while I like a great fool, 
^W'as laboured as I wont to be at school, 
^ly heart out o' its haol was like to loup, 
I pithless grew wi' fear, and had nac hope j 
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.Till wi' an eirich laugh they vanish 'd quite ; 
' Syne I, halF dead with anger, fear, and spite. 
Crap up, and fled straight fra tlicm, sir, to you. 
Hoping you'll help to gie the de'il his due. 
I 'in sure my lieart will ne'er gi'e o'er to dunt, 
.Till in a fat tar barrel Mauie he burnt. 

&clVi!!mm. Well, Bauldy, whate'er'* 
I granted be ; 

Let Maii^e be brought this morning down ^ 

Baiddy. Thanks to your honour, sooa shall I ol 
But first I '11 Roger raise, and twa three mae. 
To catch her fast, or she get leave to squetl. 
And cast hercantmipsg that bring up the de'il, [£iifi 

%it William. Troth, Symon, Bauldy's more afraid ' 
I ban hurt, 
Thewjlch and ghaist have made themselves good spott. 
What silly notions crowd the clouded mind. 
That is through want of education blind ! 

Symon. But does your honour think, tliere's nxe sic 

As witches raising de'ils up thro' a ring ; 
Syne playing tiicki, a thousand Icou'd tell, 
Cou'd never be contiiv'd on this side hell. 

Sir /fiUiatn. Such as the devil's dsnc'mg lu a bi 
Amongsta few old women craz'd and poor ; 
Who aJe rejoic'd to see him frisk and loup 
O'er braes and bogs wi' candles in hiadowp ; 
Appearing sometimes like a black liorn'd cow, 
:s like Bawty, Badrans, or a sow ; 
a with his train thro' airy paths to glide. 
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it an e^-shell skiin oM o'er 

Ldriak their leader's health in France or Spain i 

en aft by night, bumbaze tuird- hearted fooU, 

tumbling down their cup-boards, chairs, and stool;. 

hate'er 'a in spells, or if there witches be, 

:h whiinsiei seem the most ab<;iird to me. 

iymon. 'Tis tnieenough, we ne'er heird that awitch 

d either meikle sense, or yet was rich j 

C Mause, tho' poor, is a E3,gacLaU3 wife, 

id lives a quiet and very honest life i 

lat gars me think this hobble-show that 's past, 

111 end in naething but a joke at loat. 

Valfil^am. I'maureitwil! (bat see increasing light, 

pim^'mds the imps of darkness down to night j 

Inise my servants, and my borse prepai'e, 

■bt I walk out to take the moi-ning air. 

L SANG XX. I-1.IK, Bonny (Ttyey'd mom. 

nt bonny grey-tyd morn begins to peep, 
y And d^kittss j&es before the riiing ray i 
■b bearty hind ilarltfrom bii lay lUep, 
fTo/oWjw tealtb/a' laioiiri of the Jay, 
Wwioul aguiUy sling to lurinile bis Im-LU, 
Y Tbtlari and lie liwul ' lend bis Ipvie, 
f^d he joitii tbtir concert, driving bis pbiu, 
r-froBi toil rf grimace and fageanlry free. 

Wtileflusler'd •uiith •wine, or madden' d Tail k bn, 
\ Of b^f an estate, the prey of amain, 
\fie drunkard and gamtstcr lUTuble and It 
i if'iibitt^ fbrcalm/ien and ilutnier in iia 



fieacb bun w ^ — ^ 
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T:o tak yo^'Jt^ that aow ^^"^^.f ,ei»r4^ 
But do ye tV-^f^tart V**'*' ^^'^S^ V «'« 

Glad. M» ' ^iscoWpa»V ^jfe, 
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Peggy. A rake! what's that? — sure if it mea 

ought Ul, 
; il never be 't. else I ha'e tint my skill. 
Claud. Djft hssic, ye ken nought of tlie affair, 
lie young and good, and gentle's unco rare? 
rake '» a graceless spark, that thinks nae shame 
) do what like of us thinks sin to name: 
; are sae void of shame, they 'II never Btap, 
1 brag how aften they ha'e had the clap ; 
lej '11 tempt young things, like you, with youditk 

flush'd, 
ne mak ye a" tlieir jest when ye 're debauch'ti. 
; \rary then I say, ajid never gi'e 
icouragement, or bourd wi' sic as be- 
Pcggy. Sir Williimi 's virtuous, and a' gentle blood ; 
nd may not Fattick too like him be good } 
Gtauii. That's true,aiid many genUy mair than he, 
k they al-e wiser, better are than we ; 
p thinner sawn ; ihey *re sae puit up wi' pride, 

s mony o* them mocks ilk haly guide, 
Bt shawB the gate to heaven — I 've he^iid mysell, 
le of them laugh at doomsday, sin, and hell. 
■imy. Watch o'er us, father I bch I that's very odd, 
Bhim that doubts a doomsday, doubts a God. 
^uJ. Doubt I why they neither doubt nor judge, 
nor Chink, 
oor fearj but curse, debauch and drink ; 
o saying this, as if I thought 
■alrick to sic gaits will e'er be brought. 

'. The X.ord forbid 1 na, he kens better thingsi- 
le comes auntj her face some tetly brings. 
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tr'» 



Madge enters, 

MaJ^e. Haste, haste ye, we ^re a* tent for o*ef tte 
gate. 
To hear, and help to redd some odd debate, 
'Tween Mause and Bauldy, *boat some witchcraft ^ 
At Sy men's house, tlie knight sits jadge hinuell. 

Glaud. Lend me my staff— ^Madge, lock the outer 
door. 
And bring the lasses wi* ye ; I ^11 step before. [Exk, 

Madge. Poor Meg ! — Look, Jenny, was the like e'er 
seen } 
How bleerM and red with greeting, look hereen I 
This day her brankan wooer takes his horse. 
To strut a gentle spark at Edinburgh cross i 
To change his kent, cut fra the bi-anchy plun^ 
For a nice sword, and glancing headed cane { 
To leave his ram-horn spoons and kitted whey. 
For gentler tea, tliat smells like new-won hay | 
To leave the green-swaird dance when we gae iiiilk« 
To rustle amang the beauties clad in silk. 
But Meg, poor Meg ! maun wi* the shepherds stay^ 
And tike what God will send in hodden-gray. 

Peggy, Dear aunt, what need ye fash us ^' yo 
scorn? 
I's no my faut that I *m nae gentler bom. 
Gif I the daughter of some laird had been, 
I ne'er had notic'd Patie on the green 5 
Now since he rises, why shou*d I repine P 
If he \ made for another, he '11 ne'er be mine : 
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Ltid thtn, the like has been, if thei^ccree 
:gils him mine, ] yet his wife may be. 
Madge. A bonny story, trowth! — But we delay | 
lin up your 3|i[oii3 baith, and come away. \_Exeiint. 



SCENE UI. 



liir WiHiiim fills the Iwa-arm'd rhaii 
While SymoD, Roger, Claud atid 

A "end, and wi'loudlaughler hear 
OkR Bauldy bluntly pfead his caut 



I 



\ 
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Bauloy, and M Wit. 
&i WilHam. And was that all? — Weel, Bauldy, ye 



o olherwijc than what ye well deserv'd. 

so imall a matter to defame, 

ftnd tbm abuae an honest wjman'a namel 

tesidet your going about to have bett^y'rlj 

By peijury, an innocent young maid. 

Baulily. Sir, I confess my faut thro' n' the stepl^ 
And ne'er again !hall be untrue to Neps, 

Mausi. Thus far, sir, he oblig'd meon the scoKt' 
'*^«nd na thst they thought me sic before. 

-^auldy. An 't like your honour, I believ'd Itweel 
^y^i «-ijwth I was e'en doirt to seek the de'il. 

X«i' your honour'i leave, tho' she '» nae ditch, 
' iu^th a flee and a revangefii' 



\ 
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And tliat my some place finds : but I had best 

Hand in iny longue ; for yoodtr comes the ghaisti 
And the young banny witch, whasc losie cheek. 
Sent me, without my nrit> tbede'il tosEek. 

Madce, pEGcr, and j^tivtx enter. 
Sir If aiiam. {Leaiingai Peggy.] Whose daughter *! 

she thit wears Ch' Aurora gown. 
With face so fair, and locks 2 lovely brown ) 
How sparkling are her eyes ! what 's this, I find, 
The girl brings all roy sister to my mind ? 
Sitcli were the features once adorn 'd a face. 
Which death too soon depriv'd of sweetest grace. 
Is this your daughter, Giaud ■— — 

Glaud. Sir, she 's my niece 

And yet slic 's not — but I sliou'd haud my peace. 

Sir William. This is a coiitradiition ; what d 'jt 

She it, and is not I pray thee, Glaud, explain. 

Glaud. Because 1 doubt, if I should make appeir 
What I ha'e kept a secret thirteen year 

Manse, You may reveal what I can fiilly clear. 

Sir William. Speak soon j 1 'm all impatience 1— • 

For much 1 hop«, and hardly yet know why. 

Glaud. Then, since my master orders, I obey— ^ 
This bonny foundling, ae clear mom of May, 
Close by the lee-side of my door I found, 
All tweet and clean, and carefully hapt round. 
In infant-weeds, of rich and gentle make. 

U'dth eybe, tJjoughtl. ^dtiwc fs 



im 



H 



^warse than brutes, cou'd leave expos'd to al 
tach o" innocence, sae sweetly fair, 
lElpless young ? for she appear'd to me 
[i^out twa towmonds auld to be. 
it her io my arms ) the bairnle sniil'd 
ijcalook, ivadmade abavagemild. 
*he atory, she has pass'd since syiw 
|Kior orphan, and a niece of mine i 
^o I me my cire about tlie wean, 
lie 's wecl worth the pains that I h:i'e 
i she 's bonny j I can swear she 's good, 
■ID right sure she 's come o' gentle blood ( 
torn I ketma— naething ken I mair, 
(what 1 to your honour now declare, 

Villiavt. This tale seems strange I ■ « 

tt. The tale delights my ear 1 ) 

l/yilliain, Coramanil your joys, young man, till 

truth appear. i 

mie. That be my task— Now, sir, bid a" be hush, 

f may smile Thou hast nae cause to blushi ! 

jlia'el wiah'd to see this happy day, | 

lEmight safelyto the truth gi'e way; 

A might BOW Sir William Worthy name, j 

iric and nearest friend that she can claim. ' 

^ 't at lii-st, and wi' quick eye did Irace, 

iitlei''9 beauty in her daughter's face. | 

\0itliam. Old woman do not rave — prove what 

I you say i 

dsngerous in aA'airs like this to play. 
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Paite. What reason, sir, can am old womaMi hm 
To tell a lie, when she *s sae near her grave ? 
But how, or why, it should be truth, I grant, 
I every thing that looks like reason want* 

Om/tes, The story *s odd I we wish we heard itoflt 

Sir fTilliam, Make haste, ^^ood woman, and resolve 
each doubt. 

[Mause gQesfirwardt UaSng Peggy H 

Mouse. Sir, view me weel, has fifteen years so plow"! 
A wrinkled face that you ha'e aften vicw'd. 
That here I as an unknown stranger stand. 
Who nursM her mother that now holds my hand! 
Yet stronger proofs I *11 gi*e, if you demand. 

Sir fFtUiam, Ha ! honest nurse, where were my efi 
before ? 
I know thy faithfulness, and need no more;' 
Yet from the lab'rinth to lead out my mind. 
Say, to expose her, who was so unkind ? 
[^Sir William embraces Peggy, and makes bgr sit hj^ihu 

Sir fTilliam. Yes surely, thou 'rt my niece, trttk 
must prevail : 
But no more words, till Mause relate her tale. 

Paiie, Good nurse, gae on; nae music *s hafFsacfin^ 
Or can gi'e pleasure like tliese words of thine. 

Mause, Then it was I that sav'd her infant life. 
Her death being threatened by an uncle's wife. 
The story 's lang j but I the secret knewi 
How they pursu'd, wi' avaricious view. 
Her rich estate, of which they 're now possest ^ 
Ail this to me a confident confest. 
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Il heard wi' horror, and wi" trembling dread, 
• They'd smother the sakeless orphan in her bed ! 
I That very night, when a' were sunk in rest, 
1 At midnight -hour the floor I aaftly prest, 
■ And ataw thesleeping innocent awiy, 
^w With whom I travell'd some few miles ere day. 

All day I hid me — when the day was donej 
■V I ketpl my journey lighted by the moon, 
^. Till eastward fifty miles I reacb'd these pjaina, 
py Where needfa' plenty glads your chearfu' swains. 
Afraid of being found out, I to secure 
My charge, e'en bid her at this shepherd's door; 
And took a neighbouring cottage here, that I 
TVhate'er shou'd happen to her, might be by. 
Here honest Gland himself, and Symon may. 
Remember weel how I that veiy day, 
Frae Roger's father took my little crove. 

alaml. imib tiari afjay stealing dawi his beaid.lA 
I weel remeraber't ; Lord reward your love ! 
X-ang ha'e I wisb'd foi' this ; for aft I thought. 
Sic knowledge some time shou'd about be brought. 
Pahe. 'T is now a crime to doubt — my joys are full, 
. Wi' due obedience tomy parent's will. 
Sir, wi" paternal love, survey her charms. 
And blame me not for rushing to her arms, 
^hc 's mine by vows, and would, tho" still unknown, 
•*-Iave been my wife, when I my vows durst own, 

Sii William. My niece! mydaughterl welcome to 

^^et image of th/ mother, good and fair, ^m 



94 THE CBNTLI lAphllAfi'^ JR 

Equal with Patridc. Now mygrattaiCaBC' '**»■' 
Sliall be to aid yaat jojt, and weH-nutdi'd tumi '' 
My boy, recdve her from yoar father'* hand, ■ " ■ ■ 
With as good witt aa eitfaerfroaldderaand. 

[Patie wtj Peggy embrac*. 4md tnttl H Sir WISiK 

PofM. Wi'MmacfajoytfanbleiuiigtTtcdt^' ' ' 
As aue wad life, diat'f nnklng in a wave. ' *'- ' '" 

Sk IFilHem. IRmmg lim.] I gire •p(M1Ml>4 
bteuingt majr your lore ' "'-.^''' 

Produce a happy ttoe, and idll unprare. ' 

Ptggf. Mywwhe«arec«nplrte— fliy Joy««rfi*fc" * 
WhilftI'mhafFdiuy widitbeble«t(lirpH«){ ' "''' 
And am I then a match ibr niy un lad, '' ' 

That for me lomucb generoui lundnCM hadf. ' ''* 
Lang may Sir William bleas the happy pHiiW"i'' '^ ^™^ 
Happy, while Heaveq grant he on them remains. *! 

Patu. Be hng our guardian, ictU our m^tstcr be, | 
We "11 only crave wbatyoa thall pleaae to gi'e ; 
Th' estate be yow'i, my peggy'i ain' t« me. Vj 

Gland. Ibopeyour honaur now'will tik ameu<te j^ 
Ofthera that (oogbt her life for wicked ends. 

SirTiaiiMi.-The bqse annat'ia] vJll^n soon iH 
know, 
Thit eyet above watch the afliiirt below t 
I 'II itrip him loon of all to Uer perUini* ' 
And make him reimbnne his ill gocgunt, 

ftggj. To roe the viewi of wealth, and u oMMI 
Seem light, ^en put in balance wi' my Patet 
For hi* take only, 1 '11 ay thankf u' bow 

pucb a kiSdUM) benofmen, t«]tat(. 



m. What double blythiiesa wakens up this diy I 
hope now, sir, you "11 no soon histe away. 

hall I unraiWle your horae, and gar prepare 
; dinner for ye of hale counlry fare? 
B hoiv much joy unwrinkles every brow, 
IT looks hing on the twa, and doat on you : ' 

ren Bauldy the bewitch'd, has quite forgot 

tU Madge's laz, and pawky Mau^'i plot. 

' Sir WiiiiaM. Kindly old man, remain with you thit 

fiever from these fields aj!;iin will stray : 
eons and wrighi; shall soon my house repair, 
d busy gard'iieii shall new planting rear : 
[y Other's hearty table you eaun ahall see 

, and my best friends rejoice with me. 
Sjimn. That 's the be&[ news I heard rhis KvKaVf 

n day breaka up, rough times begin tu clear. 
eland. Gcdsave ttie king, and save Sir Williainlan^ 
'enjoy their ane, and raise the shepherd';: lang. 
Rager. Wha ivinna liance I wha will refuse to sing J 
'bat shepherd's whistle winna lilt the spring f 
iauhff. 1 'ni friends wi' Mause — wi' very Madg« 
I'mgree'd, 
Altho' they ikelpit me when woodly flied ; 
I'm nowfu' blyth and frankly can forgive, 
To join [ind aing, Lang may Sir K'iUiam live. 

MaJge. Lang may he live, and, Bauldy, learn to steek 
Tour gib a wee, and think before yc speak i 
And never ca" her auld that wants a man 
gllc yt may yrC some witch's finga-s ban, 
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This day I '11 wi' the youngest of yc rant. 

And brag for ay that I was ca'd the aunt 

Of our young lady ■ my dear bonny bairn ! 

Peggy, Nae other name I *11 ever for yon leam- 
And, my good nurse, how shall I gratefu' be 
For a' thy matchless kindness done for mc ? 

Mause. The flowing pleasures of this happy d 
Does fully all I can require repay. 

Sir W'tUiam* To faithful Symon, and kind Glai 
you, 
And to your heirs, I give an endless feu. 
The mailens ye possess, as justly due, 
For afling like kind fathers to the pair. 
Who have enough besides and these can sp^re. 
Mause, in my house, in calmness close youh dayi 
With nought to do but sing your Maker^s praise 
Onmes, The Lord of heaven return your hoi 
love, 
Confirm your joys, and a' your blessings roove. 
Patie. [Presenting Roger to Sir William.] Sir, I 
my trusty friend, that always shar'd 
My bosom secrets, ei-e I was a laird ; 
Glaud's daughter, Janet, (Jenny tliink nae shan 
Raised, and maintains in him a lover's flame : 
Lang v^ras he dumb, at last he spake and won. 
And hopes to be our honest uncle's son 5 
Be pleas'd to speak to Glaud for his consent. 
That nane may wear a face of discontent. 

Sir fViUiam. My son's demand is fair— -Glaud 
crave 
Tiiat Trusty Roger may your daughter have 



M V. The GtHTLE SHEPHEKD. fljPh 

tVith fi-ank canieut ; and while hedoes remnin H 

Upon tliEse fields, 1 make him chamberlain. ^^ 

GVdUi/. You croud your bounties, sir; what can we ssy, 
fiut that we "re dyvoiu^ that can ne'er repay I 
What 'er your honour wills, I shall obey. 
Jloger, mj' daughter with my blessing t.ike, 

And still our master's right your business make. ^J 

flease hlnl, he faithful, and this auld giey hend, ^^H 

Sliall nod with quietness down amang the dead. ^H 
Rogtr. 1 ne'er was good at spe.ikliig a' my dayl, ^H 

Or ever loo'd to mak o'er gre:it a frai>e ; ^H 

But for luy master, father, and my wile, ^H 

I will employ tlie cares of a' my life. " 

' ^\x William. My friends, I'm aitisfy'd you'll all 
hehnve. 
Each in his station, as I 'd wish or crave. 

kBe ever virtuous, soon or late ye 'll find J 

Jteword and satiafaition to your mind, ^H 

Theroazeoflilc scim:c]mes looks dark and wild; ^| 

And oft whea hopes are highest, were beguil'd. ^| 

lOflwhen we stand on brinks of dirk despair, ^H 

Borne happy turn with joy dispels our one. ^H 

JlJow all's at rights, who stngs bett, let me hear. * ■ 
PtSSy- WIttii you demand, I readiett should obey j 
■^ 'U sing you one, the newest that I ha'e. 

k SANG XXI. Ti-w, Corn risg! are bonny. J 

Xj ?aSU is a b-vsr gay, ^| 

Hit mind is nc-utr- mudJy ; ^H 

U'u breath ti rwtcltr rhau new by, ^H 

.< ihifaei iij'air aud rudJj i ^^M 



THE ClNTLE tHEPllERD. 

Hii shape ii bandsiutt, muUle lixt. 

He 'i cimtlj in bis 'uiatUiig ; 
7ht ihiniag of bit ten larprixe, 

'Til bto'ven IB bear him talking, 

LatI nigbt I met Mm on a baiut, 

Whereyellotu corn ivai grinviitg. 
There mmy a kinJlj ijjfrd he ipake. 

That lel my heart a gh^n^. 
He kiii'd cad njotu'd bt luadbe mine. 

And ho'd me bill of cay, 
7hatgari me Hie U ting limynr, 

O cern-riggs an bentr/. 

Let lotus 0/ a iitty mind 

Rtfuse ivhal maiit they 're tvantingt 
Since leeJbrjfieUing are detiga'd, 

W* ebaslly jboM be granting. 
Then 1 'Ii cam fly, strd marry Palt, 

And Jjne my cocierHmy; 
He 'ifnr to tiyivz^l, air or late, 

Where cern-riggs are bciHy. 

[Exeunt 







GLOSSARY; 



OR, 



EXPLANATION of the Scotch words used by the Author, 
which are rarely or never found in the modem EngUtk 
J^anguage. 



paa 



Ame General Rules, ebewing tvberein many Soiithem and Nor« 
them luords are originaUy the same, bavmg onh a letier changed 
for another, or sometimes me taken away, or «mim. 



X In many words ending tuitb 
an 1 after on a, or u, ilte 1 is 
• tarety sounded. 
Scou. English. 



^*' Ba, 
Ca, 

Fa, 

Ga, 
Ha, 

S>ma, 
Sta, 
Wa, 

Fou, orFu, 
Pou, or Pu, 
Woo,orU, 



BaU. 
Call. 
Fall. 
Gall. 
Hall. 
Small, 
StaU. 

WaU, 

Full. 

Pull. 

Wool. 



II. The I changes to a, w, or 
U, after O, or a, and itfre^ 
quently sunk b^ore another 
consonant; as 
Scots. English. 

■RAwm, ^Alm. 

Bauk, Baulk. 

jBouk, Bulk. 



ScoU. 
Bow, 
Bowt, 
Calt; 
Cow, 
Faut, 
Fause, 
Fowk, 
Fawn, 
Gowd, • 
Hatr, 
How, 
Howms, 
Maut, 
Pow, 
Row, 
Scawd, 
Stown, 
Wawk, 



English. 
Boll. 
Bolt. 
Calf. 

Coll, or Clip. 
Fault. 
False. 
Folk. 
Fallen. 
Gold. 
half. 

hole, or Hollow. 
Holms. 
Malt. 
Poll. 
Roll. 
Scald. 
S:olen, 
Walk. 



III. An O before Id, changes 
to an a, or au; as, 
Scots. English, 

AUld, 0^^' 

^ Bauld, Bold, 



100' 



etossAxr. 



Scots English. 

Cauld, aid. 

Fauld. Fold. 
JhM, or hzd, Hold. 

Said, S I J. 

'laid, Told. 

"Wad, Would. 

IV. Tbt o, oc, or ow, h 

changed to a, ae, ot9\\ as, 
' Scots. English. 

^E, pr ane, 0^'^- 

Aeten, Oaien, 

Aff, OE 

Aften, Men, 

Aik, Oak, 

Aith, Oj/5. 

A In, or awn, Ouii, . 



Alane, 

Amaist, 

Amang, 

Airs, 

Ails, 

Apen, 

Awner^ 

J' a in, 

liair, 

liailh, 

Blaw, 

Braid, 

Claith, 

Craw, 

Drap, 

Fae, 

Krae, 

Clae, 

Gaits, 

G rane, 

Haly, 

Hale, 

Halesome, 

Hanr>e, 

11 ait or bet, 

Laith, 

Uid, 



Almost. 

AmoMg. 

Oar* 

Oals 

Optn. 

(/umer. 

Bans. 

Bore. 

Both. 

Bloiv. 

Broad, 

Cloth, 

Crow. 

Dr.p. 

Foe. 

fro, or From. 

Go. 

Coats, 

Croan, 

Holy. 

Whole. 

Wholesome, 

Heme. 

Hot. 

Lcalh, . 

Load. 



Scots, 
Lain, or len, 
Lang, 
Law, 
Mae, 
Maist, 
Mair, 
Mane, 
Maw, 
Na, 
Nane» 
Nathing, 
Pape, 
Rae, 
Rair, 
Raip, 
Raw, 
Saft, 
Saip, 
Sair, 
Sang, 
Slaw, 
Snaw, 
Strake, 
Staw, 
Stane, 
Saul, 
Tae, 
Taiken, 
Tangs, 

Thrang, 
Wae, 

Wame, 

Wan, 

War, 

W^1rk, 

Warld, 

Wha, 



'EngnHu 
Loam. 
Long. 
Lew. 
Mot. 
Most, 
More, 
Moan, 
Mow, 
AV 
Ifcne. 
Netbtng, 
Pop4, 
Boe. 
Roar. 
Rope. 
Raw. 
Soft. 
Soap, 
Sore. 
SoBg^ 
Slew, 
Snawm 
Streak, 
Stole, 
Stet.e. 
Soul. 
Tee. 
Token* 
TongSm 
Top. 

Womb, 

Or on, 

fVorso. 

Work, 

JVorU. 

Who. 



V. The o, or u, isfiequenC^ 
changed into \\ as, 
Scots.' English. 

iJiU, Bull. 







GLOSSARy. 


IW 


cots. 


English. 
hum* 


Scots. 
Mither, 


English. 

. Mother. 


fher. 


Brother. 


Nits, 


NuU. 


t 


Foot. 


Nise, 


Nose. 


ler. 


Father* 


Pit, 


Put. 


^y* 


Honey. 


Rin, 


' Run. 


r. 


Other. 


Sin, 


Sun. 



K 



j^B'i 'f, perhaos. 
<3 i< /., abo\e. 
Aif'i-.a J J ihe breadth of an 

' dire. 
Ji-f long sii^ce, early. Air vpy 

sooii i-p 01 the m'urnii.g. 
Aiiibriiy cui -board. 
Ai'tXy en ugli. 
AiUiy earrit'at of a bargain. 
A'if ashe.^. 
At.ains, cr at ants^ at once» 

at the s«une time. 
Attour, out -over. 
AtUd-jarran, ingenious. 
Au.gie'uargi.'y or ae;v;Ubargin, 

to conend and wrnnde. 
Au'fcme, frightful, terfiole. 
Ayi'd, the breadth. 

B. 

£Aci-t4y, a surloin. 
Bairansy a rat. 

Baid, sr.iid, abode. 

Bairns, children. 

Baien, w.iale-bone. 

Bd\(f, is om^times an ac- 
tion of haste. We say, 
he or it camt tii* a bjii^, 
A hiug also mc^ns a great 
number. Of cutumtn sbt 
had a bang. 

Bangs'.e-, a blustering roar- 
ing person. 

Biini.ocks, a sort of bread 
thicker than cakes, and 
round. 

Barken d, when mire, blood, 
<^c, hardens upon a thing 
like bark. 

Bariikbood, a fit of drunl.pn 
angry pasaion. 



Barrow'frams, the staves (^ I 

hand-biLTOiV. 
Ba.Uf chv-iic. 
Bnvbee, h.*JfpennT. 
houc'j, sorry, ii.ditTerent. 
Ban-jy, Oazi-ioiid •/ac*d, it; 
cow, or a horse, with > 
white f.ice. 
Bedccn, iinmediatel3'»inhaitt 
Bf/L beaten. 
Bc^juJ, began. 
B^tsnuu, all in tears. 
Btik , to ba>k. 
Beld, LT oJl, a shelter. 
Bein, or b^en. Wealthy, j 
//*v/i bj:fe, a warui wd 
furnished une. 
5.»., or oce., to help, reptir 
BclL, b bbles. 
Bfiui., the id of May, 

Hood-(iay. 
Br.Jcd, drunk hard. 
Bei.h, the iniier-room of 

house. 
B€nus,ti, bleisir.g. 
Bt seu, or bei.Aaii force. 
Btntf the open field. 
Buui, b.iked. 
Bicker, a wooden dish. 
BdertHr, rigiting. runnJ 
c;uicUv ; school -boys b. 
tli.:g with stones. 
Bi , build. Bigf^t:^ bu 

%X"'"^*f huiidii.g. 
Big^^nci, d lintu cap, orci 
/>//<>-, brother. 
Jivre, or b\uir, a cow-stall. 
B.rh, birch-trees. 
Bide, to drink. Comim 
people joining their I; 
things lor purchasing 



f&es'caWlt, tvlhga 

Bbiirnt mnrk. 
(the iUlki of i 



gr'ifl'of oal-niMl, biiUer, 

B™" theTilte of a hill, hank 

of a river. 
Brairi, the <inl sprouting ot 



^c'i, ofablackcG 

Ke blM, the colour of 
)bn, when bruised, 
(j beguile, 

.^raltlingnoisr. 

fctobUiwR or whiten, 
t make the eye water. 
Klale. 



tig'MCRiitd bitlhi 



BraBdl, ■ 



CI oft 



eleft*. 



Braals, w^c^ewllh 
licjbnillFlhtirh 



Brml-b/iJtu, emooth high lbre< 

ttead. 
Srlgi, btidgn. 




GLOSSARY. 



fuddled, as 

or sort ot 
9, that serve 

er. 

iress. 
. (rloth) . 
wiU'out ; aSy 
IV our. 

., nests or hives 

St. 

Toverb. 



.rry. Cadger, is a 

y carrier. 

If. Chair. 

boy. 

gb^ stern, grim, of 
J I ted countenance, 
o wr.ingle. 

, angry, passionately 
mg. 

cannot. 

u te}l merry old talcs. 
, incantations, 
ih-eerful and merry. 
ut:d, whinibical^ ill- 
red, 
•dge. 
care not. 

1 word for an old m;m. 
an old woman. Girg- 
e, «: giunt':> wile, 
an hjt p)i, nh'.de of 
ugar aiio eggs, 
i-, spiriileis. Want- 
leeriuiness in address, 
cool or iresh. 
hilk. 
rhops. 
, an aJc-mcasure or 



stoup, somewhat le 
an Lnglish quart. 

A-chary or a-jar, aside, 
any thing is beat 
out of its positioi 
door or window i 
opened, we saj-, 1 
a-c^ar, OT a-Jar, 

CbarUcvai/it Charles-WJ 
coi;stellation caJli 
F.aiv, or Ursa Major 

CLaticy, fortunate, gc 
tufed. 

CLat, a cant name ; 
gallows. 

Cbiel, a general ten 

/tUo-j;, used sometim 

respect; as, //«'/ 

gojd cbiel; and coi 

tuously. That cbiel, 

Cbirm, chirp and sin| 
^bird. 

Luucky, a hen. 

C/.2y<,* tribe, family. 

Clank, a sharpblow, 07 
tliat m^kes a nose. 

C aiL-.Sf citAi, 

Ciatur, to cb Jitter. 

Ciaugbi, w.ok hold. 

Clavt,-, to speak no 

Cfiu-, scratch. 

CUek, to catch, ; 
hook. 

CUii^b, a den betv 

Ciiiny, hard, ston 

Ciocx, a bell I e. 

CloLrd, the tall 
moist thing. 

Cloys, a court O' 
freq'jenfiy a I 

Clour, the litt 
ri.cs oil the 
ed bv a b\o\ 

Cluit! or c.vjt, 
or sheep. 

CjUertuny,ti 







.1 >ub-l«n<ini. 

to changF, barter. 
• company nl' people 
lerry, teiisVlesr ■ -'■■ 

frcroocfi and creep. 

Wank and kind. 

(odiai. 

Kket. 

ireaM. 

(icroofced dwarf. 



Da^n, folly, wagsery; 

DaBHiU, daintiei, deUntes. 

Daiiiy, 19 used as an rpilhel 
DanJir, H-ander .a and Ini.'or 
fldHj.did JJiij, beat, Ihrusl, 

DiH/r.dintg, moving fe 
Ziifr", lohitie.""^ 



iJy 



linK, diirllnji. 



jD(«, dairy- 
eoletniiily, 



iintice 



I. jol'ily. 

L, ncuQi'n. lor»^' 
' jceiid, fall, b 



J .v> 



GLOSSARY. 



L\.LX\ rags, cr shapings tf 

vioih. 
D d.c, to act or move like a 

t> j^., decked, made ready; 

dho tu clean. 
JJ:ni J, do not. 

X>.V;V, a smarting pain quick- 
ly over. 
D':i\ to Stop or close up a 

liole. 
Divety broad turf. 
Jhcken, a dock, (the herb.) 
J)oiUy confused and silly. 
Dotted, dozed, or crazy, as 

in old age. 
Doll, a large piece, dole or 

share. 
J>onkf moist. 
JJjiisitf affectedly neat. Clean 

when applied to any little 

person. 
D t^/arty a dull heavy-headed 

lellow. 
J)jol or druUf the goi>l which 

gamesters strive to gain 

lir.-t, (as at foot-b.ill.) 
J)jol, pain, grief. 
Doru, a proud pet. 
Do»-iv* proud, not to be spoke 



Z)jw/V, melmncholy, ud, 
doleful. 

Do-u'Tia, daw not; i. e. thoiufa 
one has the power, be 
wants the heart to do it. 

Dojipy ihc arse, the small re- 
mains of acaiidle, tbebot: 
torn of an egg-shell. &f- 
ter boffegfir ,itan taom dowj^ 

Dfant, to speak slonr, tfter 
a sighing manner. 

Dree^ to sutier, endure. 

Dner\y wearisome, frigh'ful. 

Dte'^i), slow, keeping at dii- 
tance. Hence an ill paver 
of his debts, we call drngi* 
Tedious. 

DribSf drops. 

Drizel, a little water in a ri- 
vulet, scarce appearing lo 
run. 

Drohing, sitting laiily, or 
mcoving heavily. Speak- 
ing with groans. 

Droyedy drench^, all wet 

Dub's, mire. 

Duhg, defeat. 

!>«;<.', struke or bloif. 

Duiuy, a doxy. 

Durky a poiguard or daggWi 



'«;'"<.v, . . _ 

to, cbitceited, appearing as Dynlesy trembles, shakesT 

disobliged. i^yver, a bankrupt. 
Dose). d J cold, impotent. 

Do'tgbty could, availed. E 

Doufibiy, strong, valiant and E-^g^s, incites, stirs up. 



able, 
Dou^Sy dives under water. 
Douse y solid, grave, prudent. 
Dozi-, to will, to iiieiine, to 



tardy earth, the ground. 

Edge (of a hill,) is the ode 
or top. 

Fechy eyes. 

Ei.d, age. 

IHdetn,, of the same age. 
r,) that 's dead, Eitby easy. Eitkar, easier. 
the spirits; or Elbuck, elbow. 
ilaiit.) I //'-j/'<7/, bet witched, shot by 

rntul, w^ting fairies. 

Bwi, a slujepiaker's awl. 




fijriayi, Ihe iflorniog fin I 

a'lvaiiteit, fair day lighl. 
Firiy, l>e«iil(i.s. 
lii'tiiareri, forefathers, an- 



abu;«tl, best>utei«d,l 



no 



GLOSSARY* 



a little. A leez-; is a good 
lift. 

llef.it^ accustomed to live in 
a place. 

Hrg':ty pronilsed ; also named 

Ih-ipy, A trie* V Aiig Midi 
fjr M'honi the hemp grows. 

Ilertiiy ruined in estate, oroke, 
sp.iled. 

lltsp^ a cla<p, or hook, br.r or 

- bolt; also in 'am. a cer- 
tain number of threads. 

Hetbir-beiU the heath blosom. 

Heugii, a rock or steep hill; 
afso a coal-pit 

Uidiils, or bidiingt, lurking, 
hiding-places. To do a 
thing in bidlinj^t, i. e. pri- 
vately. 

HirpU, to move slowly, and 
lamely. 

Uir*te or birixaU, a flock of 
cattle. 

lloj a single stocking. 

Uabbleibe-M, a confudcd racket 
noise. 

Had, husk. Had*d, inclosed. 

Hody, slowly. 

Host, or -whost, to cough. 

How ox bu, a cap or rbof-treei 

How, low grouiid, a hollow. 

How/ hoi 

Hawdtredf hidden. 

Howdy, midwife. 

Hofwk, to dig. 

Howmi, vXmiis or river sides. 

Howti fy! 

HowtoMdy, a young hen. 

HurkU, to crouch or biAv to- 
eethcr like a cat, hedge- 
nog, or hare. 

Hut, a hovel. 

Hji, mad. 

J 

•Jf./c*, jacket. 

r Ja^, to prick as with a p i n . 



Ja x', a wave or ^ush of vaicf 

Jt'jcp, the dashing of water. 

Ictfjof^iet, icicles. 

Jee, to incline to one side 
To j€e b.ick and fore, isti 
move li»e u balk up an 
du wr., to this and the otfaei 
side. 

Jig, to crack, make a UM 
like a cart-wheel. 

Jimp, slei'der. 

Jib, gypsie. 

liJc, each. Ilka, every. 

Jnj^an, O' ioil. 

JngLe, fire. 

Jo, >vveetheart. 

Jcn^, a iow bow. 

Irit. fearful, terrified, ts i 
afraid of some ghost or ap- 
parition. Also melanckd] 

Vse, I shall; as. It, fot > 
will. 

Islet, embers. 

Junt, a large joint or piece e 
meat. 

Jwte, sour or dead liquor. 

Jybt, to mock. Gib€, taunt 

IC 

]l[Ab€r, a rafter 

KaU or kail. Golewort, 

sometimes broth. 
Kacky, to dung. 
Kain, a part of a form 

paid in fowls. 
Kame, a comb. 
Kanny, or can jfv, fbrtl' 

also warie, one who 

ges his affair^ discre 
Kebbuck, a cheese. 
Kechle, to laugh, .to b« 
AVt/^ry, jovial. 
Keek', to peep. 
A//^ cloth withafrc< 

monly madeof naf 

wool. 



OLOSSAQY. 



Ill 



Strive who shall per- 
most cf tlie same work 
e same time. 
> know ; u^d in £ng- 
as a noun. A thing 
in ken, /. r. within 

• 

along stati', such as 

iicrd^ use for leaping 

diiches. 

to catch a thing that 

es tou ards one. 

lid cast. / id. Coast, 

tucKed up. 

, a femuie gossip. 

churn, o churn, 
an upper^etticcat. 
', all surts of eatables, 
pt bread. 

ditiioult, mysterious, 
ty (writin^>.) 
to tickle, ticklish. 
, witty iind facetious, 
obeatorstrike sharply. 
i buftctted ai d bruib'd. 
c.-r ^niiltty a large lump. 
a . illock. 
ck, a knob. 
ff, oniv used in Scot- 

for the .joi;t, of the 
:rs, next the buck of the 
i. 
goblin, or any person 

btauds in awe o dis- 
7c, and fears, 
ne or cows. 

i> appear. • //* *U kyth in 
in c. lours. 
be belly. 



ert, bespattered, cover^ 
with clay. 
low. 

manners. 
r/ac'I, uiiden alue, con- 



temn ; as. He that lais my 
mare, •voould hvy my mare, 
Lar.darty the country, or bc- 

loiigi-'g to it. Rustic. 
Ijine, 2.1 une. 

Ltf/z^ot/r, langui hirg melan- 
choly, lo holci one out of 
Lai:gour, i. e. to divert him. 
Laiikale^ cole.vurt, uncut. 
Ijip, leaped. 

Lapl>er'd, curdled or clotted. 
Lure, a place lor laying, or 

that has bee.< lain in. 
Lore, bog. 

Lave, the rest or remainder. 
La-win, a ta\'ern reckoning. 
Lawand, low country. 
Lavrec, ihc lark. 
Lawty or/rt:f/r6,ju8tice, fide- 

li y, honest. 
Leal, true, upright, honest, 
fait' ful to 'ruji, Ioy.il. A 
leoi heart never lied, 
I^am, flame. 
J^ar, learning, to learn, 
/^r, untiiiV ground; also an 

open grabsy plain. 
Legler., a milkiig pail with 

one /i/^- or handle. 
Leman, a kept miss. 
Lendi, buttocks, loins. 
Le gh, laughed. 
Le-u>-\i.arm, lukewarm. 
Lihbu, gelded. 

Lick, t- whip or beat; item, a 
wag or cheat, we call a 
great l\rk. 
Lied, velied, ye tell a lie. 
Uf., the bky or fnmament. 
Ltgg^, lyes.' 

Lilt, he holes of a wind in- 

sirumtnt of music; he- c« 

Lilts up J spring. Lilt it out, 

tale oti your drink merrily 

Ummejc, a whoie. 

Limp, to halt. 
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Ijrt, a cat^rict. 

Ling, quick career in a 
straight line, to gallop. 

L'.nple. cord, shoemaker's 
thread. 

IJuku", walking speedily. 

Jjrff breasts ; hem, the most 
muscular parts; sometimes 
the air or complexion of 
the fAce. 

lirkf a wrinkle or fold. 

IJth, the fl..nk. 

Jj!b, a joint. 

I^an, a little common near to 
countrj* villages, where 
they milk their cows.' 

Loco, 2k. lake. 

Loe, to love. 

/.tv/", the hollow of the hand. 

Loomty tools, instruments in 
general, any vessel. 

Loot, did let. 

LoM, flame. 

Lcman, flaming. 

lAnon,cd\m. Kee flown, be secret 

Lcun, rogue, wnore, villain. 

Loui.dcr,-A sound blow. 

Loutf to bow down, making 
court e<ey. 

Luck, to inclose, shut up. fas- 
ten. Hence Luckin-bjnded, 
closc-flsted; LuckenGowans 
Bcotbs, Sec. 

Lucky , grandmo theror goody. 

Lug',eAX. Handle of a pot 
or vessel. 

Luirgie, SL dish of wood with a 
handle. 

Z.i/m, the chimney. 

Lurg, rather. 

I^uft, hoary, or grcy-hair'd. 

M 
JlfAgll, to mangle. 

Aiaik or ma'Cf niatch^ equal 
Maiklitsj matchless. 



Mailen, a farm. 

Makly, seemly, well pre; 

tinned. 
Mahsna, it i.> no matter. 
Maliion, a I'lirsc. nialedici 
Manpt, gail'd or bruised 

toll or stripes. 
Manif a want. 
M.nt, to s animer in upc 
March or mercb^ a Iand->ni 

or border of lands. 
M^rb, the marrow. 
Marrow, mate, fellow^ eq 

comcr.ide. 
Mask, to mash in brewin, 
Maikir.g-ioom, niash-vat. 
Mjun, muj;t. AJauna, n 

not, may not. 
Meihu, much, big, gre 

large. 
Meitb, limit, mark, lign. 
Mendx, satisfaction, rever 

retaliation. Tomaktamt. 

to make a grateful retu 
Menxe, discretion, sobrI< 

good-breeding. Mem 

mannerly. 
Mthzie, company of m 

army, assembly, one's. 

lowers. 
Marsen, a little dog, lapn! 
Middihg, a dunghill. 
M»%*,Jniat8. little flies. 
Mim, H fleeted! V modest. 
Mint, aim, endeavour. 
Mirk, dark. 

Miicaw, to give names. 
MiiciiancCf mi ifortiine. 
Misken, to neglect, or na 

take notice of oi:e; also 

alone. 
Miitutbout, malicious, rou 
Mis ers, necessities, wanti 
Mittans, woollen gloves. 
Mony, many. 
HiHtu, the earth of tbcgn 



W tf'U, mouth. 

til—t, to e»t, generally used 

of chilrlren, or of old pi'U- 

, pie, who have but few 

_ teeth, and make their lips 

e fait, though iher 

_. , a pile or bing, as of 
feuel, hay, sheaves of com. 
. Jlf™.,jesiB. 

MuciU. Stt MMlc. 
Miirgulli'i, mismanaged, a- 

Mu:<h, coir. 

Miudikm, an Engliili pint. 



JVAtj.o 



acij, f lever, a 



\ 



fore daybreak. 

nepdful. 
Ofp, Id weep, wilhaci 

OngliiUni, in the leaiu 

Oo/r/^.i, arraval. 
Owtm, OK en. 



hat It 
nvQl- 

i 



M«. nose. 

*■*(!(*, to fret or vex. 

tiei^angtt, fond of a neir 

Krrd, a Bound blo\r with the 

~ n'mtothit. 

jTci, to bite or cheat. iVi'c.:- 
ti, chea'ed; alioa^ a eanl 
word <o drink heartily i ai 

Kill, aem. 

^i/lrr, 10 eschange or barter. 
Niffhaffan, trifling. 
Mnwvj, I rifles. 



:k-riJi, Ills sp.twn of 
..itisement T.faik, 



dck one ihiiig inio an 
gjiy, proad, haughty. 



A'cul, cows, kine. 
iJitwAtr, neiihet- 
Nucklc, neiv-cal*'d 



hurtii or b^iddnie 
Pw.. akevorwhjrf. 
Pii4, luriforflre. 
ffj-i-, to pant. 
Vinn, finical, fc^pi 

Pirqiiiiif by henrt. 



'^"7',.i("'''i"''o'^and'l'e','"feea, 
chiTi6h, flatter. Hence to 
takv the ptl, li to be neev' 
ish or sullen, ai coin 



4 

dlinr. 
feed. 
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pet!t arc when in the leaiit 
diM.bliged. 
rihrciiif^bsy such Highland 
tur.c'> as arc plaved on bag- 
pi pei befort* llu'in, when 
thev ijo out to battle, 

Pif^^ an earl ben pitcher. 

Ptkr to pick out or choose. 

Pimpin, pimping, mean, scur- 
\ ey. 

Plr.el pain or pining. 

J''ni(if, to ci ntcnd, strive, or 
work hare'. 

rim, t.'ie spool or quill with- 
in the shuttle which re- 
ceives the ynrn. Pirny 
Toloth) or a web cf unequal 
threads orcolours, stripped. 

Pith, strength, miglit, force. 

PLick twobodles, or the third 
of a |)enny Kngbsh. 

PopU or Piiplgy the bubbling, 
purling, or boiling up of 
water. 

Poor.'iiby poverty. 

P«;u7/v, a little fiore orgallo- 
A\ay also a turkey. 

Pouss, to push. 

Pouchy a pocket. 

Pra.icky prac ice, art, strata- 
gem P'iv'i gpraiicky try- 
nigridiculousexperiments. 

PreUy irii'ks, roguerie<. We 
say, Ihplayvd mc a pre', i. e. 
cheated, the caUansJ'u o* 
pre-Sy }. e. ha^ abundance of 
N.aggish tricks. 

PrjTy to cheapen, or impor- 
tune for a lower price of 
goods one is buying. 

Ptin, a pin. 

Privf, to prove or taste. 

P.cp.r.fy gilt or present. 

Pryme or pnincy to lil! or stuff". 

Putt a stai.f, throw abig stone. 

jC^////, a young cow. 



J^Acilessy careless ; one k\» 

does things without le- 

gaitfing whether they be 

g(X)d or bad, we call him 

rack.es handed, 

Rae, a roe. 

Rufat,, rr.vinfl», merry, hearty 
Jtatri, a loud sound.' 

Pjir, a roar. 

Hack or rcok, a mUt or fef. 

Rampant, to speak and Kt 
furiously. 

Rawzsy rushes. 

Rjiey did rive or tear. 

RuukU, reached. 

^•7 1\ to St retch. Rax'it repli- 
ed. 

/?c42fli, creanu "Whence rm" 
irg; as, reaming liqutr. 

Redd, to rid, unravel. To 
separate folks that ue 
fighting. It also signifies 
Clearing of any passage. 
l*mreddy I 'm apprenensivc. 

Redcy counsel, advice; ai, / 
wad na rede vMr to do that. 

Reek, reach, also smoke. 

Ret!, to rust, or dry in the 
smoke. 

Ri/:y bereft, robbed^ Hoitcdli 
or carried away. 

Rti/, rapine, robbery. 

Reta or .Ink, a course or laee. 

Rcrer, a robber or pirate. 

Rru\'b, pity. 

Rice or rht, bulrushes, bfun- 
ble-branches, or twigs of 
trees. 

Ry/ey or rife, plenty. 

Jii^'iy to belch. 

RifgiffTt the back or rigbackv 
tin* top or ridge oi'a house. 

RibpUsy a weakness in Uk 
back and reins* 

Kocit, a distaff* 



■ r--- -■,.■.-"■"■. -*f-" ji prophe 
; .,. - Vj'"^'w *■** 




kled, spDltfd. 

tg; alwasling 
of slaoding Wa- 
il y. We say. 



Sladdy, 
Slilh,. 

Siiirilv, giddj-headed; 

siroHg. 
Siurc or ilsar, stiff, ilroiig, 

Slirl, trouble, distuiiiaiice. 

S;>>ii,abliiA, era little J 

of a Ihiiig. 
Saddti, to iaUy or itSle. 
Stmtli, blockhead. 
SuiU. splciiMk. 




ilated by windt 



T:.u . : . • i .-.. 

r. !• . 1 • : ai S .- ; r. 2 qaJin'i: y 

V r. T.e i.:i*J. .s if.! led a 

T^*r. TO OS* 2r.y :h;r^ .-par- 

i".£ "■". 

7"-- - *. ■.r nef. «• what wre 
Iwn * ::\:r.: 3.^7. j>-hur::our, 

e^e-i. T 'v li i^h land p laid. 

Tzu, s s::i«ll !jckof ha'.r^ or 

cz i/..- i: :!e qiL:ati:y of 

uj. :, jot.on, is".-. 
Tz.\.f mock. 
Jju/> . a ooli^h wench. 
Tj= , " a >* h: :- or sc j^jcc. 
Tei^ :o >Ld :er. spread. 
7*..-, .1 ..• 'e e.-:r;ji .:i which 

g.nK>'iT at :he ecu.]' set 

the . r b ? ! i i bei*. re .h-y »trike 

their: ». :. 
T*r or r 1, arger, r.ige, 

sorro . 
r«, to peep out. 
TtMjme, t-.e number of ten. 
7^11:, aae:i:iOii. rti.t\ cau« 

tiou-. 
Tear--, thatch. T'oMin, that- 

cher. 
7^jr, those. 
Tbarmex, -imall tripes. 
Tibrr/^, to thatch. 
7/)(^, to beg or borrow. 
To:r, these. 
Tk^^ tu endure, suffer. 

'active^ silly, lazVf 



Tkrttwdrig fiowsid^ < 

crabbed. 
Tonrjnm, stern, crot6-g 
Tif ee^, to aver, alledge 

and atTirin boldly. 
Tznmal, to press or s 

through with diflica 
Tbui, a blast, blow, st( 

the violent sound ol 

Cr/d Jeb at ilka Umi 

^a\ e a groan at ever 
Tidf tide or time; ' 

time; as. He took tbt 
Tifi, good order, healtf 

T: e, to lose. Timt, lo 

Ti^ei, loss. 

Tip or dppjny, ale sold 
the Scots 'pint. 

Titi, or tir, tofuncover i 
or undress a person 
one naked, ocmet 
shoit action is na 
TsfU; as, Thty took c 
iancinf, drinktug^ &C. 

Ti:.y, Sister. 

T.x'ber, portion, dowT 

Tod, a fcx. 

T.'vlyy to fighU A i 
quarrel. 

Ta^m, empty; applie 
barrel, purse, nous 
Lem, to emptv. 

T«3, right, neat. 

Tash, warm, pleasar 
fuddled. 

To the pre J in being 
uiiconsumed. 

Touse or tousit, to r 
teaze. 

Teut, the sound of a 1 
trumpet. 

r^nv, arope. ATybuii 
lace, or St. Johnstoi 

. band. 

Toivmond, a year or | 
mouths. 



^ hoflfe imd breeches all H^alfy, cliosen, beautiftil^ 

large. A bonny watly, i. e, a 

fine thing. 
Wame, womb. 
Wandaugh, want of dought, 

impotent. 
Wuugrace, wickedness, want 

of grace. 
Wary worse. 
Warlock, wi. ard. 
Wat or viitf to know. 
WMu^lt, a Iar*re drarght, 
H'augbts, dri;iks lar^iy. 
Wgg, little » a.-, A wu'nton wet 

thing. 
Wean or -we:, ane, a child. 
Ween, thought, imagined, 

supposed. 
Weer, to Stop or Oppose. 
Weir, war. 

Weird t fate or destiny. 
iVi.tt, rain. 
Wersb, insipid, wallowish, 

wanting salt. 
Wbauk, whip, beat, flog. 
TV bid, to fly Quickly. A wbid 

is a hasty night. 
Wbiik, which. 
Wbilly, to cheat. Wbilly 

wba, a cheat. 
Wbingeing, whining, speak- 
ing with a doleful toiie. 
Wbins, furze. 
Wbisbt, hush. Hold your 

peace. 
U bisk, to pull out hastily. 
Wbomltt, turned upside down. 
Wigbt, stout, clever, active ; 

item, a man or person. 
Wbimplir.gy a turning back- 

waidaad forward, winding 

like the meanders cf a river 
Win or won, to reside, dwell. 
Winna, will not. 
Wimioch, windows. 
Winfom, gaining, detUablc> 



piece 
neat, handsome. 

exchange. 

to true, trust, believe; 
rntfjeeaef qt Lave gars 
ntt ye. 
Steal. 

appointment. 

turfs, truss. 

to part with or separate 

fi 

», touch. 

r/, sheep of two years 

plump, fat, lucky, 
vide uen. 
intice, stir up, allure, 

U 
, to detest, hate, nau- 
ite. 

e, hateful, nauseous, 
rible. 

\j, ihe late, or deceased 
e time ago. Of old. 
btox vtaudocbt, a silly, 
k perscn. 
, not easy. 

rd, naked, not clad, un- 
lessed. 

or unco, uncouth, 
nge. 

ome, unlovely. 
, elevated, proud. That 
its or brags of any thing 

W 

>, or -wed, pledge,^ wa- 
jr, pawn ; also, would, 
wandering by itself. 
moist, wet. 
to pick ami chose. 
Wale, i. e, the best. 
S to move swiftly, with 
b agitation. 



■ 


agTMablr, cdfhpTclP. 1 arge ; 


ryf^.A.^riii 




vie say . Mv tuimsni Im. 


Ifvl, 10 blame. 




Il-iVn-i™. a bughfar 






»■;«»!, parched, dry, whi- 


"V 




thciwl. 


^ noWlikeUl 




;ri.'wb, to exchange mnney. 


^^H 


against ihe i"n. 


desire for a'ny 




B'«or»F. wool; a» in the 


r.j/wB, yea, wi 




whim ormakinir five uorda 


r»f, to contend 




ou'offuur ie'lers, thiia, i. 


riU, barren, a 




, fli',~; T'-'J Uilall one 


pves no mil 




woil? 


r,ri, to do an 




JT^J, mad. 






JfWf, thegailDwi. 


Yut, the hiccQ] 




/Fjrrf., worlhy. 


rwi, gate. 




(^'utt-.' stwngel wonderful. 
Wnaibt, (of snow), when 


Ynirta, yMterr 




r«<.<<ii6,roaihri 




heapaofU are blown >uge- 




^^H 


iherbylhewind. 
JFvj/nf, inclining. T» -mpt. 


jSsiSf 


1 


to lead, train. 


rvi/, Christmas 


n« Plat ^^ crlmuali^ fAiUlti, -^ 
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PROLOGUE. 



Written by Mr. Steele. 



GUR author'* s ivit and reallerj to-night 
Perhaps might please, but that your stage-delight 
No more is in your minds, but ears and sight » 
frith audiences composed of belles and beaux ^ ' 
neurit dramatic rule is, Ha<ue good clothes j 
To charm the gay spedator^s gentle breast^ 
In lace and feather iragedy'^s express" d^ 
And heroes die uA^tfd if ill-dress'' d. 

The other stile you full as nvell adijance ; 

If "'tis a comedy you ask ff'ho dance ? 

For, Oh ! ivhat dire con^vidsions ha<ve of late 
Tom and disiraSled our dramatic state, 
On this great question^ 'which house first should sell 
The ne^w Trench steps imported by Rue I ? 
Desbarques can't rise so high ive must agree. 
They 'i/f half afoot in height more ivit than ive^ 
But though the genius of our learned age 
Thinks fit to dance and sing quite off the stage 
True aBion, comic mirth, and tragic rage. 
Yet as your taste nowo stands, our author draivs 
SoTne hopes of your indulgence and applause*. 

Aij 
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for thai great end this edifice be made^ 
Where humble snuain at lady's feet is laid\ 
Where the fleas* d nymph her conquered lo^er spieSf 
Then to glass pillars turns her conscious eyes^ 
And points anenu each charm for 'wbicb she dies* 

The muse before nor terrible nor great^ 
Enjoys by him this aiuful gilded seat ; 
By him theatric angels mount more bigb. 
And mimic thunders shake a broader skj, 

Thus all must own our atithor has done more 
For your delight than e*ver bard before. 
His thoughts are still to raise your pleasures fiS*d ^ 
To <write, translate^ to blazon, or to buildm 
Then take him in the lump, nor mcely pry 
Into small faults that ''scape a busy eye 5 
But, kindly, sirs, consider he, to-day. 
Finds you the house, the a£lors^ and the play j 
So, though ixje stage mechanic rules omt. 
You must allonv it in a ^wholesome ivit. 



DramatiB PerjBionae* 



COVENT. GARDEN. 



Don Alvahez, father to Leonora^ 
Don Felix> father to Lorenzo, 
Don Car LOS, in love with Leonora, 
Don Lorenzo, in love v^ith Leonora, 
Metaphrastus, tutor to CamiUo, 
San c HO, servant to Carlos, 
Lopez, servant to Lorenzo, 
A Bravo, • . ^ • 



Men. 

Mr. Wilson. 
Mr. Thompson. * 
Mr. Lewis. 
Mr. Farmu 
Mr. Gardner. 
Mr. Quick. 
Mr. Edvt^in. 
Mr. Bates. 






Leonora, daughter to Alvarez, 
Camillo, supposv'd son to Alvarez,. 
Isabella, her friend, 
Jacinta, sirvani to Leonora, 



IVewitn. 

Mrs. T. Kennedy 
Mrs. Batts. 
Mrs. Mortoiu 
Mrs Wilson. 




The Street. 

Carlos. 
[ tell thee, I am not s^itU&ed : I 'm in love enough b 
c suspicious of every body. 
San. And yet, raethinks, sii-, you should leave me 

Car. It may be so; I can't tdlj but I 'm not at 
se. If they don't make a knave, at leaat they'll 
ake a fool of thee. 

San. I don'cbelicvea word on't. But, good faiirh, 
aster, your love makes someyifhat of you ; I don't 
»ow what 't is ; but, methinks, when you suspeit me, 
)u do n't seem ajnan ot half those parts I used to take 
)u for. Look in my face, 't is rouiid and comely, not 
le hollow line of a villain in it. Men of my fabric 
do n't use 10 be suspeftcd for knaves; and wlien you 
take us for f joU, we never take you tor wise men.— . 
or my pai-t, in this present case, 1 take mysell to be 
lighiy deep. A stsiider-by, si] , sees more tlian a 
You ai-e pleased to be jealous with jour 
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poor mistresss without a cause ; she uses you bnt toe 
well, in my bumble' opinion; she sees you, and talb 
with you, till I am quite tired on "t sometimes; and 
your rival, that you are so scared about» forces a viat 
upon her about once in a fortnight. 

- Car. Alas ! thou art ignorant in these affiurs ; be 
that 's the civily'st received, is often the least careJ 
for. Women appear warm to one, to hide a flame fir 
another. Lorenzo, in short, appears too compoiei 
of late to be a rejected lover ; and the indifference he 
shews upon the favours I seem to receive fiom her, 
poisons the pleasure I else should taste in them, and 
keeps me on a perpetual rack. No-^I would fain Ms 
some of his jealous transports, have him fire at tk 
sight of me, contradi6^ me whenever I speak, afiroot 
me wherever he meets me, challenge me, fight me— — 

San, Run you through the guts 

Car. But he ^s too calm, his heart ^s too mudi it 
ease, to leave me mine at rest. 

San. But, sir, you forget that there are two ways for 
our Hearts to get at ease; when our mistresses come to 
be very fond of us, or we — not to care a fig for them. 
Now, suppose upon the rebukes you know he has lud| 
it should chance to be the latter. 

Qir. Again thy ignorance appears. Alas I » lover 
who has broke his chain will shun the tyrant that en- 
slaved him. Indifference never is his lot : he loves or 
hates for ever; and if his mistress prove anotber'l 
\t cannot calmly see her in his arms* 

or my part, master, I *m not so great a phi* | 
II you be> nor (,tVv;mVL xsv^ %\aii^ v^ bitter a 
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i but wbat I see, that I generally believe ; and 

lien Jacinta tells me she loves me dearly, I have good 

tugbts enougli of my person never to lioubt the' 

^b on "t. See, here tiie baggage conies, 

Jacinta tnliri luitb a letter. 
1 Jacinta 1 my dear. 

, Who's that? Blunderbuss! Where's your 

\Bon. Hard by. [Sbmuingbim. 

)b, sir, I 'm glad I have found you at last 1 
believe I have travelled five miles after yoii, and 
Idd neither lind you at home, nor in the walks, nor 

tchllrch, nor at the opera, nor 

. Nor any where else wliere he was not to be 
, If you had looked for him where he va^ 
ten to one but you had met with him. 
in. I had, Jatk-a-dandy ! 
^Car. But, pr~ythee, what 's the matter ? Who sent 
D after me ? 

r. One vrho 's never well but when she seeayonj 
feink 'twas my lady. 
mCar. Dear Jacinta, I fain would flatter myself, but 
Bim not able. The blessing's too greatlo be my lot. 
Yet 'tis not well to trifie with me; how short soe'er I 
atn in other merit, the tenderness I have for Leonora 
claims something from her geaerosity. I should not 
be deluded. 

Jac'm. And why do you tli;nk you ai-e > Methinka 
she "b pretty well above-board witli you. What must 
be done more to satisfy you ? I 
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San, Why, Lorenzo must hang hinuetfy and thei 
y/fc are content. 

Jaofi. How ! Lorenzo ? 

San. If less will do, he ^U tell jrou* 

JactM, Why, you are notniad, sir, are yoii? Jo* 
lous of him ! Pray, which way may this have got into 
your head ? I took you for a man of sense before. Ii 
this your doings, log f f^n SamdiOi 

Sati, No, forsooth, pert, I'm not much givnli 
suspicion, as you can tell, Mrs. I^orward-^If I iroe^I 
might find more cause, I guess, than your mistresibM 
given our master here. Bat I have so many piet^ 
thoughts of my own person, housewifby more dm I 
have of yours, that I stand in dread of no man. 

JadM. That *s the way to ptrosper : howeveri » fir 
I *li confess the truth to thee, at least, if that do al 
do, nothing else will. Men sort mighty simple in lor^ 
matters, sir. When you suspe£^ a wonutn \ hS&og 
off, you faU a plagiung her to bring her on again, at- 
tack her with reason and a sour face. Ud^riifey Hi 
attack her with a fiddle! double your good bumooi 
give her a ball, powder your periwig at ber, kt bv 
cheat you at cards a little, and I '11 warrant all *• right 
again. But to come upon a poor wonwui wkh tfat 
gloomy face of jealousy, before she gives the least oc- 
casion for it, is to set a complaisant rival in too ft- 
vourable a light. Sir, sir, I must tell yon, I hue 
seen those have owed their success to nothing else. 

'^y no more. I have been to blame i but 
'be no more on't. 



yean. I should puniih you but juitly, bowevsr, for 
rhat's past, it' 1 cajried liack what I h.ive brought 
ou. But I 'm good oMured ; so, hei*e 'tis j open it, 
1)4 see how wrong you timed your jcdousy, 

IGnies the ktltr. 

Car. {Riadi.l ' If you love me with tliat tender- 
ess you have made me long believe you do, tlu9 let- 
et will be welcome ; "t is to tell you, you have leave 
o plead a daughter's weakness to a tdtber's Indul' 
(cnce 1 and if you prevail with liim to lay liis com. 
lund* upon me, you shall be as happy as my obe. 
lieiice to them can make you. Leonora.* 

rhen I shall be what man was never yet. [Killing 
be leiur.'] Ten thousand blessings on thee for thy 
lews. 1 could oxlore thee as a deity. [^En^racing htr. 

yadu. True fleali and blood, every inch of her, for 
ill Oiat. 

Car. [Read: again. '\ 'And if you prevail with him 
Jjy his cuinniauda upon me, you siiall be m happy 

8 my obedience to tliem can make you." Oh, linp- 

y, happy Cai los I — But what siiall 1 say to thee tor 
issage! \To Jjcmta.j Alas, I want 
Oltis I But let this speak iui nie, and thi£, and this, 
[Giijiiig ber bit ring, lualcb, and fur 

Saa, Hold, sir} pray, leave a little somE;thing for 
ir board wages. You can't carry thsm all, I believe. 
Fi Jacinia.] Shill I case you of tliis } 

[pairing u tail thi furte. 
^aci». No i but you may carry chat, sirrah. 

\Giioiiig tiia a lux an ibi tar. 
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San. The jade *s grown purse-proud already. 

Car, Well, dear Jacinta, say something to yi 
charming mistress, that I am not able to say myse 
but, above all, excuse my late unpardonable folly, a 
ofFer her ray life to expiate my crime. 

Jadn, The best plea for pardon will be ncvo 
repeat the fault. 

Car, If that will do, 't is sealed for ever. 

Jacin, Enough. But I must be gone. Succen 
tend you with the old gentleman. Goodbye t' 
sir. [£i 

Cor. Eternal blessings follow thee. 

San, I think she has taken them all with her; 1 
jade has got her apron full. 

Car. Is not that Lorenzo coming this way ? 

San. Yes, 't is he. For my part, now, I pity t 
poor gentleman. 

£ff/fr Lorenzo. 

Car. I Ml let him see at last I can be cfaeaifbl to 
[Aside-'i Your servant, Don Lorenzo How dof 
do this morning ? 

Lor. I thank you, Don Carlos : perfedly well, bo 
in body and mind. 

Car, What, cured of your love then ? 

Lor. No, nor I hope I never shall. May I ask y 
how 't is with yours ? 

Car. Increasing every hour. We are very consti 
u 

r. I find so much delight in being so, I hopi 
r shall be otherv/iae. 



^Bc^. Those Joys I am well xrquainted with, buC i 
^■hild lose them saou, «veie 1 to mest it coal recep. j 

ior. That "3 every generous lover's caie, no iloubt ; 
an angel could not fire my heart, but nitli an equal 
dame. 
, Car. And yet you Biid you still loved Leonora. 

Lor. And yet I aaid 1 loved her. 

Car. Does she then return you 

Lor. Eveiy thing my passion can requii e. 
- Car. Its wants arc small, 1 tind. 

Lor. Extended as the liravens. 

Car. I pity you. ' 

. t,ar. He must be a deity tbat does to. 

Car. Yet I 'm a mortal, and once more can pit/ 
you. Alas, Lorenzo ! 'tis ^ poor cordial to an aching 
heart, tu have the tongue alone announce it b:ippy }— ■ 
besides, 'tis mean : you should be mure a man. 

Ler. I And I have made you an unhappy one, so I 
can forgive tlie boilings of your spleen. 

Car. This seeming calmness might have the efFedt 
your vanity proposis by it, had 1 not a testimony 
of her love would (should 1 shew it) sink you to the 

Lor. Yet still I 'm calm as ever. 
Car. Nay then, have at your peace. Rend that, and 
end the farce. {Gii-es bim Leonor.i'/ hiter, 

Lar. \^Rea<i$.'\ I have read it. 
. Cer. And know the hand ? 
Lfr. 'T is Leonora's j 1 ii:;ve often seen it. 
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Car, I hope you then at last are tatiified* 

Lor, I am. [Smiuag.'i Good-moiTOW, Caiiot* {Mi 

San, Sure he 's mad, master* 

Car, Mad, say^st thou ^ 

San, And yet, by \r ladyi that was a aortofft^ 
sober smile at going oflf. 

Car. A very sober one ! Had he shewn me fiidi a 
letter, I had put on another Gountenance, 

Sa». Ay, o' my conscience had you. 

Car, Here 's mystery in thb. I like it not* 

San* I see his man and confident there> Lopes^-i* 
Shall I draw him on a Scotch pair of boots, mascertairi 
make him tell all ? 

Car. Some questions I must ask hixn } caU turn Ui 
ther. 

San, Hem ! Lopez, hem 1 . . 

LopKZ enters. 

Lop, Who calls ? 

San, I and my master. 

Lop, I can't stay. 

San. You can indeed, sir. [.^^J^g boldn Mi, 

Car. Whither in such haste, honest Lopez ? Whiti 
upon some love errand ? 

Lop, Sir, your servant ; I ask your pardon ; bat I 
was goin g 

Car. I guess where { but you need not be so shy of 

— " more j thy master and I are no longer rivals } I 

'ded up the cause j tiie lady will have it so^io 
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Lap. It !t posiSble, sir? Sli^ll I then live 

:r and you friends again ? 
■' San. Yes, and what 's bettor, thou aniJ I sli.ill ba 
I* friends too. There will be no more fcir of Chris- 
1 bloodshed. I give thee up Jacinta ; she 'a a 
' slippery houscnife ; so master and I are goi'ng 
If match oursslvcG elsewhere. 

" Lop, But it it possible, sir, your lionoilr should 
ift earnestf" I 'm afraid you are pleaeed t 
with your pow humble servant. 

Car. I 'm not at present much disposed to mirthj 

indilTejence in this matter is not so tliaroughl^ 

[iTined i but my reason hiis so tar mastered my p!is< 

:q shew me 't is in vain to pursue a woman whose 

rt already it another's. 'T ii -what I have so plainly 

n of late, I have roused my resolution to my aid) 

d brdce ray chains ibr ever. 

, Lop. Weil, sir, to be plain with you, this is ^li 

^fullest news I have heard this long time ( for I al- ' 

Wy6 knew you to be a mighty honest gentlemsti ! and 

r good faitli, it oft<.n went to the heart o' rae, to see yoa 

I M abused. Dear, dear, liave I often said to myself 

n they have had a private meeting just after you 

; been gone) ™ ■ ' -^ 

Car. Hal ^ 

, San. Hold, master, don't kill him yet. 

[AsiJe fo Carloi. 
Lap. I say, I have laid to myself, what wicked 
I'Omen, and what pity it is they sliould be 
ifiered in a Christian country! what ashame thef , 

»s J 



to 
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should be allowed to play Will-in-the-wup vithiBai 
oF honour, and lead them through thamf and hriart 
and rocks and rugged ways^ till their hearts are ton 
in pieces, like an old coat in a fox-chase I I say, I 
have said to mysel f 

Car, Thou hast said enough to thyself, bat uf t 
little more to me. Where were these secret meetingi 
thou talkest of. 

Lop. In sundry places, and by divers ways; sane- 
times in die cellar^ sometimes in the garret, sometioiei 
in the court, sometimes in the gutter; biltthepUoi 
"where the kiss of kisses was given^ waS' ' ' ■ 

Car. In hell. 

Lop, Sir I 

Car. Speak, fury! what dost thoumean by the kin 
of kisses I 

Lop, The kiss of peace, sir, the kiss of union, dx 
kiss of consummation. 

Car. Thou liest, villain ! 

Lop. 1 do n't know but I may, sir — ^What the deril'i 
the matter now ? [/air. 

Car. There 's not one word of truth in all ttrf 
cursed tongue has uttered. 

Lop. No, sir — I — I believe there is not. 

Car. Why then didst tliou say it, wretch ? 

Lop. Oh '.——only in jest, sir. 

Car. I am not in a jesting condition. 

Lop. Nor I at present, sir. 

Car. Speik then the truth, as thou wouldst doitit 
the hour of death* 
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■ tap. Vea, at lie gallows, ami be turned offaj sooxi 
e done. \_Aiide. 

Car. What's that yfiu murmur? 
Lep. Nothing but a short prayer, 
I Car. I am distrafted, aJid fright the wretch from 
tiling me what I am npon the rack to know, [jisii/e.'] 
orgive me, Lopez j 1 am to blame to aptak. tiiua 
rshly to thee. Let this obtnin my pardon. ^Gitiing 
» moHej'.] Thou scest I am discuibed. 
Li^. Yes, sir, I sec I have been led into a snare ; I 
have said too much. 

Car. And yet thou must aay more ; nothing can 

neut but a farther knowledge of what 

Lcao'ea my misery. Speak, then, have I any thing to 

hope. 

Lap. Nothing, hut that yoti may be a happier bat- 

■, than my master may probably be a niarried 

Car. Married, say'st thou f 

Lap. I did, sir, and I believe he "11 say so too in t. 
ri twel vemont h . 

Ci)r. Oh, torment 1 — But give me more on "t ; when, 
|}kiw, to whom, where f 

^ Lef. Yesterday, to Leonora, by the parson, in the 
mtry. 

Car. Look to "t, if this be false, thy life ihal! pay 
Hie torment thou hast given me. Begone ! 

Lap. With tlie body and the soul o' me. lExh. 

Sen, hate news, master. 
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Car. Now my insulting rivars smile speaks oaU— 

Oh, cursed, cuibcd woman I 

Jacinta enters. 

jfachi. I 'm come in haste to tell you, airy that al 
soon as the moon's up, my lady will give you a meet- 
ing in the close walk by the back-door of the gardens 
she thinks she has something to propose to yoa witt 
certainly get her father's consent to marry you. 

Cur. Past suii'erance ! this aggravation is not to be 
bornew Go, thank her — with my curses— Fly— 4ii^ 
let them blast her while their venom's strong. [Exk, 

Jac'ui, Won't thou explain ? What ^s this storm fort 

San, And dar'st thou ask me questions^ smootb- 
fac'd iniquity, crocodile of Nile, syren of the rocks 1^ 
Go, carry back the too gentle answer thou hast It- 
ccived \ only let me add with the poet : 

We are no fools ^ trollops my master nor me \ 

AtiU ibj mistress may go — to tbe dtHjil loitb tbee» 

Jacin. Am I awake ? — I fancy not. A very idle 
dream this. Well, I 'il go talk in my sleep to mf 
ludy about it ; and when I awake, we '11 try what ia« 
terpretdtion we can make on *t. [£jrtf. 
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Isabella. 
'Can you doubt my secrecy? Have you not 
of it? 

, Nay, I am determioed to trust you. But aie 
ihere? Can nobody overhear us f 

" Safer much than in aroum." Nobody can 
Fithia hearing, before we see them, 
1 And yet how hard 'tiaformeto break silcnccl 
■ Your secret, sure, must be of great ImportHnce. 
, You may be sure it is, when I confess 't ii 
gret I own it e'en to you j and were it poeaible, 
uld not know it. 

Tie bankly ovMi'd, indeed; but 'tis not 

a'hapi, not prudent, alter what you knew I al. 

acquainted with. Huve 1 not been bred up 

u? And am 1 ignorantof a secret, wliicli, were 

Would be ray ruin — I confess it would. I 
u know why butb my birth and sex arc tliux 
d) you know how I was takEn frum my cradle 
tlie eiitate, which hud else been lust by young 
'* death i " but which is iiuw sute in my sup- 
fatber'a hands, by my pasaiag ior his &on j 
:» because you knuw all this, 1 have resolved 
u faiiher wundefs to you." But before 1 t^x 
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i-.-r*:-:. y-n rr/jst resolTC one doubts ' 
c.. = i -r.. rr^Jt i':srurbanct, whether Don i 
%v.-i r' -.::.: 7: :vy to the mystery which h 
my slv, i-.i i;:jde me pass for his son? 

lis'*. What you ask me, is a thing ha 
plexcd ir.y thoughts, as well as yoars, n< 
fr.othtr ever res.:lvc the doubt. You kno 
vo-^r;:: c.:!i Cimiilo died, in whom was wi 
much expectation, firom the great estate 
will ^rven before he came into the woiH 
him ; his mother made a secret of his d 
h'lsband A' rare?, and readily fell in wit 
made her, to take you (who then was just Ci 
and bring you up in his: room. You hav< 
you were then at nurse iKith my mother, ai 
own was privy and consenting to the pl( 
Alvarez was never let into it by them. 

Ctim. Don't you then think it proba 
might after tell him ? 

Jsab. *T was ever thought, nothing but 
repentance could draw it from her to ai 
that was prevented by the suddenness of 
t' other worid, ** which did not give her t 
•* call I'.eaven's mercy on her. And yet, 
** said all this, I own the correspondence 
«* ship 1 observe he holds with your real m 
** me some suspicion, and the presents he < 
*« her (which people seldom do for nothir 
'^ it. But since this is all I can say to y 
int, pray let us'' come to the secret, 
niside inc impatiervtto"\\^3it. 
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tCam. Know then, that ihough Cupid is blinil, he is 
ttot to be deceived ; " I can hide my sex from the 
i« world, but not from hun ;" his dart has found Hie 
toay through the manly garb I wear, to pierce a vir- 
gin's tender heart. I love 
'. Isab. How 1 

. Cam. Nay, be not surprized at that, I have other 
TTOndera for you, 
^^ Isab. Quick, let me hear "cm. 
C^m. I love Lorenzo, 

Isab. Liirenzol Moat nicely bit. The very maR 

from whom your imposture keeps this vast estate ; 

^^ ' and who, on the first knowledge of your being a wo- 

^^ ban, would enter into possession of it. Thia is in- 

^ __ deed a wonder. 

Ctm, Then wonder farther Etill, I am his vife. 
■ Isab. Ha I His wife I 

Cam. His wife, Isabella ; and yet thou hast not alt 
ihy wonders, I ajn his wite witliout hia knowledge j 
■;be does not even know that I 'm a woman. 

Isab, Madam, your humble servant; if you please 
a"t interrupt you, indeed I won't. 
- Cam. Then bear how these strange things have 
St: Lorenzo, bound unregarded in my sister's chains, 
[) my eyes a conqueat worth her care. Nor 
Sould 1 see hiin treated with contempt, without grow- 
ls interest : I blamed Leonora for not 
Ebeing touched with his merit ; I blamed her so long, 
■ till I grew touched with it myself: and the reasons I 
(f.yaiwiuish her heart) insensibly made a con- 
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<]iif.-t of my own; " 'twas thtii, my friend, I ftUi 
*' Wh^it was next to be done my pution p<niited oott 
■' my heart I felt was warm'd to a noble enteqnKj 
" I gawe it way, and boldly on it led me." Leonon'j 
name and voice, in tli« dnrk shades of nigbtf I har- 
rowed, to engage the objeft of my wiibes.— *■ I 
«■ met hiin, Isabdla, and to deceived him j he cu> 
" not blame me, sure, for much I bleat him. 1 
"finisii this strange story : In short, I own, llof 
<■ Ind loved ) hut finding my father most arerie tony 
•■ desires, I at last had forced myself to this i 
" correspondence ; I arged the mischieii woold * 
"tend the kirawledge on't, I urg'd thcfa Kb ii 
" thought them full of we^ht, so yielded to obwic 
•' what rules I gave hira; they were to paM the dif 
" with cold indifference, to avoid even tignt oriolb 
" of intimacy, but gather for the still, the cecfettujjil 
" a flood of love to recompense the lotses of tie dij." 
I will not trouble you with lovers cares, " nor wkt 
« contrivances we formed to bring this toyin|r U i 
" solid bliss." Know only, whea three lughtt m 
thus had passed, the fourtli it wat agreed ■hould a 
us one for ever ; each kept tbdr promise, and iHt 
night has joined us. 

Imh, Indeed your talents pass my poM" ext^t 
you serious ladies are well formed for tnulnen ; «te 
wretched work a poor coquet had made os't; faK 
Etill tliere 's that remains will try your ikill ; you ha 
"OUT man, but - — 

laui. ].overttliinknofarther,tlieabje£toftliatp 
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all' desire i " however I have opened It 
ny wondrous sitifltion. If you can advise nie 
f diliicultieB lo coiae, you will." But set 

^ Lorenzo cnisrs, 

,. Vou Ipok B8 if you were busy ; pray tellme, if 

ropt you, 1 "11 retire. 

» No, no, you have a right to interrupt usi 

tm W^ Uw 3Ub^ of our discourse. 

Was If 

', You were i nay, I '11 tell you how you enttr- 

il>, too. 

jPerliapsI had as goodavoid hearing that. 

'. You need not ft.ir, it wj.s not to your disad- 

ll i I was coininendiiig you, and saying, if 1 had 

Woman, I had been in daii^r j any, I think I 

llauld ioiidUbly hive been in love with you. 

While such an If ia in the WLiy, you run no 
Squc in declaring : but you 'd be liucly catch- 
i should lome wonderful transtbnnaUon give 

lini eq your heart. 

i Not Bony for't at all j for I ne'er expeft to 
Biistreaa please nie half so wuU ss you wuuld do 
ire youra. 

fiince you are so well inclined to me in your 

sii*, I sup^>ose (as the fatte have oi:daincd it) 
»uld have iorie pleasuic in Wiping iMtoa 
k, since you can't be mint yoursell". 
', Indeed I should not. 
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Lor, Then my oblig^ition is but small to you. 

C\jm, Why, would you have a woman, that is in 
lt)vc with you hersclt employ her interest to help yon 
to another ? 

Lor. No, but you being no woman might. 

Cam. Sir, 'tis as a woman I say what I do, and I 
suppose myself a woman when I design all these h- 
vours to you : therefore out of that supposition, I 
have no other good inteutions to you than you may 
expect from any one that says, he 's— Sir, your hum- 
ble servant. 

Lor, So unless heaven is pleased to work a nuracle, 
and from a sturdy younfj fellow, make you a kind- 
hearted young lady, I 'm to get little by your gowd 
opinion of me. 

Cam, Yesj there is one means left (on this sidci 
miracle) that would perhaps engage me, if with an 
honest oath you could declare, were 1 a woman, I 
might dispute your heart, even with the first of my 
pretending sex. 

Lor, Then solemnly and honestly I swear, that haJ 
you been a woman, and I the master of the world, I 
thiiik I should have laid it at your feet. 

Cam. Then honestly and solemnly I swear, hcno- 
forwards all your interest shall be mine. 

Lor, I have a secret to impart to you will quickly 
try your friendship. 

Cam. I have a secret to unfold to you, will put yoa 
even to a fiery trial. 

Zor. What do you me?cu> Camillo ? 
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Cam. I mean that 1 love, where I never durst yet 
ewn it, yet where 'lis in your power to make me the 

happiest of 

Ler. Explain, Camilloi and be assured, if your 
happiness is in my power, 'tis in your own. 

Cam. Alas I you promise me you know not wliat. 
Ljbr. I promise nothing but what 1 wiU peifonn; 
ethe person. 

e who is very near to you. 

ny lisrer, why all this pain in briog- 



. If -tU 
§forth the se 

. Ahsl 
: Speak 1 






It yeti farewell. 
fler. Hold 1 Pray speak it now. 

. I muBi not : but when you tell me your se- 
cret, you shall knuw niine. 

Lor. Mine is not in jny power, witliout the consent 
of anorhcr. 

Ciim, Get that consent, and tlienwe'll try who best 
will keep tlleir oaths. 
Lor. 1 am content. 
Cam. And I. Adieu. 
Ler. Farewell. lExil Lorenzo. 

Leonora ami ]ncitiTAenttr. 

Ln. 'Tisenouiih: I will revenge myself this way i 

if it di>e8 but tonr.ent him, I shall be content to find 

pa othei" pleasure in it. Brother, you 'II wonder at 

C„ , 
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my chan2:e, after all my ill usage of Lorenzo^ I am 
determined to be his wife. 

C^m. How, sister ! so sudden a turn! This ine^uaHty 
of temper indeed is not commendable. 

Leo, Your change, brother, is much more justly sur- 
prizing 5 you hitherto have pleaded for him stronglyy 
^ccus'^d me of blindness, cruelty and pride j and nov 
I yield to your reasons, and resolve in his favour, yoa 
blame my compliance, and appear against his interest. 

Cam. I quit his service for what^s dearer to me, 
yours : I have leained from sure intelligence, the at- 
tack he made on you was but a feint, and that his 
heart is in another's chain ; I would not therefore icc 
you so exposed, to offer up yourself to one who must 
refuse you. 

Leo. If that be all, leave me my honour to take care 
of} I am no stranger to his wishes j he won't refuie 
me, brother, nor, I hope, will you, to tell him of my 
resolution: Ifyoudo,this moment with my own tongue 
(through all a virgin's blushes) I '11 own to him I am 
determined in his favour — You paused as if you 'd let 
the task lie on me. 

Ca7n, Neither on you, nor me; I have a reason you 
are yet a sti-anger to ; know then, there is a virgin, 
young and tender, whose peace and happiness so 
much are mine, I cannot see her miserable j she lov« 
him witli that torrent of desire, that were the world 
resigned her in liis stead, she 'd still be wretched. I 
viill not pique you to a female strife, by saying, you 
Jjave not charms to tear him from her j but 1 wouU 
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move you to a female softneEs, by telling you hej | 
dealli would wait your conquest. What I have mors 
to plead is as a biotlier ; I liope tliat gives 
smnll interest in you ( Wbatever it is, you see 1i<mi 
I'd employ it. 

Lea. " You ne'er could put it to a harder 
J beg a little linie to think i pray leave ine to tnyidf 

Cat/i. I shall i I only ask that you would thiiikj 
and then you won't refuse me, [Exil dm, 

Jacin. Indeed, madaro, I am of your brother's 
mind, tbough for another cause j but sure 't is worth 
twice thinking on foi' youi' own s^e : you are too 

Leo. A slighted woman knows no bounds. VeiM 
gcance is all the cordial she can have, so snatches at 
die nearest. Ungracefui wretch I to use me with sndi 
insolence. 

Jadn. You see me as much enraged at it ae yoa 
axt yourself, yet my brain is roving after the cause, 
for something there must be ; never letter was re- 
ceived by a man with more passion and transport! ' 
was almost ns charming a goddess as yourself, only 
for bringing it. Yet, when in a moment aftei I camd 
with a message worth a dozen on 't, never Was witch 
so handled : something must have passed between one 
and t' other, that "s sure, 

Leo. Nothmg could pass worth my enquiring after^ 
since notliing could happen that can en 

he bad a letter under my hand which own«< 
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I -ill ini^tiT of my heart; and till I contradided it 
wit!i ip.y ino-.itli, he ought not to doubt the truth on*t. 
'Ju.i/i, Nm', I confess, madam, I ha* n*t a vrord to 
M tv for him. 1 *m afraid he *s but a rogue at hottoro, 
.1. well :ii my Shameless that attends him ; we are bit, 
hy iiiv troth, and haply well enough servedf for listen- 
in^; U) the L^lib tongues of the rascals j but be com* 
!v»iu\!, inad:iiu : thtrv '11 fall into the hands of some 
"Nu ^! :is or oclicrr, before they die^ that will set our 

K-. v'u !i ovcM v\'::h 'cm. 

J. W,!!, 1,: l*.:;u l.iajh ; let him glory in what be 

• .• . v.;^- .V *l*.ili >ce 1 rave a spirit can use lum 



■<.^:. 



' I ;. And let one thin^ be your comfort, by the 

»..' . tudam, that in spite oi all yoiu: dear aifediooi 

I' Uitiy you have had the grace to keep him at ann*i 

. .id. You ha 'n't thanked me for't ; but good is^ 

I w.vs well I did not stir out of the chamber that fond 

ul^'u. For there are times the stoutest of us are is 

a;i:i;rcr, the rascals wheedle so. 

I .J. In short, my very soul is fired by this trsr- 
iiuiir i and if ever that perfidious monster shouli :^ 
luit, tho'.u;hlie would crawl like a poor worm ber.ti 
ui) itct, nay, plunge a d igger in his heart, to .J 
i.'i pu\lon : I chari^e tlice striclly, charge thee cr. 
lii , thou do not ur^e a Ijjk to melt me toward* ": 
*«ut htrongly buoy me up in Iwiive resentment ; sj 
i'ut (which hcavi-u avert) a glance of - 
ne, rouze to my memory the vile wronc 
ind blazon 'em with skill in all their ^ 
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yecin. Madam, never doubt me; I am cliar^ to 

,e mouth with fuiy, and if ever I meet that fat trai. 

, such a volley will I pour about his ears. 

—Now heaven prevent all hasty vowa j but in tlift 

m, mcthinke I 'd carry my maidenhead to 

L jny cold gave with me belore I 'd let it simper at the 

\ rascal. But soft, here comes your father. ' 



Jhi. Leonora, I 'A have you retire little, and send 
r brother's tutor to me, MetaphrasCus. 

\^Exeunl Leonora aW JaciJita. 
jK 'II try if I can discover by his tulor, what it is that 
D much to work his brain of late i for some- 
ore than common there plainly does appear, yet 
hing that can' disturb his soul, like what I have to 
jj torture mine on his account. " Siue nothing in thit 
„ "woild is worth a troubled mind: what racks has 
^ , ^' avarice stretched me on I I wanted nothing ; kind 
!* heaven hath given me a plenteous lot, and seated me 
ii great abundance." Why then approve I of this 
inpoiture 1 What have I gained by it ? Wealth and 
I have biitercd peaceful days for restless _ 
KghtE; a wretched bar^in 1 and he Llat mercha 
:s tluu, must be undone at last. 



Metapkrastus 
Jl/etaph. Mandaiian luum can 
■^^-•v. Master, I bad a mind b 



im^nU 
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Mctaph. The title, master, comes from Magu and 
Tfr, which is as much as to say, tbrice 'wartbj, 

/iiz\ I never heai'd so much before, but it may be 
true tor aught I know : but master 

MtiGpb. Go on. 

wll'V, Why so I will if you '11 let me j but don' ip- 
teri^upt me, then, 

Metaph, Enough, proceed. 

Ahv. Why then, master, for the third time, my son 
Camillo gives me much uneasiness of late j you know 
I love him, and have many careful thoughts about 
him. 

Mctapb. 'Tis true, Filio^ non fotest frscferriy «w I 
films, 

ylhK Master, when one has business to talk on, theic 
scholastic expressions are not of use: I believe you agreat 
Latinist; possibly you may understand Greek; the* 
who recommended you to me, said so, and I am will- 
ing it should be true : but the thing I want to dis- 
course you about at present, does not properly give 
you an occasion to display your learning. Besides, to 
tell you truth, *twill at all times be lost upon me; 
my father was a wise man, but he taught me nothing 
beyond common sense ; I know but one tongue in the 
world, which luckily being understood by you as wtU 
as me, I fancy whatever thoughts we have to commu- 
nicate to one another, may reasonably be conveyed in 
that, without having recourse to the language of Juliui 
Caesar. 

Metaph. You are wrong, but may proceed. 
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jik/, I thank you : what is the matter I do not 

know^ but though it is of the utmost consequence to 

me to marry my son, what match soever I propose to 

huiif he still finds some pretence or other to decline it. 

Metapb, He is perhaps of the humour of a brother 

^ of Marcius Tullius, who— — 

Al'v. Dear master, leave the Greeks and the Latins, 
and the Scotch and the Welch, and let me go on in my 
, business j what have those people to do with my son's 
marriage ? 
. ' Metaph, Again you are wrong j but go on. 

Ahv. I say then, that I have strong apprehension s^ 
^ '4Erom his refusing all my proposals, that he may have 
secret inclination of his own; and to confirm me 
this fear, I yesterday observed him (writhout his 
Icnowing it) in a corner of the grove, where nobody 
come s 
*- Metapb, A place out of the way, you would say j a '♦. 
place of retreat. 

jih;. Why, the corner of a grove, where nobody 
- comes, is a place of retreat, is it not } 
Metaph, In Latin, Secessus, 
Al'v. Ha! 

Metapb. As Virgil has it. Est in secessus locus. 
All/, How could Virgil have it, when I tell you no 
toul was there but he and I. 

Meiapb, Virgil is a famous author j I quote his say- 
ing as a phrase more proper to the occasion than that 
you use, and not as one who was in the wood with 
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Jlv. And I tell you, T hope to be as famom 
Virgil of 'em all, when I have been dead at la 
have no need of a better phrase than my owi 
you my meaning. 

Metaph, You ought, however, to make choi< 
words most used by the best authors. Tu^ 
honoSf as they say, scribendo sequare peritos* 

Ahv, Again! 

Metaph, 'T is Quintilian's own precept. 

Al'v, Oons— — 

Metaph, And he has something very learnc 
it, that may be of service to you to hear. 

jil<v. You son of a whore, will you hear me 

Metaph. What may be the occasion of this u 
passion ? What is it you would have with me ? 

Al*v. What you might have known an hour 
you had pleased. 

Metaph. You would then have me hold my ] 
I shall. 

Alv. You will do very well. 

Metaph, You see I do ; well, go on. 

Alfv, Why then, to begin once again^ I say ] 
Camillo 

Mettiph, Proceed 5 I sha' n't interrupt you. 

Al'v^ I say, my son Camillo 

Metaph, What is it you say of your son Cam 

Al'v, That he has got a dog of a tutor, whose 
I *li beat out, if he won't hear roe speak. 

Metaph, That dog is a philosopher, contem 
sion, and yet will hear you. 

t(^. I do n't) believe a vford on't, but I *I1 ti 
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again ; I have a mind to know from you, whether you 

have observed any thing in my son 

Metapb. Nothing that is like his father. Go on. 
Al*v. Have a care. 
- Metapb. I do not interrupt you ; but you are long 

.- incoming to a conclusion. 

Al<v, Why, thou hast not let me begin yet. 
Metapb, And yet 't is high time to have made an end. 

Al*v. Dost thou know thy danger ? I have not 

thus much patience left. [Sbe^ojing tbe end of bis finger, 
r» Metapb, Mine is already consumed. I do not use 
to be thus treated j my profession is to teach and net 
wx to hear, yet I have hearkened like a school-boy, and 
5 t am not heard although a master, 
se- Ahf» Get out of the room. 

s; Metapb. I will not. If the mouth of a wise man be 
•hut, he is, as it were, a fool ; f )r wiio shall know his 
; Understanding ? Therefore a certain philosopher said 
"^vell. Speak, that thou nray'st be known j great talk- 
ers, without knowledge, are as the winds that whistle : 
but they who have learning, should speak aloud. If 
this be not permitted, we may expe6t to see the whole 
order of nature overthrown ; hens devour foxes, and 
lambs destroy wolves; nurses suck childR'n, and 
children give suck j generals mend stockings, and 
chambermaids take towns j we may expeft, I say 

Al'u, That, and that, and that, and 

[Strikes bim, ami kich hi,7i, and then follows bim offimih 
a bell at bis ear, 
Metaph. O Tempora ! O mores ! 
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ACr nt. SCENE t 



The Street, Lopez enters* 



Lopez. 
SoMBTiMES Fortune seconds a bold design, ai 
Folly has brought us into a trap, ImpudenJc 
us out on *t. I have been caught by this hot 
lover here ; and have been told, like a puppy 
shall be beaten for like a dog. Come, coun 
dear Lopez ^ fire will fetch out fire. Thou 1 
one body thy master's secret, e'en tell it to hj 
zen more, and try how that will thrive. G^ 
to the two old Dons, the lovers' fathers. The 
done, and can't be retrieved. Perhaps the 
their two ancient heads together, club a pem 
of wisdom a-piece, and, with great penetration 
find out, that 'tis best to submit, where 'til 
their power to do otherwise. This being n 
there 's no time to be lost. iKnoch at Alvarei 

Alv. Who knocks? | 

Lop, Lopez. 

Al'u, What dost want ? [Law 

Lop, To bid you good-morrow, sir. 

Alv, Well, good-morrow to thee agsdn. | 

Lop, What a 1 think he docs not care 

company. [^Kjuci 

Al'V. Who knocks f 

Lop, Lopez. 
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AlV' What wouldsl have ? [Lath out. 

Lvf. My old master, sir, gives his service to you,- 
lUtd desi:~e j ta know hotv you da. 

M'v. How I do 1 Wliy well. How should I ib!— 
Service to him again. [Sciiret. 

Laf. Sir. 
- Aiiv. [fiwarn/ng.] What tlie deuce wouldst Ihoa 
have with me, with thy good-morrows ai|4 thy »er* 

Lap. Tliis man does not underslaiid good-breeding, 
Ifind. lAiide.} Why, sir, my master has some very 
tamest bus in ESS with you. 

j^/ii. Business! About what? What bnainesi can 
Ite have with rasf 

Lop. I'lont Icnow, truly j but 'tis some very imi 
Imitant mitten he has just now, aa I hear, discovered 
«onif; great secret, which he must needs talk with yoil 

^h: Ha 1 a secret, say'st thou i 

Lap, Yea ; and bid me biing him woiJ, if you were 
mt hoiue, lie'd be with you presently. Sir, yourhiira- 
ble servant. [Bxtl. 

jll-v. A leci et, and mOst speak with me .ibout it ! — 
He^vc^i l*^" I tremble I What can this menage 
mean f I have very little acquaintance with him j — ■ 
■mbxt business can he have with me I An important 
■ecret 't was he said, and that be had j\iit discovei^ it, 
Alas! I have in the world but one ? ifitbethat — 
I 'm lost ; an eternal biot must fix Upon me. How 
anfortunate am 1, that 1 hiue uot foUowcd the booeat 
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counsels of my heart, which have often urgec 
set my conscience at ease, by rendering to him 
tate which is his due, and which, by a foul 'no 
I keep from him. But 't is now too late, my 
is out, and I shall not only be forced, with sh 
restore him what is his, but shall be, perhaps, o 
ned to make him reparation with my own. C 
rible view I 

Don Felix enters, 

Don. Fel, My son to go and many her with< 

father's knowledge? This can never end v 

don't know what to do. He '11 conclude I wa 

to it, and his power and interest are so great at 

he may with ease contiive my ruin. I trembk 

sending to speak with me— Mercy oju me ! tJ 

is. . [ 

Al<v. Ah ! shield me, kind Heaven ! There 

Felix come. How I am struck with the sight c 

Oh, the torment of a guilty mind I 

Don FeL What shall I say to soften him ? 

Al'v, How shall I look him in the face ? | 

Do2i FcL 'Tis impossible he can forgive it. | 

Jll^v. He '11 certainly expose me to the whole 

i 
Don FiL I see his countenance change. | 

Alv, With what contempt he looks upon nu 

I 
Don FeL I see, Don Alvarez, by the diso 

your fice, you are but too well informed o 

brings me here. 
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Al'u. *T is true. 

Don Fel, The news may well surprize you j 'tis what 
- I have been far from apprehending. 
= Alv. Wrong, very wrong, indeed. 

Don Fel, The a^ion is certainly, to the last point, 
5 to be condemned, and I think nobody should pretend 
L to excuse the guilty. 

if/o/. They are not to b^ excused, though heavea 
may have mercy. 

I>o/t Fel. That *s what I hope you will consider. 
^ Alv. We should ad as Christians, 
s Don Fel, Most certainly. 
i' u^lv. Let mercy then prevail. 
'- Don FeL It is indeed of heavenly birth, 

jiUu. Generous Don Felix ! 

Don FeL Too indulgent Alvarez 1 

*< Al*u* I thank you on my knee. 

«< Don Pel, 'T is I ought to have been there first. 

[TheykneeL 
** j4l<v. Is it possible we are friends ? 
<* Don FeL Embrace me to confirm it. 

{Jbey ombracH 
** Alv, Thou best of men ! 
«« Don FeL Unlook'd for bounty !" 
^I'V, Did you know the torment [Kising.l this un« 
i^ 9ppy adiion has given me' - 

Don FeL *Ti8 impossible it could do otherwise; nor 
K^jism^ trouble been less. 

But let my misfortune be kept secret. 
FeL Most willingly. My advantage is su&- 

£> 
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'^ clent by it, without the vanity of making it public 
** to the world. 

'< Al^v. Incomparable goodness! That I should 
•* thus have wronged a man so worthy ! IJsideJ] Mj 
** honour then is safe ?" 

Don Pel. For «vcr, even for ever let it be a secret, I 
am content. 

Al'u, Noble gentleman! lAsit/e,"] As to what ad- 
vantages ought to accrue to you by it, it shall be all to 
your entire satisfadtion. 

Don Pel, Wondeiful bounty ! [ifjiV^.] As to tfaa^ 
Don Alvarez, I leave it entirely to you, and shall be 
content with whatever you think reasonable. I 

Al'v. I thank you, from my soul I must; 70a I 
know I must. — This must be an angel, not a man. 

[Aside. 
" Dcft Fcl, The thanks lie on my side, Alvarez, for 
*« this unexpe<^ted generosity; but may all feultibe 
•« forgot, and heaven ever prosper you. 

" Al'v. The same prayer I, with a double fervour, 
*< offer up for you. 

" Don Fcl, Let us then once more embrace, and be 
*« forgiveness sealed for ever. • 
«' Al'v. Agreed; thou best of men, agreed. 

iThey emhrdre.^ 
Don Fcl. This thing then being thus happily termi- 
nated, let me own to you, Don Alvarez, I was in ex- 
treme apprehension of your utmost resentment oatbii 
occasion ; for I could not doubt but you had fonned 
more happy views in tlie disposal of so fair a daughter 
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my poor son's inferior fortune e* 
they are joined, and that 



L'^n Fel. Nay, 't h very liktly to discourse of it may 
rt be very pleasing to you, though your christi.inity 
natural goodness have prevailed oji yon so gener- 
asly to forgive iti But to do justice to Leonora, and 
_,. icreen her from your too harsh opinion in this unlucky 
__^ aftion, 'twas that cunning wicked creature that flt- 
tenda lier, who, by unusu;J arts, wrought her to this 
^ breachof duty, for her own incliiiations were disposed 
J. Kf all the modesty and resignation a father could'rislc 
h from a daughter ; my son 1 can't excuse, but sijice 
K your bounty does so, I hope you 'II quite forget llie 
r fault of llie less guilty Leonora. 

. What a mistake have I lain under here 1 Ani 
a groundless appreliensian of one misfoitune, 
Bfind myself in the certainty of another. \_Aside. 

Don FtJ, He looks disturbed 1 what can this mean ( 
[AsiiU, 
Ahi. My daughter married to his son ! Confusion! 
But I find myself in such umuly agitstlon, sometliing 
P^n-ongmay happen if I continue widi him; I'Ulhere- 
* fote leave him. {tlsiik. 

DmFil. Ywi seem thoughtful, sir; I hope there "a 

Mv. A sudden disorder I am seiz'd with j you 'U 
le, 1 must retire. \_Exii. 

' -CD«B Fil. I do n't like this — He went oddly oft— I 
le Unds diis bounty difficult to go through wilibH 
D ij M 
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His natural resentment is making an attack upon hit 
acquired generosity. Pray Heaven it be nH too strong 
for if. " The misfortune is a great one, and can't but 
*' touch him nearly. It was not natural to be so calm: 
** I wish I don't yet drive him to be my luin." But 
here comes this young hot-brained coxcomb, who, 
with his midnight amours, has been the cause of ail 
this mischief to me. 

Lorenzo enters, 

60, sir, are you come to receive my thanks for your 
noble exploit ? You think you have done bravely now, 
ungracious offspring, to bring perpetual trouble oa 
me. Must tliere never pass a day, but I must drink 
some bitter potion or other of your preparation far 
me? 

Lor, I am amazed, sir 1 Pray what have I done to 
deserve your anger ? 

Don TeL Nothing: no manner of thing in tbe 
world \ nor never do. I am an old testy fellow, and 
am always scolding, and finding fault for nothing} 
complaining that I have got a coxcomb of a son tlut 
makes me weary of my life, fancying he perverts tbe 
order of nature, turning day into night and night into 
day; getting whims in my brain, that he- consume! 
his life in idleness, unless he rouses now and then to 
do some noble stroke of mischief j and having an im- 
pertinent dream at this time, tliat he has been nuking 
the fortune of the family, by an underhand marriage 
with the daughter of a man who will crush us all to 



I 
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powder for it. Ah, ungracious wretch! to bring an 
©111 man into all this tiouble. The pain thou gavesC 
thy mother to bring thee into the world, ami the 
plagiie thou hast given me to kpep thee here, make the 
getting thee (though "twn.s in our honey-moon) a 
fetter remembrance to us both. lExil. 

Lsr. So all '3 out Here 's a noble storm aris- 

ittg, and I 'm at sra in a cock-bo;it. But which way 
eould this business rench him ? By thii tr.iitor Lopez 
■ — It must be so, it could be no other way ! for only 
he, and the priest that marriei.1 us, know of it. The 
villain will never confess, though. I must try a little 
Idresa with him, and conceal tny anger. Oh I her» 



Lor. Lopez. 

Lof. Do you call, sir? 
I Lor, I find all's discovered to my father; the «C-- 

it j be knows my marriage. 
, Lap, He knows your marriage! How the pest should 
Tiat happen, sir? 'T is impossible, that 'soil. 

Lbt, I tell thee, 'tis true; he knows every particu- 

ia/. He does ! Why then, sir, all I can say is, that 
Satan and he aie better acquainted than the devil and 
a good christian onght to be. 

Ltr Which way lie has discovered it I can't tell, 
nor am I much coneem'd to know, since, beyond all 
wy expeftalloiiB, I find him perfeflly easy al it, and 
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ready to excuse my fault with better reasons tban I 
cm liiid to do it myself. 

Lop. Suy you so ! I am very glad to hear that : then 
a>Ps safe. 

Lor. 'T is unexpe6ted good fortune j but it conll 
never proceed piu^Iy from his own temper ; there muit 
have been pains taken with him to bring him to this 
calm: I'm sure I owe much to the bounty of some • 
friend or other. I wish I knew where my obligations 
by, that I might acknowledge it as I ought. 

Lo/>. Are you there abouts, i' faith ? Then sharp's 
the word ; I'gad I '11 own the thing, and recdve bis 
bounty for it. \_yisideJ] Why, sir — not that I pretend 
to make a merit of the matter, for, alas I I am bat 
your poor hireling, and therefore bound in duty to 

render you all the service I can but 't is I have 

dune it. 

Lor. What hast thou done ? 

Lop. What no man else could have done ; the job| . 
sir ; told him the secret, and rhen talked him intoi 
liking on *t. 

I^or. T' is impossible ; thou dost not tell me true. 
L(fp, Sir, I scorn to reap any thing from another 
man's labours ; but if this poor piece of service carries 
any merit with it, you now know where to reward it. 
Lor. Thou art not serious. 
Lop. I am ; or may hunger be my mess-mate. 
Lor. And may famine be mine, if I do u't reward 
|bee for it, as thou descrvest-^— Dead— — 

\Mating a pass Mi bim 
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Lop. Have a care there. ILeafiag on onr tUt.} .What 4 

do you nieanj sir? I bar all surpi'iae. 

. Lor. Traitor, is this the frnit of the trust I placed 

VI thee! Villain I \_Makiiig another tbruit at him. 

Lop, Take heed, sir; you '11 do one a mischief be- 
fiUT y' are aware. 

Laf. Wliat reeom pence can" at thou make me, 
wretch, for this piece of treachery f Thy sordid blooJ 
can't expiate the thousandth — But I'll have it, how- 
ever. [Tbritsli again. 

Lop. Look you there again. Pray, sir, be quiet. — • 
Is the devil in you ? 'Tis bad jesting with edged tools, 
I'gad, that U^[ push was within an inch of me. I 
do n't know what you make all this bustle about, but 
I'm siu-e I've done all for the best, and I believe 
't will prove for the heat too at last, if you "II have but 
a little patience. But if gentlemen will be in their aira 
in a moment — Why, what the deuce — I'm sure I 
have been as eloquent as Cicero in yuiir behalf; and I 
don't duubt, to good purpose too, if you'll give 
tiling* time to work. But nothing but foul language 
and naked swords about the house j sa, sa; run ym 
through, you dog : why nobody can do business at 
tbii rate. 

Ler. And suppose your projeft fail, and I am ruined 
by it, sir. 

■ lop. Why, 't will be time enough to kill me then, 
sir, won't it? What should you do it lor now ? Be- 
sides, I an't ready, I 'm not .prepared, 1 might be 
undone by 't. 
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Lor, But what will Leonora say to her marriag^be- 
ing known, wretch ? 

I.cp. Why, may be she '11 draw — ^her sword too.— 
[Skcn.ving kis tongue. '[ But all shall be well with yoi 
both, if you will but let me alone. 

Lor, Peace j here 's her father. 

Lop, That's well: we shall see how things go pre- 
sently, 

Don Alvarez enters^ 

Al'v, The more I recover from the disorder this 
discourse has put me in, the more strange the whole 
adventure appears to me. Leonora maintains there it 
not a word of truth in what I have heard j that shi 
knows nothing of marriage : and indeed she tellj ne 
tliis with such a naked air of sincerity, that for mjr 
part I believe her. What then must be their prpjefif 
Some villanous intention, to be sure 5 though whidi 
way, I yet am ignorant. But here 's the bridegroomi 

I Ml accost him. 1 am told, sir, you take uponyoa 

to scandalize my daughter, and tell idle tales of nhtf 
can never happen. 

Lop, Now, methinks, sir, if you treated yoxxt •on* 
in-law with a little more civility, tilings might go jolt 
as well in the main. 

Alv, What means this insolent fellow by my son- 
in-law ? I suppose 't is you, villain, are the author of 
this impudent story . 

Jjip, You seem angry, sir — perhaps without came. 

jlh. Cause, traitor \ U 21 cause wanting where a 
daughter's defamed, and ?i ivc^A^i I-msC^^ v;-)S!JS^Saetti^ 
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E^*/. There he is, let him ansirer y< 
ffJI'v. I should be glad he'd answer .ue. Why, i 
H had any desires to my daughter, did he not ntaks 
his approaches like a man of honour ? 

Lop. Ves; imd so have had the doors bolted against 
him, Hke a house-breaker. [Aside. 

Lor. Sir, to justify my proceedings, I have little to 
lay ; but to excuse it, I have much ; if any allowance 
may be niade to a passiou, which in your youth you 
e yourself been swayed by j I love your daughter 

. You would undo her for a night's lodging. 

. Undo her, sir! 

idhi. Yes, that 'b the word i you knew it was against 

e interest Co marry you, therefore you endeavoured 

1 hfr to it in private; you knew her friends 

would make a better bargain for Iter, therefore you 

tept your designs from their knowledge ; anti yet you 

ove her to that excess 

-ior. I'd readily lay down my life to serve her. 
fc^fo- Could you readily lay down fifty thousand 
Kides to serve hei', your excessive love would come 
^b better credentials ; an offer of life is very proper 
or the attack of a counterscarp ; but a thousand 
lucats will sooner carry a lady's heart) you are a 
'oung man, but will learn this when you are older. 

Lap. But since things have succeeded better this 
ince, sir, and that my master will prove r 
omparable good husband (for that he "11 do, I '11 an- 
wer for him) and that 'tis too late to recall n^'i 
Mady done, sir.^^ 

L 
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M*v. What 's done, villain ? 

Lop, Sir, I mean, that since my master and my lad/ 
ai-e married, and— 

Alv* Thou ly'st ; they are not married. 

Lop, Sirt I say, that since they are married, and 
that they love each other so passing dearly, indeed I 
fancy tliat— 

Al<D, Why, this impudence is bejrond all bearing.*^ 
Sir, do you put your rascal upon this ? 
■ Lor, " Sir, I am in a wood}*' I do n't know whit 
it is you mean. 

Aht, << And I am in a plain, sir, and I think I luf 
*' be understood." Do you pretend that you arc mar- 
ried to my daughter ? 

Lor, Sir, 't is my happiness on one side, as it if JOf 
misfortune on another. 

Al*u, And do you think this idle proje6b can nic- 
ceed ? Do you believe your affirming you are manied 
to her will induce both her and me to consent it shiD 
be so ? 

Lop, Sir, I see you make my master almost out of 
his wits to hear you talk so : but I, who am but a 
8tander-by now, as I was at the wedding, have mine 
about me, and desire to know, whether you think thii 
projeft can succeed ? Do you believe your affirming 
they are not married, will induce both him and 1 to 
give up the lady ? One short question to bring this 
matter to an issue, why do you think they are not 
married > 

M'V, Because she utterly renounces it. 
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Lip. And so she will her reli^Qn, if you attack it 

^ tilth that dreadful face. D'ye hear, sir? the poor 

iidy is in love heartily, and I wish all poor ladies that 

'< are so, would dispose of themselves so well as she has 

done; but you scare her out of her senses: bring her 

' here into the room, speak gently to her, tell her you 

know the tiling is done, that you have it from a man 

. of honour, me : that may be you wish it had been 

otherwise, but are a Christian, and profess mercy, and 

. therefore have resolved to pardon her : say this, and 

1 ihall appear a man of reputation, and have satisfac* 

tion made me. 

^/«v. Or an impudent rogue, and have all your 
bones broke. 
Lop, Content. 

Al'v. Agreed. Leonora! Who's there? Call 
I«eonora. 

Lop, All will go rarely, sir; we shall have shot 
the gulf in a moment. \^Aside to Lorenzo* 

Leonora enters, 

AJfu, Come hither, Leonora. 

Lop, So, now we shall see. 

Alv, I called you to answer for yourself} here 's a 
^ strong claim upon you ; if there be any tiling in the 
" pretended title, conceal it no farther, it must be known 
* at last, it may as well be so now. Nothing is so un* 
r easy as imcertainty j I would therefore be gladly freed 
^, from it : if you have done what I am told you have 
*t is a great fault indeed 3 but as I fear 't will cariy 
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much of its punishment along with it, I shall ndicr 
reduce my resentment into mourning yourmisfbrtoiie, 
than suffer it to add to your affliction 5 therefore speak 
the truth. 

F.op, Well, this is fair play 5 now I speak, dr. 
You sec, fair lady, the goodness of a tender father, 
nothing need therefore hinder you from owning t 
most loving hushand. We had like to have been al- 
together by the ears about this business, and pails of 
blood were ready to run about the house : but tfaaak 
Heaven, the sun shines out again, and one word froa 
your sweet mouth makes fair weather for ever. Uf 
mnstcr has been forced to own your marriage, hebqi 
you '11 do so too. 

Leo, What does this impudent rascal mean ? 

Lop. Ha! madam 

Leo. Sir, I should be very glad to know [To Lo- 
renzo.] what can have been the occasion of this wild 
report ; sure you cannot be yourself a party in it. 

Lop. He! he! 

Lor. Forgive me, dear Leonora ; I know you had 
strong reasons for the secret being longer kept; hot 
't is not my fault, our marriage is disclosed. 

Leo. Our marriage, sir ! 

Lor. ^Tis known, my dear, though much agunst 
my will ; but since *t is so, *t would be in vain for w 
to deny it any longer. 

Leo. Then, sir, I am your wife ! I fell in love with 
you, and married you without my father's knowledge* 

£#r, I dare not be so vain to think ^t was love j I 
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am content to owe the blessing to your gene- 
you saw the pain^ I surt'ered for your s;ike, 

compassion eased them. 

I did, sir 1 Sure this exceeds all human inipu- 

Truly, I think it docs. She'd make an in- 
iblcaarcSB. [/SjiJe. 

I begin to be sttrpmed, madam, at your rLury- 
thing BO far j you see there 's no occasion for 
for the discovery, I have already told you 
Dt my fault. 

My master's I no, 't was I did it : why what a 
here I I knew things would go well, and go 
, if folks would let them. But if ladles will he 
merriments, when gcnilernen are upon serious 
1, why what a deuce can one say to tliem ? 
E see this fellow is to be an evidence in your 
here you hope to drive, it is hard to guess-i 
ny thing can exceed its impudence, it is lis 
A noble stratagem indeed to win a lady by ! I 
t diverted by it, but that I see a face of vil- 
[Oirei a rougher treatment: I could almost, 
3> forget my sex, and be my own avenger. 

Madam, I am surprised beyond all 

pray sir, let me come to her : you are so sur- 
you make nothing on 't -. she wants a little 
g. Look you, madam, I have seen many a 
humour amongst ladies, but you out-cut 
!• Here's contradiftion with a vengeante! 
'n'E been married eight and forty hours, fwi^ 
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>u are slap— at your husband''s beard already t Wbfi 

D you consider who he is > who this .gentlemaa iii 
nd what he can do— by law ? Why, he can lock 
^ou up*-knock you down — tie you neck and hceb— 

Lor. Forbear, you insolent villain* you. 

{Offering to strikt him, 

i^o. That for whftt *s past, however. 

\Gi*uh^ bim a box on the mt% 

Lop, I think she gave me a box o* th^ ear; ha I 

[£x£r LeoDon 
Sir, will you suffer your old servants to be used tlni | 
by new comers ? It 's a sham, a mere sham* Sir* viQ ' 
yuu take a poor dog^s advice for once ? She denid 
she ^s married to you : take her at her word \ youhsR 
seen some of her humours^— — Let her go* I 

Al'v. Well, gentlemen, thus far you see I *ve heaid 
all with patience \ are you content ? Or how mndi 
farther do you design to go with thi< business \ 

Lop. Why truly, sir, we are near at a stand* 

Al'v, *T is time, you villain, you* 

Lop. Why, an* I am a villain now, if eveiy wo 
I *ve spoke be not as true as a s the gazette : % 
your daughter's no better than a a a whims 
young woman, for making disputes among gentles 
And if every body had their deserts, she 'd h? 
good — I won't speak it out to inflame reckon' 
but let her go, master. 

Al'v. Sir, I do n't think it well to spend an} 
words with your impudent and viilanous servan 

L(fp* Thank you, sir ; but I *d let her go* 
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■ '• jttv. Nor have 1 more to say to you than this, that 
■you muat not think so daring an aifront to my family 
Ecan go unresenled. Farewell. [Exit Alvarez, 

' ■ Lor. Well, sir, what have yoa to say for yourself 
BowP 

Lefi, Why, sir, I only have to say, that I am a very 
unfortunate — middle-aged man j and that I believe all 
the stare upon hcaveii and earth have been concerned 
in my destiny. Children now unborn will hereafter 
sing my downfal in mournful lini;s, and notes of dole- 
ful tune 1 I am at present troubled in mind, despair 
atround me, signified in appearing gibbetj, with a 
peat bundle of dog-whips by way of preparalioo. 

/ iberifire luUl^o leek jeme mountain high. 
If bigb eneugb lorra mounlain inay be foiuid. 
With Jittaal •valley, dreadfully prufound. 
And from tie horrid cliff— loak calmly all around, 
Farenell. {^Asidt. 

Lot. No, sirrah i 1 "11 see your wretched end my- 
»elf. Die here, villam. [Drcewingbii st':9rd. 

Lop. I can't, sir, if any body looks upon me. 
Lor. Away, you trifling wretch 1 " but think not 
I -<* to escape, for thou shalt have thy recompenee." 

[Exit Lorenzo. 

Lop. Why, what a mischievous jade is this, to make 

l •BCh an uproar in a family the first day of her mai-- 

Esiage. Why my master won't ao much as get a honey- 

a out of her. 'Egad, let her go. If she be tlius 

■in her soft and tender youth, she'll be rare company 

Eii 
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at three-score : Well, he may do as he pleases 5 but 
were she my dear, I 'd let her go Such a foot at 
her tail, I 'd make the truth bounce out at her moatbi 
like a pellet from a pop-gun. [Exii, 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

Camillo and Isabella. 

Isabeila, 
'Ti s an unlucky accident, indeed. 

Cam, Ah, Isabella! fate has now determined mf 
undoing. This thing can ne'er end here. Leonoci 
and Lorenzo must soon come to some explanation j 
the dispute is too monstrous to pass over, without 
farther enquiry, which must discover all, ** and what 
«« will be the consequence, I tremble at : for whether 
•* Don Alvarez knows of the imposture, or whether 
*• he is deceived, with the rest of tlie world, when 
«< once it breaks out, and that the consequence is the 
«' loss of that great wealth he now enjoys by it, what 
** must become of me ? All paternal affections then 
^* must cease, and, regarding me as an unhappy m- 
«* strument in the trouble which will then o^erloadl 
** him, he will return me to my humble birth, and 
«* then I 'm lost for ever,'' But what, alas I will the 
deceived Lorenzo say ? A wife, with neither fbrtunCf 
birth, nor beauty, instead of one most plenteously en- 
dowed with all. O heavens 1 what a sea of nasaf 
have I before me I 
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hab. IndeeA you reason right, but these reftefliona 
«rc ill-timed i why did not you employ them sooner? 
Cam. Because I loved. 
Iiab. And don't you do so now? 
Cata. I do, ^nd therefore 'tU I m^e tl^ese cru^ 
just reSeflions. 

Jiai, So that love, I find, can do any thing. 
Cam. Indeed it cam its powers are wondious great. 
Its pains no tongue can tell, its bliss no heart con- 
.c«ve i crowns cannot recommence its torments, heaven 
^•carce supply it« joya. My stake is of this v^ue : O 
•.coutuel me how 1 shall save it. 

Jjali. Alas I that counsel's much beyond my wi(> 
'( force, I sec no way to help you. 
'. And yet 'tis sure there's one. 
. What) 
iCar. Death. 

■. There possibly may be another ; I have 9 

Might this moment — Perhaps there "» nothing in itj 

ge comes to my remembrance, that I 

regarded little when it liappened 1 '11 go and search 

for one may be of service. But hold ; I see Don Cu~ 
lot : he '11 but distiu'b us now ; let us avoid him. 
^t l£xeuiit, 

C Don Carlos .iWSancko e/sfti: 

Car. Repulsed ag;iin ! This U not 10 be borne, 
'Wh^it though this villain's story be a falsehood, was 
I to blame to hearken to ii i This usage cannot 
.si^porteda fiew was it she Created tliee i 
■ E iij 
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StiK. Kf ver was ambassador worse lecaved. lb- 
dam, my master asks ten thousand paixlons, and himi* 
bly begs one moment's interview : Be gonCf jot 
rascal, you. Madam, what answer shall I give my 

•master? ^Tell him he 's a villain. Indeed, £u! 

lady, I think this is hasty treatmen t H erCt B) 

footman, toss me this fellow out at the windoiri ssd 
away she went to her devotions* 

Car. Did you see Jadnta ? 

Sun. Yes, she saluted me with half-a-score rogoe 
and rascals, too. I think our destinies are much iliki 
sir : and o* my conscience, a couple of scurvy jadeiv 
are hampered with. 

Car, Ungrateful woman, to receive with such ooo 
tempt so quick a^return of a heart so justly alarmed 

San, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Car. What, no allowance to be made to the fin 
transports of a lover's fury, when rousM by so dread 
ful an appearance ? As just as my suspicions vCRj 
have I long suffered them to arraign her ? 

San, No. 

Cam. Have I waited for oaths or imprecations to 
clear her i 

San, No. 

Car. Nay, even now, i not the whole world still ir 
suspcnce about her, whilst I alone conclude her iniu^ 
cent? 

San, 'T is very true. 

Car, She might, methinks, through this profbon 
respect, observe a flame another would have dicritht*^ 
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^■jthe might support me against grountllets h^rs, and 
^^■Mtve me from a rival's tyranny ; she might I'ekasc mc 
H^n>rn these cruel racks, and would, no doubt, if slie 
3 .could love as I do. 
San. Ha, ha, hal 
~. Car. But since she doti't, what do I do whining 
> Curae on tlie buse humilities of love 1 
S<a. Rlghi, , ■ 

Car. Let children kiss the rod th:it flays themg let, J 
Miogs lie dot/in and lick the shoe that spurns tbem. 
Soji. Ay. 

Car. I am a man, by nature meant for power ; the 
ceptre 's given ui to wield, and we betray our trust 
Mrheuever we meanly lay it at a woman 't leet. 
, Saji. True, we are men ; boo' — Come, master, let 
s both be in a passion ; here 'a my sceptre, [^Sbeitiir.g 
K ludgei.^ Subject Jacinta, look about you. Sir, was 
in Muscovy! The women there love the 

a dearly. Why? Because {Sbeiiag bis slick.'] 

^There's your love-powder tor you. Ah, sir, weic 
iin and stout, what work should we make 
frith them I But this humble love-makiug spoils them 
B^. A rare way indeed to bring matters about with 
them ! we 'Ut persuading them all day they nre angels 
and goddesses, Jn oi-der to use them at night like hu- 
man creatures. We are like to succeed, truly. 

Lar. For my part, I never yet could bear a slight 
from anything, nor will I now. There's but one 
■way, however, lo resent it from a woman, and that 'a 
to drive her bravely from your heart, and place a wor- 
thier in her vacant throne. 
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San. Now, with tubnusrion to fhfWBkt^f^ltk 
'^otlier way, sir ; I *11 drive my ^gMiffiPDB mfli tt t 
and place myself on her throne; Yet % 1 iHR tHM 
of my own tenement, and keep rOf h o w e t to M IMtfi 
der. Would you would do so too^ mitttef^ *Mi'lMl. 
you, I have be^ servitor in a college MflSifalliBi^ 
and read philosophy with ^ doQxart { wteMrlflU 
that a woman, in all timet, hat been 'obaervtfntf lii 

'an animal hard to understand, and modi bhcAttdli 
mischief. Now ^ ani aninol is alwayf ah*tii!midl»^ 
a captsdn always a captain, so a womnn^ig ift w yrt 

' woman ; whence it it, that a certun OrMt ii ji l^l i 
head is like a bank of sand { or^ as snMher, r^M 
rock ; or, according to a third, a dasit fUBUH 

^Pray, sir, observe, for thii it dose rtedi3qg|-tfll • 
as the head is the head of die body; and tfirit ih' 
body without a head, b like a head wiliii«t!#*lt| 
and that where there is ndther hei|d nor 
very strange 1x)d>'; scfl-say, a woman irhf i 
son, do you tee, (for nothing expfauM 

' comparisons)! say by eomparison, at jMttUkWk 

' often said before me, one may comp ared 
ing sea; for, as the tea, when the win3 riatt^ 

' its brow like an angry bull, and that #a:vira 

' upon rodcs, and rocks mount upon warta |"dyto'|ll» 
poises leap like troots, and m^ialet ddp 

' gudgeons $ that ships rtXL like beer-barrcliiy. 

' riners pray like saints; just so, I aay, a 
woman, I say, just so, when heh reason ii 

' td upon her ptsiioni and tljte hitfk tf I 
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ing lies thumping against the rock of her fury ; then 
jt is, I say, that by certain emotions, nhich — i 
cause, as one may suppose, a sort of convulsii 
• — hiuricanous — una — like— — in thort, a. woman is 
like the devil, sir. 

Cani. Admirably reasoned, indeed, Saneho. 

San. Pretty well, 1 thank heaven ; but here comei 
the crocodiles Co weep us into mercy, 

Leonora ani J ACiNTAMWr. 
Master, let us shew ourselves men, and leave their 
t>riny tears to *ash their dirty faces. 

Cam. It is nut in the power of charms to move me, 

San. Nor me, I hope ; and yet I fear those eyes 
will look out shicp to snatch up such a prize. 

[Painting tn Jacinta. 

yacin. He's coming to us, madam, to be^paidong 
but sure you '11 never grant it him ! 

Ltt. If I do, " may Heaven ne'er grant me mine." 

Jaiin. That's brave. 

Car. You look, madam, upon me, as if you thought 
1 came to trouble you with ray usual importunities ) 
I "11 ease you of that pain, by telling you, my businesi 
ftow is calmly to assure you, but I assure it you with 
beaven and hell for seconds ; for may tlie joys of one 
fly from me, nhilst (he pains oft' other overtake me, 
if all your charms displayed e'er shakemy resolution j 
J 'll never see you more. 

San. Bon. 

tn. Von ux amnn of that nice honour, sir,,! 
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know you Ml keep your word; I expefted tWs assurance 
from you, and came this way only to thank you for't, 

J ad /I. Very well. 

Cam. You did, imperious dame, you did! Hoif 
base is woman's pride ! How wretched are the ingi©- 
dients it is formed of. If you saw cause for just di^ 
dain, why did you not at first repulse me ? Why kad 
a slave in chains, that could not grace your triumphrf 
If I am thus to be contemned, think on the favonri 
you liave done the wretch, and hide your face forever. 

San. Well argued. 

Leo. I ov^n you have hit the only iault the woriJ 
tan charge me with : the favours I have done to you» 
1 am indeed ashamed of; but since women have dieir 
frailties, you '11 allow me mine. 
• Car, 'Tis well, extremely well, madam; I'm 
happy, however, you at last speak frankly j I think 
you for it ; from my soul I thank you ; but dont 
cxpe6t me groveling at your feet again j don^t, for 
if I do 

Leo. You *11 be treated as you deserve ; trod upon. 

Car. Give me patience ;— but I do n't want it; I 
am calm: Madam, farewell; be happy, if you cuj 
by heavens, I wish you so ; but never spread joot 
net for me again ; for if you do 

Leo. You '11 be running into it. 

Car. Rather run headlong into fire and flames ; i> 
ther be torn with pincers bit from bit j rather be 
broiled like martyrs upon gridirons— ——But I am 
-^vrong : this sounds like passion, and Heaven can tril 
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J am not angry. Madam^ I think we have no faither 
business together ; your most humble servant. 

Leo. Farewell t'ye, sir. 

Car, Come along. [7b Sancho.] [Qoes to the Scene 
mnd returns,"] Yet once more before I go (lest you 
should doubt my resolution) may I staiye, perish, rot> 
be blasted, dead, damned, or any other thing that 
men or gods can think on, if on any occasion what- 
ever, civil or military, pleasure or business, love or 
bate^ or any other accident of life, I, from this mo- 
snent, change one word or look with you. 

[Going offi Sancho claps him on the bach^ 

Leo* Content. Come away, Jacinta. 

Carlos returns* 

Car, Yet one word, madam, if you please , I have 
a little thing here belongs to you, a foolish bauble I 
once was fond of. [Tivitching her picture from hit 
breast,] Will you accept a trifle from your servant ? 

Leo, Willingly, sir j I have a bauble too, I think 
you have some claim to ; you *11 wear it for my sake. 
[Breaks a bracelet from her arm^ and gi'ves it him* 

Car, Most thankfully : this too I should restore 

you, it once was yours [Giving her a table-book. y~^ 

By your favour, madam there is a line or two in 

it, I think you once did me the honour to write with 
your own fair hand. Here it is. [Reads* 

Ygu lo*ve me^ Carlos^ and 'would knoiv 
^be secret movements cfnty heart \ 

Whether Igi'vejou mine or no, 
WitbjGurSy wethitiksyVd never ^ never part*. 
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Thu? you have encouraged ine> and thus yoa have (k- 
ceived me. 

San. Very true. 

Leo. I have some faithful ljnes> too ^ I think I can 
produce them. 

[VuUs out a table-book I reads ^ and then gives it hitu 

Honv long soever to sigb in 'uain. 

My destiny may prove, 
My fate (in spite of your disdain) 
tnU let me glory in your chain, 

jindgive me leave eternally to love. 

There, sir, take your poetry again. {Tbroimng ilM 
hi J feet.} 'T is not much the worse for my wearing i- 
"t will serve again upon a fresh occasion. 
Jacin. Well done. 
Car, I believe I can return the present, madanii 

with a pocket full of your prose - T her e * | 

IfTbrowing a handful of letters at berfitt, 
Leo, Jacinta, give me his letters. There, siryOcC 
to be behind-hand with you. 

[Takes a handful of bis letters out of a box, mi 
thro*ws them in his face, 
facin. And there, and there, and there, sir. 

[Jacinta tbroivs the rest aibim. 
San, 'Cods my life, we want ammunition j but fori 

shift There, and there, you saucy slut, you. 

[Sancho pulls a pack of dirty cards out of bis pocket, I 
a,id ikro>-ws them at ber\ then tbej close, bepoSs I 
off ber bcad-cloatbs, and she his *wig, emd tta | 
fii*'t, ihs ruTxnmg to htr mistress, be to bis tnasttf* \ 
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. I think) madam, we have clearly the bett(_ 

I Lee. For a proof, 1 resolve to keep the field, 

Jaein. Have a care he don't Ta\ly, aid beatyotti 
r, though. Pray walk off. 
iffo. Fear nothing. 
San, How the armies stand and gaze at one another 
r the bDtlle 1 What think you, sir, of shewing 
rself a great general, by miking an honourable re- 

Ci2r. I scorn it. Ob, Leonora! Leoaoral A heart 
e should not be treated thus. 

Lfe. Carlos I Carlos ! 1 have not deserved this usage. 

Car. Barbarous Leonora 1 but 'tis useless to re- 

■"■proach yaa; she that is capable of wliat youhavedont 

rilfonned too cruel ever to repeat of It. Goon, then, 

tyranti make your bliss complete; torment rae still, 

for still, alas ! I love enough to be tormented. 

Lis. Ah, Carlos' little do you know the tender 
movements of that thing you name; the heart where 
love presides, admits no thought against the honour 
of its ruler. 

Car. 'Tis not to call that honour Into doubt, if, 
«onscioui of our own unworlhiness, we interpret eveiy 
frown to our own destruElion. 

Lea. When jealousy proceeds from sue' humbie ap- 
prvhensions, it shews itself with more respefl than 
yours has done. 

Car. And where a heart is guiltless, it easily for- 
gives > greater crime. 
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Leo, Forgiveness is not now in our debate j if both 
have been in fault, \ is fit that both should suffer for 
it; our separation will do justice on us. 

Car, But since we are ourselves the judges of our 
crimes, what if we should infli£l a gentler punishraeitj 

Leo, *T would but encourage us to sin again. 

Car. And if it should— 

Leo, ^T would give a fresh occasion for the pleasiiq; 
exercise of mercy. 

Car, Right j and so we a£^ the part of earth and 
heaven together, of men and gods^ and taste of both 
their pleasures. 

Leo, The banquet 's too inviting to refuse It. 

Car, Then thus let us fall on, and feed upon it for 
ever. 

\Carrtes her off^ embracing ber, and kissing ber boMd* 

Jacin, Ah, woman 1 foolish, foolish woman I 

San, Very foolish, indeed., 

Jacin, But don't expeft I'll follow her example. 

San, You would, Mopsy, if I 'd let you. 

Jacin, I 'd sooner tear my eyes out ! Ah-«— th# 
she had had a little of my spirit in her. 

San. I believe I shall find thou hast a great deal of 
her flesh, my charmer j but 't won't do j I am all roct 
hard rock, very marble. 

Jacin, A very pumice-stone, you rascal, you, if one 
would try thee j but to prevent thy humilities, and 
shew thee all submission would be vain, to convince 
thee thou hast nothing but misery and despair before 
thee, here — take back thy paltry thimble, and be ill 

>y debt for the ihVm 1 lasA^ xVkSft with, it. 
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San. Ni7i if y' aie at that sport, mistress, I belif vc 
LY slisU loose nothing by the balance of thy presents. 

There, take thy tobacco-stopper, and stop ihy 

3di:. Here take thy satlin pincushion, with thy 

usi half hundred of pins in it, thon mail'st such > 
rapouring about yesterday. Tell them carefully j 

iting. 
' San. There's thy ivory-liafted knife again j whet 

o blunt 'twill cut nothing but love. 
' y/uin. And there 's thy pretty pocket scbsars tlioo 
It honoured me with; they'll cut oiFalegoranarni, 
n blcifi them, 

. Sua. Here 's the enchanted handkemliief you were 

I pleased to endear with your precious blood, when the 

violence of your love at dinner t'other day, madeyow 

I cut your fingers — There 

, [BlfWj bis mse iit it, aadgi-vft it to her, 

yadn. The rascal so provokes me, !■ won't even 

I keep his paltry garters from him. Do you see these, 

■^u pitiful, beg-garly scoundrel you ? — There, take 'em 

—there. 

[She lakei ber garlerj off, raid slapt item about bit face. 

Jan. I have but one thing inore of thine. [Shtv.'ing 

aidgel.'] I own 't is the top of all thy presents, and 

hight he useful to me ; but that tliou may 'at have no- 

ng to upbraid me with, e'en tske it again with the 

It of them. 

[Lifting it tip to strike her, ibe leafs aboal hit neei. 
^acin. Ah, cruel Sanchol — Now beat me, Sanclio, 
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San, Rather, like Indian beggars, beat my precious 
self. [ThtHnvs away his stick, and embraces her. 
Rather let infants' blood about the streets. 
Rather let all the wine about the cellar. 
Rather let Oh, Jacmta, thou hast overcome ! 
How foolish are the great resolves of maii ! 
Resolves which we neither would keep, nor can. 
Wiien those bright eyes in kindness please to shinCi 
Their goodness I must needs return with mine} 
Bless my Jacinta in her Sancho's arms 
. Jacin. And I my Sancho with Jacinta *s charms. 



ACT v. SCENE I. 

7 he Street. LoP£Z enters. 

Lopez, 
As soon as it is night, says my master to me, though 
it cost me my life. Til enter I^onora^s lodgings; 
therefore, make haste, Lopez, prepare every thing m- 
cessary, three pair of pocket-pistols, two wide-moutli- 
ed blunderbusses, some six ells of sword-blade, and a 
couple of dark lanthorns. When my master said thii 
to me — sir, said I to my master (that is, I would ha« 
said it, if I had not been in such a fright I could siy 
nothing ; however, I '11 say it to him now, and shall 
probably have a quiet hearing) " Look you, sir, \Jf 
*< dint of reason I intend to confound you. You jW 
** resolved, you say, to ^<a*voX^ Leonora ^s Iwlgingsj 
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*• though the devil stand in the door-way ! Yes, Lopezi 
•'that's my resolution — Very well ; and what doyouin- 

• tend todo whcnyou are there? Why, what an injured 
in should do, make hersensibleof — Make her sensi- 

!• ble of a pudding I Don't you see she's a jade- She'll 
Bf' niisethehouseaboittyour ears, arm the wlioiefainil)', 

t the great dog at you Were there three legi- 

IS of devils to repulse me, in such a cause, I could 
" disperse them all — Why then you have no occasioti 
" for help, sir; you may leave me at home to lay the 

* cloth No, thou art my ancient friend, my fellow 

•• traveller ; and to rewiml thy faithful services, thij 

night thou Shalt parCike my danger and ray glory— 
" Sir, t have got glory enough under you already to 

" content any reasonable servant for his life Thy 

" modesty make* me willing to double my bounty ; 
night may bring eternal honour to thee and thy 
" family — Eternal honour, sir, is too much in consci- 
: for a serving-nian j besides, ambition has been 
" many a great soul's undoing — I doubt thou art 
"afraid, my Lopez i thou shah be armed with back, 
vith breast, and head-piece — They will incumber 
me in my retreat — Retreat, my hero ! thou never 
' shalt retreat — Then, by my trotli, I "11 never go, 
." — But here he comes. 

LpKEHZO iKUrs. 

Lir. Will it never be night? Sure 'tis the longer 
U,d*y tbesune'er travelled. 



r. 
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Lop, Would 'twere as long as those in Greenlanl* 
sir, that you might spin out your life t' other hali- 
year. I don't like these nightly proje£ls} a naa 
can't see what he does. "We shall have some scuny 
mistake or other happen ; a brace of bullets blundsr 
through your head in the dark, perhaps, and spoil ill 
your intrigue. 

Lor, Away, you trembling wretch, away. 

Lop, Nay, sir, what I say is purely for your safety; 
for as to myself — Uds-death ! I no more value the 
losing a quart of blood, than I do drinking a quart of 
wine. Besides, my veins are too full j my physidai 
advised me, but yesterday, to let go twenty ounces ftr 
my health. So, you see, sir, there ^s nothing of tbalt 
in the case. 

/.or. Then let me hear no other obje6lions ; fbf till 
I see Leonora, I must lie upon the rack. I cannot 
bear her resentment, and will pacify her this night, or 
not live to see to morrow. 

Lop, Well, sir, since you are so determined, I sha'nt I 
be impertinent with any farther advice j but I think 
you have laid your design to— [Hir cougbs^l (^ ^^ 
got such a cold to-day) to get in privately, have yon 
not ? 

Lor, Yes, and have taken care to be introduced as 
far as her chamber-door with all secrecy. 

Lop, [He coughs,'] This unlucky cough ! I had n- 
^ ther have had a fever at another time. Sir, I should 
be sorry to do you more harm than good upon this oc- 
casion. If this cough should com« upon me in cbe 
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'^udet of tlie aflion, {Caughi."] and give the alarm to 
family, I should not lorijivc myself as bug as I 

Lor. I have greater ventures than that to take my 
lliance for, and can't dispense with your attendance, 

- Lop. This 'tis to be a good sErvant, and make one's 



Toledo tntirs. 

7s/. Sir, I am glad I have found yon. I am a man 
€^ honour, you know, and do always profess losing 
my life upon a handsome occasion. Sir, I come to 
offer you my service, 1 am informed, from unquesti- 
onable hands, that Don Curios is enraged, against you 
.to a dangerous degree j and that old Alvarez has given 
positive dii-eftions to break the legs and arms of your 
jervant Lopei. 

Lof, Look yon there now ; I thought what "twould 
come to. What do they meddle with me for ? What 
have I Co do with my master's amours i The old Don's 
got out of his senses, I think. Have I mBrrieJ his 
daughter i 

Lor. Fear nothing ; we "11 take care o" thee — Sir, I 
thank you for the favour of your intelligence,- 'tis 
nolhing, howevtr, but what I expecled, and am pro- 
vided for. 

7aL Sir, I would advise ^ou to provide youndf 
with good fi'iends j I desire the hwour to k:ep your 
biwk-bimfl myself. 
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Lop. 'Tis very kind, indeed. Pray, sir, haveyoa 
never a servant with you could hold a racket for me 
too? 

7b/. I have tAvo fnends fit to head two armies; and 
yet— *a word in your ear — they sha'n't cost you abofc 
a ducat a -piece. 

Lop, Take 'em, by all means, sir j you were dctct 
offered a better pennyworth in your life.- 

ToL Ah, sir — little Diego — ^you have heard of him j 
he M been worth a legion upon this occasion. Yoa 
know, I suppose, how they have served him. Thef 
have hanged him 5 but he made a noble execution j 
they clapped the rack and the priest to him at oncc^ 
hut could neither get a word of confession, nor a 
^roan of repentance ; he died mighty well, truly. 

Lor, Such a man is indeed much to be regretted.^ 
As for the rest of your escorte. Captain j I thank yoa 
for 'tm, but shall not use 'em. 

To!, I 'ra sorry for it, sir, because I think you go 
in very great danger; I'm much afraid yourrinl 
won't give you fair play. 

Lop. If he does, I '11 be hanged 9 he *s a danin'd 

pr.ssionnte fellow, and cares not what mischief he does. 

Lor. I shall give him a very good opportunity ; for 

I '11 have no other guards about me but you, sir. So 

come along. - 

Lop, Why, sir, this is the sin of presumption, set- 
ting Heaven at defiance, making a jack-pudding of a 
'blunderbuss. 

Lcr, No more, but follow. Hold! turn this wsfj 
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I see Camillo there. I would avoid him, till I see 
what part he takes in this odd affair of his sister's.— 
For I would not have the quarrel fix^d ^ith him, if it 

a be possible to avoid it. \^Exit, 

B . Lop. Sir — Captain Toledo, one word, if you please. 
Sir 5 I 'm mighty sorry to see my master won't accept 

>^ of your friendly offer. Look ye, I 'm not very rich ] 
but as far as the expence of a dollar went, if you 'd be 

g^ to kind to take a little care of me, it should be at your 

.^ service. 
^ Tfi/, Let me see — ^A dollar, say you I But suppose 

^^ I^m wounded ? 

j^ Lop. Why, you shall be put to no extraordinary 

^ charge upon that ; I have been ^prentice to a barber, 

• and will be your surgeon myself. 

? ^ *roL 'T is too cheap, in conscience ; but my land- 
estate is 80 ill paid this war time 

Lop, That a little industry may be commendable.— 
So say no more ; that matter's fixed. \Exeunt. 

Camillo enters. 

Cam, " How miserable a perplexity have I brought 

«* myself into! Yet why. do I complain, since, with 

«« all the dreadful torture I endure, I can't repent 

** of one wild step I 've made ? Oh, love ! what tem- 

« pests canst thou raise, what storms canst thou as- 

•* suage ! To all thy cruelties I am resigned j long 

* years through seas of torment I 'm content to roll, 

•* 80 thou wilt guide me to the happy port of my Lo- 

" rcnzo's arms, and bless me there with, one calm day 

« at last/' 



'. 
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Isabella enters. 

What news, dear Isabella? Methinks there's some- 
thing chearful in your looks may give a trembling 
lover hopes. If you have comfort for me, speak} for 
1 indeed have need of it. 

hah. Were your wants yet still greater than they 
are, I bring a plentiful supply. 

Cam. Oh, heavens ! is 't possible ? 

hab. New mysteries are out; and if you can fini 
charms to wean Lorenzo from your sister, no other ob- 
stacle is in your way to all you wish. 

Cam, Kind messenger from heaven, speak on. 

Isah, Know then, that you are daughter to Alvarez 

Ca7n. How I daughter to Alvarez ? 

Jsah, You are. The truth 's this moment come 
to light 5 and till this moment, he, altlioiigh your fe- 
ther, was a stranger to it ; nay, did not even know 
you were a woman. In short, the great estate whicli 
has occasioned such uncommon accidents, was left but 
on condition of a son 5 great hopes of one there was, 
when you destroyed them, aiid to your parents came 
a most unwelcome guest. To repair the disanpoiiit- 
ment, you were exchanged for that young Camillpi 
who a few months after died. Your father then nss 
absent j but your mother, quick in contrivance, boU 
in execution, during that infanfs sickness, had re* 
solved his death should not deprive her family of tboss 
"advantages his life had given it j so ordered things 
with such dexterity, that once again there passed* 







^e MISTAKE. 

Of this, for reasons yet iio^ 
, she made a secieC to her husband, and 
: precautions, tkit till this hour 'twa» 
a to all the world, except the person troin whom I 
flw have heard it, 

Cion. This news indeed aiFords a vievr of no unhappy 
ermination: yet there are dilficuldeisCilliiiay be of 
Msil hindrance. 

Jtali. None, except that one I just now named ta 
'Oil ; fur to remove the rest, know I have already un- 
blded all, both to Alvarez and Don Felix. 

Cam. And how have they received it ? 

Ijab. To your wishes both. As for Lorenzo, he !■ 
'Ct cl stranger to all has patsed ; and the two old fiu- 
hers desire he may some moments longer continue so. 
rhey have aEreed to be a little roerry with the heat be 
I in, and engage you in a family quarrel with him. 

Ca/n. 1 doubt, Isabella, I ahali aft that part but 
untly. 

l^ab. No matter, you 'II make ample amends for if 
A die scene of reconciliation. 

Cam' Pray Hcaten it may be my lot to afl it with 

Jsa^, Here comes Don Felix to wish you joy, 

Don fznx inters. 

Den Ft!. Come near, my daughter, and with ex- 
eniJed arms of great affeftion let me receive thee.— 
'Kiiiei ter.y Thou art a dainty wencli, good faith thou 
M, and 'I is a roetlUd action ibou hast done. If La- 

L J 
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r-.-.r ' t^ r: :=V.c thcc the better for 't, God 's my life, 
r- 'r 1 T .'.'.:'. y. ttl'.ow, and I sha'n't believe the bonny 
cli r.-.ir. had the -ettlng of him. 

C.;-:?. I 'n so encouraged by your forgiveness, sir, 
r.:ct:.r.V.5 T have some Hatteiing hopes of his. 

D:ft FzL O his! 'E^d and he had best, I believe j 
he*r. meet with his match if be don't- Whatdotf 
thir.-: of :n:ng h:s courage a little by way of ajukf, 
or so? 

Lab, I was just teiiing her your design, sir. 

Den Fd, Why I 'm in a mighty witty way upontiif 
u himslcal occasion : but I see him coming. Yoi 
must not appear yetj go your way in to the rest (/ 
the people there, and I '11 inform him what a squabbit 
he hr.s worked himself into here. 

[^Exeunt Camillo and Is^^beili 

Lorenzo /7»iLopEZ enter. 

L'-p, Pray, sir, don't be so obstinate now, don^ 
affront heaven at this rate. 1 had a vision last nigta 
about this business, on purpose to forwarn youji 
dreamt of goose eggs, a blunt knife, and tlic inuffc^ 
a caiuUc -, I \\\ sure there 's mischief towards you. ■ 
Lor. You cowardly rascal, hold your tongue. - 
Don FcL Lorenzo, come hitlier my boy, I wasjuS 
goin^ to send for thee. The honour of our anciflt 
family lies in tliy hands : there is a combat prepaiin^ 
thou must fight, my son. 

Look you there now, did not I tell you ? 0, 
are wondrous tilings. I never knew ^ 
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1^. • Ear. Sir, I do not doubt but Carlos seekis my life, I 
^ Ik^ he '11 do it fairly. 

ii Lop. Fairly, do you hear > fairly ! Give me leave to 
||k- iteli you, sir, folks are not fit to be trusted with lives, 
that do n't know how to look better after them. Sir* 
\ ifoa gave it him, I hope yoU '11 make him take a little 
^flDore care on *t. 

toon Fet, My care shall be to make him do as a man 
t- of honour ought to do. 

Lop, What, will you let him fight then ? Let your 

flesh and blood fight ? 
jDon Fel, In a good cause, as this is. 
Lop, O monstrupt bnrrendum ! Now I have that hii- 
'*inanitjr4ibout me, that if a man but talks to me of 
Sighting, I shiver at the name on't. 

Lot, What you do on this occasion, sir^ is worthy 

W^you ; and had I been wanting to you in my due re- 

jgards before, this noble aftion Would have stamped 

•^ :tfiat impression, which a grateful son ought to have 

"^ fcr so generous a father. 

j;;* Lop, Very generous, truly ! gives him leave to be 
/ * -run through the guts, for his posterity to brag on a 
hundred years hence. [^Aside% 

^. • Lor, I think, sir, as things nOw standj it won't be 
^. Tight for me to wait for Carlos's call I I '11, if you 
^' please, prevent him. 

■^. Lop, Ay, pray, sir, do prevent him by all means ; 
- *t is better made up, as you say, a thousand times. 
^ Don Fel, Hold your tongue, you impertinent Jack- 
P a^napes, I will have him fight, and fight like a fury, 

6 
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loo -, If he do n't, he Ml be worsted, I can tdl him that. | 
For know, son, your antagonist is not the person yoa 
nr.mt', it is an enemy of twice his force. 

Lo*'. Odear, O dear, O dear I and will nobody keep 
them asundei ? 

Lor, Nobody shall keep us asunder* if once I know 
the man I have to deal with. 

Don FeL Thy man then is — Camillo. 

Lor. Camillo ! 

Don FeL 'Tis he ; he '11 suffer nobody to decide tiai 
quarrel but himself. 

Lop, Then there are no seconds, sir. 

Don FeL None. 

Lop. He 's a brave man. i 

Don FeL No, he says, nobody V blood shall be spOt 
on this occasion, but theirs who have a title to it. 

Lop, I believe, he'll scarce have a law-suit upontk 

ciaiiii. 

Don FeL In short, he accuses thee of a shamefiil 
fiilsehood, in pretending his sister Leonora was tfef 
wife } and has upon it prevailed with his father, as 
thou hast done with thine, to let tiie debate be ended 
by the sword 'twixt him and thee. 

Lop, And pray, sir, with submission, one short 
qiiection, if you please : What may the gentle Leo- 
noja say of this business ? 

Don FeL She approves of the combat, and marrks 

'Vhy, God a-mercy« 
s it possible ? Suie she's a devil, notavO' 
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hop. I-cod, sir» a devil and a woman both, I think, 
Don FeL Well, thou shalt have satisfa6lion of som^ 
of them. Here they all come» 

Alvarez, Leonora, Carlos, Sancho, and 

Jacinta enter. 

j4l*o. Well, Don Felix, have you prepared your 
ton ? for mine, be *s ready to engage. 

Lor, And so is his. My wrongs prepare me for a 
thousand combats. My hand has hitherto been held 
by the regard I've had to every thing of kin to Leo- 
nora $ but since the monstrous part she a^ts has driven 
lier from my heart, I call for reparation from her fa- 
inily. 

Jhj, You'll liave it, sir; Camillo will attend you 
instantly. 

Lop. O lack I O lack ! will nobody do a little some- 
thing to prevent bloodshed ? Why, madam, have you 
HO pity, no bowels ? [To Leonora.] Stand and see one 
of your husbands slaughtered before your face ? 'Tis 
an arrant shame. 

Leo, If widowhood be my fate, I must bear it as I 
can. 

Lop. Why, did you ever hear the like > 

Lor. Talk to her no more. Her monstrous impu- 
dence is no otherwise to be replied to, than by a dag« 
ger in her brother's heart. 

Leo. Yonder he 's coming to receive it. But have 
a care, brave sir, he does not place it in another's ? 

Lor. It is not in his power. He has a rotten cause 

G ij 
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Upon his sv'orJ ; I 'm sorry he is engaged in it: but 
since he is, he must take his fate. For you, my bravo, 
ex}><.ct mc in your turn. [To Carlos. 

Ctir. You '11 findCamillo, sir, will set your handout. 

Lor. A beardless boy. You might have match'd 
itie better, sir : but prudence is a virtue. 

Don f<»/. Nay, son, I would not have thee despise 
tliy adversary, neither} thou 'it find C^millo will put 
ti'.ee hardly to 't. 

Lor, I wish we were come to the trial. Why does 
he not :ip|)ear ? 

Jadn, Now do I hate to hear people brag thu$*^ 
Sir, Nvith my lady's Jeave, I'll hold a ducat he disanm 
30U. [Theylaught 

L'^r. Why, what ! 1 think I 'm sported with.— 

Take heed, I warn you all ; I am not to be trifled with. 

Camillo and Isabllla ent^^ 

Leo. You sha' n't, sir ; here's one will be in earnest 
with you. 

Lcr. He's welcome: though I had rather have 
drawn my sword against another. I 'm sorry, Camillo, 
we should meet on such bad terms as these j yet more 
sorry your sister should be the wicked cause on 't : 
but since nothing will serve her but the blood cither 
of a husband or brother, she shall be glutted with it— 
J)raw ! 

*« Lop. Ah, Lard ! ah. Lard ! ah, Lard !" 

Lor. And yet, before I take this instrument of death 
' fatal handy hear me, Camillo ; hear^ Alvarez} 
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all; I imprecate the utmost powers of Heaven to 
shower upon ray head the deadliest of its wrath 5 «' X 
** ask^ that all hell's torment may unite to round my 
** »oul with one eternal anguish/* if wicked Leonora 
be not my wife. 
■ Omtf£f. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord. 

J^o^ Why then, may all those curses pass him by, 
ff and wrap me in their everlasting pains,'' if ever 
fmce I had a fleecing thought of making him my 
Imsband. 

. X*/t O Lord, O Lord, O Lord ! 
, Leo, Nay, more j to strike him dumb at once, and 
^ew what men with honest looks can pra6^ise, knoWj 
be *8 married to another. 
.. ^lof. and FeL How ? 

. X/o .The truth of this is known to some that are here, 
^acin. Nay, 'tis certainly so. 
Jsa, 'T is to a friend of mine, 
Car, I know the person. 

Lor, 'T is false, ai^d thou art a villain for thy testis 
inony. 

Cam. Then let me speak : what they aver is true, 
and I myself was, in disguise, a witness of its doing. 

Lor, Death and confusion ! He a villain, too !— . 
Have at thy heart, [He dra^ws^ 

Lop. Ah 1 1 can't bear the sight on't. 

Cam. Put up that furious thing, there 's no busi- 
ness for't. 

f^or. There's business for a dagger, stripling} 'ti^ 
that should be thy recompense. 
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Cam, Why then, to shew thee naked to the world, 
and close thy mouth for ever — I am myself thy wifie— 

J.or, What does the dog mean ? 

Cam. To fill upon the earth, and sue for mercy. 

[Kneels and lets her periivi^fellif. 

Lor, A woman ? 

Lop, I cod, and a pretty one too ; you wags, you. 

Lor. I 'm all amazement. Kise, Camillo, (iflaa 
still to call you by that name) and let me hear tbe 
wonders you have for me. 

Isah, That part her modesty will ask from mct- 
I'm to inform you then, that this disguise hides other 
mysteries besides a woman ; a large and fair estate waf 
covered by it, which, with the lady, now wiH-bc re- 
signed to you. 'T is true, in justice it was yours b^ 
fore ; but *t is the god of love had done you right.— 
To him you owe this strange discovery p through him 
you are to know, the true Camillo' s dead, and thai 
this fair adventurer is daughter to Alvarez. 

Lor. Incredible ! but go on ; let me hear more. 

Don Fel. She '11 tell thee the rest herself, the next 
dark night she meets thee in the garden. 

Lor, Ha ! — Was it Camillo then, that I 

Jsa. It was Camillo, who there made you happy, 
and who has virtue, beauty, wit and love — enough to 
make you so, while life shall last you. 

Lor, The proof she gives me of her love, deserves 
a large acknowledgment indeed. Forgive me, there- 
fore, Leonora, \i wVvat 1 o>Nt >^cv\^ "ajwA^^^-^^ ^^sid these 
charms I with nvy wtmo^x. cv«t,^»>j\>&R.^vfi^'»s^^^ 

tleuvour to repay. 
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am. Is it then possible you can forgive me ? 
?r. Indeed I can ; few crimes have such a claim 
lercy j but join with me then, my dear Camillo, 
still I know you by no other name) join with inp 
3tain your father's pardon : yours, Leonora, too, 
list implore : and yours, my friend, for now we 
be such \To Carlos.] Of all I a^k forgiveness, 
I since there is so fair a cause of all my wild mis- 
s, I hope, I by her interest shall obtain it. 
7i;. You have a claim to mine, Lorenzo, I wish 
id 80 strong a one to yours j but if by future 
ices (though I lay down my life amongst them) 
ly blot out of your remembrance a fault (I cannot 
e) I then shall leave the world in peace. 
9r. In peace then, sir enjoy it ; for, from this 
' hour, whatever is past with me, is gone for ever, 
our daughter is too fair a mediatrix to be refused 
s pardon, to whom she owes the charms she pleads 
ith for it.'' 

ar. from this good day, then let all discord cease ; 
Let those to come be har77iony and peace ; 
Henceforth let all our different interests joiny 
Let fathers, louvers, friends, let all comoine, 
To make each other'' s days as blest as she ivillmine. 



EPILOGUE. 



Written by Mr. Motteux. 

f thinking, no^-w good husbands are sofe^vu^ 
etone Jt/^emyjrknd, njukat must I do* 
7/0 *ventur"d hard; yet at the ^ojorst^ 
9Uh^e's Imey-moGny anUtrydber Itwer jirst. 
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Many poor damsels ^ if they dar'dto telU 

Have done as much, hut ba've not ^ scaped so nvelL 

' Tis wocll /he scene's in Spain ; thus in the dark 

J should be loath to trust a London spark. 

Some accident mighty for a private reason^ 

Silence a female all this oGing season^ 

Hard fate ofijuoman ! any one <voould *vexy 

7o think ^vjhat odds you men hwve of our sex» 

Restraint and custo?ns share our incHnation, 

Tou men can try^ and run o^er half the nation, 

IVe dare tiotf even to a*votd reproach, 

IVhcnye ''re at White'* s, peep out of hackney -coach \ 

Nor lAj'ith a friend at night our fame regarding, 

IVith glass dra-wn up, drive about Covent-Garditi, 

If poor tO'TJun-ladies steal m here you rail, 

though, like chaste nuns, their modest looks they veil^ 

IVith this decorum they can hardly gain 

To be thought fvirtuous enf^n in Druty-Lane, 

Though this you' II not allonu, yet sure you may 

A plot to snap you in an honest ivay. 

In love affairs, one scarce <would spare a brother \ 

All cheat ; and married folks may keep a pother ^ 

But look as if they cheated one another. 

You may pretefid our sex dissembles most ; 

But of your truth nofie have much cause to boast, 

Tou promise bravely ; but for all your storming, 

We find you 're not so valiant at performing, 

Ihcn sure Camillo's condu^you ''II approve t 
Would you not do as much for one you love? 
Wedlock's but a blind bargain at the best, 
Tou venture more sometimes to be not half so bless"* d\ 
All soon or late that dangerous venture make. 
And some of you may make a vjorse mistake. 
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r any thing may alont for ike Hberiy I tahr !n of- 
this iripc to jour Lordship, ii is, iliat I will 
not lo be guihy of the cammaa -vice o/deJi- 
iioiia, nor pretend to gi-ve the world an aciount of 
\ny good i/iialiilet ihey oiij^la lo admire in 
\ir Lordship. I hope 1 may reckon on it as soma 
tie piece of meril, in aii a^e where there art ao 
ly people write pniiegjrics, and so few deserve , 
a. I am lureyou ought not lo sit foryour p!e- 
; to 10 ill a hand as mine. Men of yqiir Lord' \ 
'sjigure and station, though useful and ornatn 
tl lo the age they li-ve in, are yet reserved for 
tiours of the historian, and ihe enlerlaiiiment 
jtlenly ! nor ought to he aspersed with such pleeei 
ffatlerj^li/iile living, as may render the I 
•ry suspected lo those ihiit come after. That ivhitA I 
taulil take up nil mj care at present, is, most humr I 
\y lo beg your Lordship's pardon for imporlaniitg I 
»w on this Bccoiint ; for ima-^ining that your Lord' 
tip (whose hours an all dedicated to the best and, .1 
oji imftoitaat utesj can ka-va any leisure jor lUvd 
Aij 
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j'irtr ()/ nortry, I bc^, my Lord, that you will re- 
cciie ii, as it was meant, a mark of my entire respect 
ant! 1't.nc/uiion, 



I 



/ /iopr it may he somf aci-vantage to me, that ike I 
town haK not rccri vccl this play iff. To have it- 
prndi'tf merely npon your L.ordsfiip*s ^ood-natufe, 
and fill vr. n/firrd souic!liinfi[ without anv desjte ot 
merit, would have, been an unpardonable Jauht 
etpvcial/y to jo ^ood a jud^e, jf 'he play itself, asl 
present it to your Lordship, is a nincfi more pcifeti 
ponm than it is in the representation on the stage. I 
fi'iis led into an error in the writing of it, by thinlin-^ 
that it would be easier to retreucli titan to add: hai 
%vlien J was at last necessitated, by rcaso:t of thett* 
tfei.ie len'^tlt, to cut off near six liundred lines,l I 
found that it was maimed by it to a great disadvQ^ I 
;^.,f. 'J he fable (which has no manner cf relatioi I 
to any paU of true ftislory) was left dark and inin* I 
^tc, forwunl of a ^reat part oj tlie narration, which 
was Irfi out in the first scene ; and the chain and 
cunnexian, which ou^ht to be in tfie dialogue, VHU 
ititerrn/ttt'tl in many of the other places* * But siMi 
fi'.'ti/r was <tmit'.ed in acting is now hept in, I hope 
it w.v/K iiidlft'rcn'.ly entertain your Lordsfiip^ at an 
nni- n.i'ifi:- hour, 'J he faults whic/i are most cetie- 
rally fun nd (,:ud which I could be very proud of snh- 
ml tin \ to yonr LorJslilp s 'jiu\^uvcni, if you ten I 
harelelsiucJnT.^o lii vial a caui^:> ar^^^ vVax. ^V^^:-^ 
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tastrophe in the fifth act is barbarous, and shocks 
the audience. Some people, whose Judgment I ought 
to have a deference for, have told me, that they 
wished I had given the latter part of the story quite 
4Btnother turn ; that Artaxcrxes and Ainestris ought 
io have been preserved, and made happy in the con-' 
fusion of the day ; that besides the satisfaction 
which the spectators would have had, to have seen 
iWO viftuons (or at least innocent) characters re- 
warded and successful, there might have been also a 
tnore noble and instructive moral drawn that way, 
f must confess, if this be an error (as perhaps it may) 
it is a voluntary one, and an error of my judgment: 
since in the writing, I actually made such a sort of 
gtn objection to myself, and chose to wind up the 
Story this Way, Tragedies have been allowed, I know, 
io be written both ways very beautifully : but since 
terror and pity are laid down for the ends of tragedy, 
hy the great master and father of criticism, I was al- 
ways inclined to fancy that the last and remaining 
impressions which ought to be left on the minds of an 
audience, should proceed from one of these two. 
They should be struck with terror in several parts of 
the play, but always conclude and go away with 
pity ; a sort of regret proceeding from good-nature, 
which, though an uneasiness, is not altogether disa^ 
greeable to the person who feels it. It was this pas* 
jion that the famous Mr. Otway sj/ccceded so well In 
ro//c////i^, and must a/id will at all times af/«ci peor 
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If dfw^ levers yet drsewe a tear, 
Jfi: sad story cf a ffiaid's despair y 
Yet move compassion w ike pitying fair j 
*7 his day tke poet does his arts employ ^ 
Ike soft accesses of your souls to try. 
Nor let the Stoic boast bis mind unmo'v^d-y 
The brute philosopher , nvho ne^er has pro'v^d 
^ he joy cflo^'ingy and of being lo^v^d^ 
Who scorns his human nature to confess. 
And striving to be. more than many is less. 
Nor let the fnen tke sweeping fair accuse, 
Thse kind protestors of the tragic musty 
Whose tears did moving Otivay^s labours cron.VM, 
And made tke poor MonimicCs gi'ief their oiun : 
Those tears their art, not iveakness, has confesty 
Their grief appro^'d the niccness of their taste y 
And thty -ivcpt most, because they judged the best, 
O, could this age" 5 ijiriiers hope to find 
An audi, ncc to co?npas.-ion thus incUndy 
The sta-^e ivould need no farce, nor song, nor dance. 
Nor capering Monsieur brougkt from aiti've France: 
Clinch, and hh or^jan l>ite, h\% dQ%s and bear y 
To native BarncX ?):k>t av^^An rc^avr^ 
Orireciihey auitb Ca[lam Ouer.^anVu^e ««. 



tajestic tragedy should once again 

t purple pomp adorn the snueUing scene t 

'gr search should ransack all the ancients stote^ 

he fortunes of their loves and arms explore^ 

ftch as might grieve you, but should please you more* 

^bai Shakspere durst not, this hold age should do, 

md famous Greek and Latin beauties she^zv : 

bakspere, ivbose genius to itself a lar.Vy 

fuld men in every height of nature dravi^ 

nd copfd all hut viomen that he sa<w, 

tose ancient heroines your concern should nuve^ 

"heir grief and anger much, hut most their love i 

ijr in the account of every age vuejind 

'be best and fairest of that sex vnere kind, 

*0 pity alvjays and to love inclin'^d. 

Usert,yefair ones, vuho in judgment sit, 

^Qur ancient empire over love and vnt j 

ieform our sense, and teach the men Vobey : 

They "U leave their tumbling, if you lead the vjay, 

U hut tvhat those before to Otvjay vjere : 

^ twereyou but askipdl voe knoivyou arf asfaif^» 
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Drasnatts )^cr0onae« 



DRURT-LA NE. 



jArtaxerxis, Prince of Persia, elder son 

to King Arsaces, by a former queen, 
A R T A B A N , son to Arsaces, by Artemisa, 
Mem K ON, formerly general to Arsaces, 

now dibgraced, a friend to Artaxerxes, 
MiRzA, first minister of state, in the ihte. 

rest of Artemisa and Artaban, 
Magas, priest of the Sun, friend to Mirza 

and the Queen, - - - . - 
Clean THEs, friend to Artaban, 
Orchanxs, captain of the guards to the 

Queen, - - ^ - - - 



Men» 

Mr. Fleetwood 
Mr. Hollaod. 

Mr. Mossop. 

" Mr. Bransby. 

Mr. Burton. 
Mr. Scrase. 

Mr. Austin. 
Womeiu 



Artemisa, formerly the wife of Tirlbasus, 
a Persian Lord, now married to the King, 
and Queen of Persia, • - - 

Amestris, daughter to Memnon, in love 
with, and beloved by, Artaxerxes, 

Cl EON £, daughter to Mirza, in love with 
Artaxerxes, and beloved by Artaban, 

Beliza, confidante to Cieone, - • 



- Miss Younge. 



- Mrs. Gibber. 

Miss Macklifl. 
Mrs. SunpsoB. 
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\MBITIOUS STEP-MOTHER. .§ 


■ 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 1 


Royal Palace. Mibza 


on,/ Mao AS eulfr, al sef'arnti 




,isBT,. 




Mh-za. 


'fuAT biing'st thou 


Magas? Say, how fares the 


King? 




Mag. As one, whom 


when wc number with tlw 


living, 




c say the most we cai 


i though sure it must 


happier (ai- to quit a 


wretclieil being, 


An keep it on such U 


rms i " for as I entefd 


The royal lodging, a 


1 universal horror ' 


Struck through my e> 


cs, and chill'd myvery heartj 


The clieerful day was 


every where shut out 


!■• With care, and left a 


more tlian midnight daikneii. 


•< Such as mijht even he felt i a few dim Victims, ^| 


" TJi3i feebly lifted up 


heir Bick\y heaAs, ■ 


L 


1 


1^- 


^ 
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♦* Ix)ok\i faintly through tlie shade, and made it sec 
'* More dismal by such light ; while those that wail 
<* In solemn sorrow, mix'd with wild amazement, 
•• Observed a dreadful silence. 

** Mir, Didst thou see him ? 

** Mag, My lord, I did j treading with gentle step 
•* I reach'd the bed, which held the poor remains 
" Of ijreat Arsaces : just as I approached, 
** His drooping lids, that seem'd for ever closed, 
** Were faintly rear'd, to tell me that he liv'd : 
" The balls of sight, dim and depriv'd of modon, 
*' Sparkled no more with that majestic ^vk^ 
** At which ev'n kings have trembled ; *but had lost 
*' Tiieir common useful oiHce, and Here shaded 
** V/ith an eternal night. Struck with the sight, 
*' That shewed me human nature fallen so low, 
« I hastily retired. 

** Mir, He dies too soon j 
** And fate, if possible, must be delayed. 
** The thought that labours in my forming brain, 
" Yet crude andimUiaturc, demands moretinxe. 
'* Have the physicians given up all their hopes ? 
" Cannot they add a few days to a monarch, 
** In reconipence of thousand vulgar fates, 
*' Which their drugs daily hasten ? 

« Mag, As I past 
** The outward rooms, I found them in consult ; 
** I ask'd therwif their art was at a stand, 
" Aiid could Tvox. \vt\^ xJcv^Vvw^. 'Wt?^ ^^s^sje^tl 
headsj 
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^ " And in most giave and sQleniii wise uiifoldert 
. "• Matter, whicli little purported, but words 

■'RankM in rigbt learned plfrasej all I could learn, 

*• That nature's kindly warmth was quite extinS; 

** Nor could the breatli of art kindle again 
*< Th- etliereal fire." 

Mir. My royal miab-ess, Artemisa's (ale, 
And all her son young Artabin's liigh ho[ie*. 
Hang on this tiicky crisis | since this day 

e bauglity Artaxcrxci and old Memnoii 
fenter Persepolisi the yearly feast 
evoted to our glorious god the Sun, 
» their designs unifer a holy veil ; 
d thus religion is amask for faflion. 
ntt their giiardiaji Genii still be watclifiil, 
J^r if they chance to nod, my waking veng.an 
[Shall surely catch that moment to destroy them. 

. 'Tis SMd tlie fair Amestris, Memnon's 
daughter, ^ 

* Comes in their eoTiip:iny. 

^ Mir. That f«al beauty, 

^^J*' With most malignant influence, hath c 
^^*IMy first and great ambition. When my brother, , 
^V iThegreat Clcander, fell by Memnon'i hand, 
^V I (You kntiw the story of our houses' quarrel) 
^P I (ought the king for justice on the ronrdercr ; 
^^■^ And to confirm my interest in the court, 
^P ! " In confidence of mighty wealth and ^wk, 

ZA loas detceiit fcofn, noble a 
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*' And somewhat of the beauty of <the maid,** 
I o:r-.:\i iv C.->;»ne Vo the Prince, 
Fifcj Art'axerxes 5 he, wit'.i mde disdain, 
R-.: :<■'.: t.-e .^- oiier j anc^ to grate me more, 
Puh.icly ownd his passion for Amestris : 
A:^. ■*, ill despite cv*n ot'his father *s justice, 
F.5p 'MS' J the cause of Mem nun. 

Ai.i^. Ev'n from that noted sera, I remember. 
You ditcJ all your service to the Queen, 
Our c JTiimon mistress. 

Mir. " r is true, I did so : nor i^as it in vain$ 
She did me right, and satisfy'd my vengeance : 
Meinnon was banished, and the^ Prince, disgraced. 
Went into exile with him. Since that time. 
Since I hive been admitted to her council. 
And seen her, with unerring judgment, guide 
The reins of empire ; I have been amaz'd. 
To see her more than manly strength of soul, 
** Cautious in good success, in bad unshaken ; 
*• SliH arm'd against the uncertain turns of chance, 
'« UntouchM by any weakness of her sex, 
" Thtir superstition, pity, or their fear j 
" And is a woman only in her cunning.'* 
What S1017 tells of great Semiramis, 
Or roiling time, that gathers as it goes, 
H is added more, such Artemisa is. 

Mag. Sure 't was a mark of an uncommon geniuij 
To bend a soul like that of great Arsaces, 
And charm him to her sway. 

Mir. Certaiuly f;3Lte» 
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Or somewhat like Che force of fiite, was in it : 
And still whene'er rcmetnbrance sets that scene 
Before i!iy eyes, I view it with amazement. 

Mag. I then WAS young, a stranger to the courl^- 
And only took the story as teported 
By different f ime ; you nWBt hare known it better,- 

Mir. Indeed 1 did ; thfiii favoiir'dhy the king, 
An-.l by that means a sharer In the secKt. 
'T was on a day of public festival. 
When beauteous Artemisa stood to view 
(Behind the covert of a golden lattide) 
The King and covirt returning from the temple j - 
■ When just as by her stand Arsaces past. 
The window, by design or chance, fell down, 
his view expos'd her blushing beauties, 
e aecm'd siirpris'd, and presently withdrew ; 
v'n that moment was an age in love ; 
i5 the monarch's heart for passion moulded, 
o apt to take at first the soft impression, 

we were alone, I found the evil 
Already past a remedy, and vainly« , 

Jig'd theVestntment of her injur'd lord i I 

is love was deaf to all. * 

JUag. Was Tiribasus absent? < 

Mir. He was then general of the hors^ 
Under old Menmon in the Median war. 
But if that dietsnt view so much had charm'd himx 
magine how be burnt, when, by my means, 
(He view'd her beauties nearer j when each aAion, 
Lnd every graceful wund sonspir'd to charm himi 
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«* ]ov of ber conquest, and the hopes of greatness, 

" Giive lustre to her channs, and made her seem 

«* Of more than mortal excellence." In short, 

After some faint resistance, like a bride 

That strives a while, though eager for the bliss. 

The furious king enjovM her: 

And to secure their joys, a snare was laid 

For her unthinking lord, in which he fell. 

Before the fame of this could reach his ears. 

Since that, she still has by successful arts 

MaintainM that power, which first her beauty gaiiiM, 

Miig. With deejiest foresight, wisely has she laid 
A sure foundation for the future gieatness 
Of Artaban, her only darling son. 
Kach busy thought, that rolls withui her breast, 
Labours for him : the king, when first he sicken'd, 
DeclarM he should succeed him in the throne. 

Mir, That was a point well gain'd ; nor were the 
eldership 
Of Artaxerxes worth our least of fears. 
If Memnon's intere^ did not prop his cause. 
Since then they stand secur'd, by being joinM, 
From reach of open force, it were a master-piece, 
Worthy a thinking head, to sow division 
And seeds of jealousy, to loose those bonds 
Which knit and hold them up ; that so divided. 
With ease they might be nnnM. 

Mag, That 's a diflkuity next to impossible. 

Mir. Cease to think so. 

The wise and adive conquer difficulties. 



>* By daring to attempt tliera ! Sloth and Folly, 
4nil shrink at sight of Toil and Hazard) 

* And make th" iinpossihiiity ttiey fear." 
v'n Memnou's temper seems to give th' 
f wrong impatient, headlong to revengi 

5"hoiigh bold, yet wants that faculty of thinking. 
That should direfl bis anger. Valiant foils 

■e made by Natnre for the wise to work with 
a' They are theirtools, and 'tis the spoil of states 
Whtn heroes knock their knotty litads togedier, 
■ And fall by one another, 
Mj^' What you 've said, 
s wak'd a thought la me whicli may be lucky 
che was banish'd foryuur brother's mutiier, 
^bere was a friendship 'tvtlxt us j and though tfam 
I left his barren soil, to root myself 

e safely under your auspicious shade, 
ITet still pretending ties of ancient love, 
rrival here I 'II visit him j 
nrhence this advantage may at least be made, 
□ ford his shallow soul. 
Mir. Oh 1 much, much more ; 
r viff happily rememtier'd ; " nothing gull; 

* ThMe open, unsuspefting fools, like friendship 

* Duil, heavy things ! whom Nature has left honest 
re frugality, to save the charge 
at in setting out a thinking soul : 

■ Who, since their own short understandings 
" No further than the present, think even the wise, 
'' Like them, disclose the secrets of their breasts. 



Ht - 
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'« Speak what they think, and tell tales of themselves.'' 
Thy iunvtion too will varnish o'er our aits, 
And saniftify dissembling. 

Mag, Yet stiil I doubt. 
His caution may draw back, and fear a snare. 

Mir, Tell him, the better to assist the fi-aud, 
That even I wish his friendship, and would gladly 
Forget that cause of hate, which long has held us 
At mortal distance, give up my revenge, 
A grateful ofPring to the public peace. 

Mag, Could you afford him such a bribe as that, 
A brother's blood yet unaton'd ? 

Mir, No, Magas, 
It is not in the power of Fate to raze 
That thought from out ray memory : 
" Eternal night, 't is true, may cast a shade 
• ** On all my faculties, extinguish knowledge, 
•* And great revenge may with my being cease j 
** But whilst I am, that ever will remain, 
^* And in my latest spirits still survive." 
Yet I would have thee promise that^ and more \ 
The friendship of the queen, the restitution 
Of his command, and honours, that his daughter 
Shall be the bride of Artaban j say any thing : 
Thou know'st the faith ot courtiers, and their oatbii 
Like those of lovers, the gods laugh at ^em. 

Mag, Doubt not my zeal to serve my royal mistresSf 
And in her interest yours, my friend and patron. 

Mir, My worthy Priest I still be my friend, and 
share 
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The titmost of my power : by greatness rais'd, 

[Embracing, 
rhoil, like the god thou serv'st, shalt shine aloft, 
ind with thy influence rule the under world. 
hit see ! the Queen appears 5 " she seems to muse j 
^ Her thoughtful soul labours with some event 
' Of high import, which bustles like an embryo 
' In its dark room, and longs to be disclosM." 
letire, lest we disturb her, 

IT^hey retire to the side of the stage. 

The Qu HEN enter Sj attended, 

^luetn. Be fix'd, my soul, fix'd on thy own firm 
basis ! 
le constant to thyself; nor know the weakness, 
The poor irresolution of my sex : 
' Disdain those shews of danger, that would bar 
^ My way to glory. Ye diviner Powers ! 

* ^y whom 't is said we are ; from whose bright 

beings 

* Those aftive parts were struck which move our clay. 
« I feel and 1 confess th"" ethereal energy, 

* That busy restless principle, whose appetite 

* Is only pleased with greatness like your own : 

t« Why have you cloggM it then with this dull mass, 

\* And shut it up in woman ? Why debas'd it 

w To an infeiior part of the creation ? 

•* Since your own heavenly hands mistook my lot, 

»* 'T is you have err'd, not I." — Could fate e'er mean 

Me for a wife, a slave, to Tiribasus I 
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ae&8 of my gratitude* to draw 
not) which holds oiir common interest* closer | 
1 six days> my son, my Artaban> 
y dear to me as life and glory, 
»lic shall espouse tbe^aii* Cleone, » 

e my pledge of everlasting amity. 
. O, royal lady I you outbid my service : 
U returns are vile> but words the poorest. 
'/r. Enough I be, as thou hast been, still my 
friend, 

more. But I observe of late, 
laughter grows a stranger to the court : 
you the cause ? 

A melancholy girl : 

1 her infancy her temper was, 
ven beyond her sex's tenderness j 
lature pitiful, and apt to grieve 
the mishaps of others, and so make 
sorrows of the wretched world her owa:" 
>set and the gods share all her time, 
when only (by some maid attended) 

ks some shady solitary grove, 

the gentle murmurs of some brook, 

lly listening to a tale of sorrow, 

ith her tears she swell the narrow stream* 

n. It is not well, these thoughts must be re« 

mov'd ; 
ating canker, grief, with wasteful spite, 
»n the rosy bloom of youth and beauty ; 
'e shall chase tway these clouds of sadness ; 
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^^ J Returning from his wars, and crown 'd with conquest. 
When all our virgins met him on the way. 
And with their songs and dances blest his triumph: 
tfow basely aw'd by faftious priests and women, 
3*hey start at majesty, and seem surprised, 
J^3 if a god had met 'em. In honour's name, 
' ."^Vhy have we let this be ? Why have we languish'd, 
^.- «.And suffered such a government as this 

^To waste our strength, and wear our empire low ? 

Arta, Curs'd be the means by which these ills arose, 
7at:sd alike to me as to my country 5 
IBVTiich my great soul, unable to revenge, 
*^ lias yet with indignation only setn, 

Cut off, by arts of coward priests and statesmen, 
(Whom I disdained with servile smiles to court,) 
Ftom the great right which God and Nature gave, 
My birthright to a throne. 

Mem* Nor priests, nor statesmen. 
Could have completed such an ill as that. 
If women had not mingled in the mischief; 
-If Artemisa had not by her chartns. 
And all her sex's cunning, wrought the king. 
Old, obvious to her arts, decay'd in greatness. 
Dead to the memory of what once he was, 
•* Just crawling on the verge of wretched life, 
■ T' '* A burden to himself, and his friends pity," 
'^^ Among his other failings, to forget 
' A.11 that a father and a king could owe 
such a son as you— to cut you off 

Cij 
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From your succession, from your hopes of empiii^ 
And graft her upstart offspring on to royalty. 

/Irta. But if I bear it. 
Oh, may I live to be my brother's slave. 
The scorn of those brave friends that own my cam* 
May you, my father, spurn me for a coward. 
Leave me to vile despair. By Heaven, my heart 
Sits lighter in my bosom, when I think 
That I this day shall meet the boy, my brother. 
Whose young ambition with aspiring wings 
Dares ev'n to mate my greatness. 

Mem, Fame, that speaks 
Minutely every circimistance of princes. 
Describes him bold, and fiercely fond of power, 
** Which ev'n in spite of Nature he aiie^s j" 
Impatient of command, and hardly deigning 
To be controul'd by his imperious mother. 
'T is said too, " as no means were left mitry'd, 
** Which might prepare ^nd fit him to contend 
** With a superior right and merit," 
That books and the politer arts ** (which those 
** Who know admire)" have been his care j already 
He mingles in their councils, and they trust 
His youth with secrets of important villany. 
The crowd, taught by his creatures to admire him, 
Stile him a god in wisdom. 

^rta. Be that his glory : 
Let him with pedants hunt for praise in books. 
Pour out his life among the lazy gown-men, 
~ "ow old olid vaml^ ^roud in fancy'd knowledge! 
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the task of vast ambition. 
Ilnbitionl the desire of afliue aouia, 
It pushes 'em beyond the bounds of Niidirp, 
1 elevates tlie hero to the god. 

• my love, your beauteous daughter, coi 
ev'o ambition sickens at her siglit, 

Amestris caters, attcndid, 
renge and fierce desires of giory cease 
b urge mj- passions, master'il by lier eyes ; 

jnly gentle fii-es now warm my breast. 
jJta. I come, my father, to aiteinl your order 

[7b Memnon. 
Mem. "Tis well j and I would havt thee still 

'^be malice of the fadion which I h.itc, 
XVouM vent itself es'n on chy innocence, 
^Verl tliou not sate under a fatlier's :are. 

Aria. Ohl say a lover"* too; norcin you liave 
-An interest in her safety mwe than mine. 
I^Xtve gives a right superior ev'n to Nature ; 
^>r love is Nature in the noblest meaning, 
"*rlic cause and tile preserver of the world. 
These arms, that long to press thee to my bosom. 

For ever shall defend thee. 
Mtm. Thetefitre, my son. 

Unto your care I leave our common charge ; 

Tigranes, with our friends, expefl my orders ; 

Xhose when I have dispatcb'd, upon the uistaiit 

Iwill return, and meet at your apartment. \^Exit. 
Ciij 
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Art a. Come to my arms, and let me hide yoa tb 
From all those fears that vex thy beating heart ; 
Be safe, and free from all those fancy'd dangcrsi 
That haunt thy apprehension. 

Am, Can you blame me. 
If from retirement drawn, and pleasing 9olitade» 
I fear to tempt this stormy sea, the world. 
Whose evYy beach is strew'd with wrecks of wretc 
That daily perish in it ? Curst ambition ! 
Wliy dost thou come to trouble my repose, 
" Who Jiave ev*n from my infancy disclaimed tho 

Arta. Cease to complain, my love, and let 
thought. 
But what brings peace and joy, approach thy breast 
Let me impart my manly fires to thee. 
To warm thy fancy to a taste of glory | 
Imperial power, and purple greatness wait thee. 
And sue for thy acceptance j by the sun. 
And by Arsaces' head, I will not mount 
The throne of Cyrus, but to share it with thee. 

Am. Vain shews of happiness ! Deceitful pageant 
Ah, Prince ! hadst thou but known the joys thatdv 
With humbler fortunes, tliou wouldst curse thyn 

alty. 
Had fate allotted us some obscure village. 
Where only blest with life's necessities. 
We might have passed in peace our happy days. 
Free from the cares which crowns and emph-es bring 
There no step-mother, no ambitious brother. 
No wicked statesman, would with impious art» 
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JIave strove to wreat from ns our small inheritance^ 
Or stir the simple hinds to noisy fa6Vion s 
Our nights had all been blest with bahny slumbers^ 
And all our waking hours been crownM with love* 

Arta, Exquisite charmer ! Now by Orosmades 
I swear » thy each soft accent melts my soul : 
The joy of conquest, and immortal triumph. 
Honour and greatness, all that fires the hero 
To high exploits and everlasting fame. 
Grows vile in sight of thee. My haughty soul. 
By nature fierce, and panting after glory, 
C6uld be content to live obscure with thee. 
Forgotten and unknown of all but my Amestris. 

Am, No, son of great Arsaces, though my soul 
Shares in my sex's weakness, and would fly 
From noise and fa£lion, and from fatal greatness j 
Yet for thy sake, thou idol of my heart, 
•* (Nor wijl I blush to own the sacred flame 
*• Thy sighs and vows have kindled in my breast)" 
For thy lov'd sake, spite of my boding fears, 
1 '11 meet the danger which ambition brings. 
And tread one path with thee ; " Nor shalt thou lose 
*• The glorious portion which thy fate designs thee, 
** For thy Amestris' fears. 

** Arta, Give me those fears \ 
«* For all things will be well. 

" Am. Grant it, ye Powers!'* 
This day before your altars will I kneel. 
Where all my vows shall for my prince be offered : , 
Still let success attend him, let mankind 
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Al^zt i r* \\. m y du r v i s ible di vini ty $ 
Nor w/.l I ir.ipoitune you for myself, 
J>.i: < -i^i up all I ask in Artaxeixes, 

./r;.:. And doubt not but the gods will kindly hear 
Tr.f -r v::i.ln votary, and grant her prayer : 
0.:r g!or:?ii5 sun, the source of light and heat, 
W/.OiC •nr'.aer.ce cheers the world he did create^ 
Shi) I s:r.-le or^ thee from his meridian skies, 
Ar.d own the kindred beauties of thy eyes ; 
Thy e;.<r>, wlv.c/t, should his own fair beams decay, 
M^r.: >hlne tor aim, and bless the world with day. 



— — — * 



ACT IL SCENE /. 

Ai Apartrunt of iti Palace, Memnon ajri Magai 

cnttr, 

Memiion. 
Those who are wise in courts, my holy sir. 
Make friendships with the ministers of state. 
Nor seek the ruins of a wretched exile. 
Lest there should be contagi9n in misfortunes. 
And nukf th' alliance fatal. 

^lag. Friends like Memnon 
Are worth being sought in danger ; ** since this agt, 
'* Of most flagitious note, degenerates 
** From thefam'd virtue of our ancestors, 
** 'Uid leaves but few examples of their excellence," 






TBI AMBITtOtir STSP'UOTffER. 

P^VPliom should we seek for frkndahip but those few, 

Those happy few, within whose breasts alone 

The footsteps of lost virtue yet remain. 
iT Mim. I pr'ythee peace f for nothing misbecomes 

-^ The man that would be thought a fvieiid, like flattery 
^ Flattery, the meanest kind ol- ba»e dis^niblingl 
b/ And only us'd to catch the grossest fouls i 
^B Sesides, it stutas the honour of thy function, 
^^ Which, like the gods thou serv'M, should he since 
B0 JUflf . By that sincerity, by all die service 
^B^ My friendship can express, I uould approve it i 

And though I went not from Persepolis 
— J Companion of your exile, yet my heart 

Was with you still ; and what I could I did, 

Beseeciiiiig ev'iy god for your return. 
— " Nor were those vows in vain, since once again 
o behold my friend ; nay more, 

I* Would you agree, to keep you here for ever-" 
. The gods, 'tis true, are just, and have, 

\ At length decreed an end to my misfortunes ; 
\A.t least they give rae this, to die with honour, 
KWhen life giows vile or burdensome, 

Mag. By me they offer all that you can ask, 
■And point an easy way to happiness. 
^Spare them the woundj our wretched country fear% 

The thousand ills which civil discord brings. 
Boh I still that noise of war, whose dread alarina 

frighten repose from country villagesj 
KAnd stir rude tumult up, and wild distwilioo 
|[1d all our peaceful cities. 
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Afrm, Witness for mc, 
Yc awful gods, who view our inmost thoagjits 
I took not arms, till urg'd by self defeuce. 
The eldest law of nature. 
Impute not then those ills that may ensue 
To me J bat those who with incessant hate 
Pursue my life, whose malice spreads the flann 
To every part, that my devoted fabric 
May in the miiversal ruin burn. 
Mag. And yet ev'n there perhaps you jud 
rashly, 
Impetuous passion hurries you so fast. 
You cannot mark th' advantage of your fortun 
Mem, Has not the law been urgM to set a bn 
Of toul dishonour on my hoary head ? 
Ha ! Am I not proscribed ? 

Mag. Forget that thought. 
That jarring grates your soul, and turns the h: 
Of blessed peace to curst infernal discord. 
Hate and its fatal causes all shall cease» 
And Menmon's name be honoured as of old ; 
The bravest and the most successful warrior. 
The fortunate defender of his country. 

Mem. 'T is true (nor will it seem a boast to < 
I have fought well for Persia, " and repay'd 
•« The bcnerit of birth with honest service.'* 
Full fifty years harness'd in rugged steel, 
I have endur'd the biting winter's blast. 
And the severer heats of parching summer : 
"^ 'J^ho loird a^horae on lazy couches, 
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Amidst a crew of harlots and soft eunuchs, 

-Were at my cost secure in luxury : 

This is a justice Mirza's self must do me. 

' Mag* Even he, though fatal accidents have set 
'A most unhappy bar between your friendship, 
JLamenting that there has been cause of enmity, 
And owning all the merit of your virtues, 
^IVill often wish fate had ordain'd you friends. 

Mim, Our god, the sun, shall sooner change his 
course, 
And all th* impossibilities, which poets 
Count to extravagance of loose description, 
Shall sooner be. 

Mag, Yet hear me, noble Memnon : 
'Wlien by the duty of my priesthood mov'd, 
*• And in just detestation of the mischiefs - 
•• Intestine jars produce," I urg'd wise Mirza, 
By his concurrence, help, and healing counsel. 

To stop those wounds at which his country bleeds. 

OrievM at the thought, he vowM his whole endeavoui* 

Should be to close those breaches 5 
-That ey'n Oleander's death, and all those quarrels 

That long have nourished hatred in your houses, 

Should be in joy of public peace forgotten, 

Mem. Oh, couldst thou charm the malice of a states>- 
man. 

And make him quit his purpose of revenge, 

Thy preaching might reform the guilty world. 

And vice would be no more. 
Mag, Nay, cv'n the Queen 
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Will bind the confirmation by her son. 

And asks the fair Amestris for prince Aitaban. 

Mem. Were that the only terms, it were impossiUe, 

A//7f. You would not shun th' alliance of a prince? 

Mem, No, for it is the glo^ of my fate. 
That Artaxerxes is designed my son, 
'* With every grace and royal virtue crown'd ; 
** Great, just, and merciful, such as mankind 
*< (When in the infant world first governments 
•' Began by choice) would have designed a king. 

Mag, *< Unbounded power, and height of greatna 
give 
*' To kings that lustre, which we think divine; 
" The wise who know "em, know they are but inaii | 
** Nay, sometimes weak ones too : the crowd indeedj 
** Who kneel before the image, not the god, 
** Worship the deity their hands have made.'* 
The name of Artaban will be as great 
As that of Cyrus, when he shall possess 
(As sure he shall) his tlirone. 

Mem, Ha ! What means he ? 
This villain priest ! But hold my rage a little. 
And learn dissimulation 5 I '11 try him further. [AsHm 
You talk in riddles, when you name a throne. 
And Artaban j the gods, " who portion out 
*' The lots of princes as of private men," 
Have put a bar between his hopes and empire. 

Mi.ig, What Irar ? 

Me;;i. The best, an elder brother's claim. 

4^1^^, Thut'i easUy removed ; the King their fitther* 



\ 
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On just and weighty reasoiis, has decreed 
His Eceptre to The younger i add to this. 
The joint concurrence of oui' Persian lords. 
Who only want your voice to make it linn. 

Mtm. Can I, can tliey, can ajiy honest hand. 
Join in an aft like this ? Is not the elder . 
By nature pointed out for preference? 
" Is not his right inroli'd among tliose laws 
*' Which Jteeps the world's vast frame in beauteous 

Ask those thou nam'd'st but now, what made thEin 

■WTiac titles had they had, if merit only 
Could have conferr'd a right, if nature had not 
Strove hard to tlirust the worst deserving first, 
And stavnp'd the noble mark of eldership 
Upon their baser metal. 

Mag. Sure there may be 
Reasons of so much power and cogent force. 
As inay ev'n set aside this right of birth ; 
If sons have rights, yet fathers have 'era loo. 
*T were an invidious task to enter iiit» 
The insolence and olhri- faults which mov'd 
Royal Aisaces to a just displeasure 
Against his eldest son, prince Artaxerxes. 

Mfm. Ha ! Dare not tor thy life, I charge thee, 
dare not 
To brand the spotless virtue of ray prince 
With falsehood of most base and damn'd 

ttell thee, envious priest, should the just god> 
, : 
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"V. -:■.? fevere .".»: count or" thy past life, 
\ .: v." trie ■."tTr.-xbr.ince to dispose thy crimes 
i ■ r.t.;<w .-.r.J. blJeoui order to thy view, 
:i rr-r T.r.d giiilt or soul would make thee mad. 

y.::. You take the matter further than I meant itj 
M-.* :r;?r.dslBp only aims at your advantage j 
'* \V v/id point you out a way to peace and honourj 
•• Ai-.v-, :n fiturn of this, your rage unkindly 
*• I-vViJ.? me with ii\-uries." 

-'.'.• •?. Aw.'iy ! I cannot bear thy base dissembling 
My ho:;t<r soul disdains thee and thy friendship. 
How h.^>t U\o\i dar'd to think so vilely of me, 
T;:?.t I wnu'.u condescend to thy mean arts, 
Ar.vi tiwrHc with rhee for a prince's ruin ? 
'• A prince the joy and honour of mankind, 
*' As much superior to the rest of kings, 
*' As they tlicmsclves are above common men; 
•• And is the veiy image of the gods." 
^^'*:rt thou not privibg'd like ag^ and women, 
M\- sv»oi\i should reacli thee, and revenge the wrong 
Thy tongue h:is done his fume. 

Mit^. Ungrdlefa! loi-dl 
WouKLh thou invade my life, as a return 
For prolrer'd love ? But let the event declare 
How great a good, by me sincerely offer 'd. 
Thy duil romantic honour has refus'd. 

nd since I have discharged the debt I ow^d 
former fiiendship, if the gods hereafter 
d ruin down, and plague thee with confusion, 
acmber me m \^!a.> and curse thy fully. 
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^^Mem- No, my remembrance treasures honest 

^P thoughts 

Hnd hoida not things like thee ; I scorn thy friendship, 
And would not owe my life to such a villaiai ■ 
But thuii art hardly saint enough to prophesy. 
W^ere all thy tribe like thee, it might well startle 
Our lay unlearned faith, when through such handi 
The knowledge of the gods is leach'd to man. 
But thus those gods iustrufl us, that not all 
(Who like intruders thrust inlo their service. 
And turn the holy office to a trade) 
Participate their sacred influente. 
This then is your own cause j ye awful powers, 
Revenge yourselves, your violated allari, 
That those who witli unhallowed hands approach, 
May tremble at your justice. [Exi'l. 

SCENE h. 

hFalaa. TSf Queen, Artaban, Mirza, Ma- 

CAS, and Attendants enter. 
iri. My brother then is come ? 
Ijtfir. My lord, I saw him j 
^th him old haughty Meninoii : as they pass'd, 
^ilh fierce diadam they view'd the gaxing crowi 
'"Ajid with dumh pride seem'd to negleft that worship 
Which yet they wish'd to find : this way tliey nioW; 
*T is said, to ask an audience of the King. 

LDij 
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!^ee», Mirza, 't is well, I thank thy timely care; 
Here will ue face this storm of insoiencey 
Nor fear the noisy thunder : let it roll. 
Then burst, and spend at once its idle rage. 

Wr/. Why meet we thus like iwmngling advocates, 
To urge the justice of our cause with words ? 
I hate this parle, 't is tame : if we must meet. 
Give me my arms, and let us stiake at once 
Our rii^^hts of merit, and of eldership. 
And prove like men our title. 

Mir, 'T were unsafe. 
They come surrounded by a crowd of friends ; 
To strike through these were dangerous and rash. 
Fate waits for them elsewhere with certain ruin; 
r rom Mirza's hand expeft it. 

^iueen. Be it so : 
Auspicious sage, I trust thee with my fortune, 
My hopes of greatness, ^o thou guide *era all. 
For me and for tliyself. My son, give way. 
Nor let thy hasty youth disturb with outrage 
The present necessai y face of peace 5 
Occasions great and glorious will rexnain 
Worthy thy arms and courage. 

Art, I obey, 
And willingly resign th' unmanly task.' 
•* Words are indeed your province." 

Mir, My royal mistress, 
Prepare to meet with more than brutal fury 
From the fierce Prince and Meninon. 

^cen. Well I know 

*-? insolence und i\^u\e ^xv^t. <A ^as^^ 



, "^ritb scurril taunts and blackest infomy 
, *Xhey load my name : but let them rail, 

,JV woman's vengeance waits them, 
i Alir. They arc here. 
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Artaxerxes, Memson, ani Attendants ««ft' 

Jria, Ye tutelar goris, who guard this royal f.ibric. 
And thou, Oi Orosmades, the protestor 
OF the great Persian race, e'er yet my father, 
Koyal Arsaces, mingle with your godheads. 
Grant me once more to lay before his feet 
,HJs eldest boi-n, his once.lov'd Artaxtrxes, 
To offer my obedience to his age ; 
Ali that a son can owe to such a father. 
You, who with liaggar'd eyes stare wiiilly on 
If (as by your attendance here you seem) 
You sei-ve the King my &ther, lead me to him 
S(ai:cii. And dost thou wonder that mankind 

Wlicn parricides and rebels, in despite 
.OFtiature, majesty, and reverend age, 
With impious force and ruffian violence, 
Would rob a king and father of hia life t 
Cut oif his short remains 

ilrla. Hal say 'st thou, woman? 
1 pr'ytliee peace, and urge not a reply j 
1 would not hold acijUriintance with thy in^my. 

Itjjttit. Ve righteous Powers, whose juitict awet the 

a^i J 
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In all my iron years of wars and danger. 
From lilooniiiig yooth, down to decaying age, ^ 

My fame m-'ci knew a stain of foul dishonour ; 
And if that made me guilty, think what thou art. 
The cause and the contriver of that mischief. 

Ssf'"- What, iiitm'it thou Tiribasuel Be bis guilt' 
Forgotten with his memory. Think on Cleandcr, 
And let the fuiiei that enquire for blood. 
Stir hoiTor up, and bittejest remorse. 
To guaw thy anxious. Oh, great Cleander ! 
Unworthy was thy fate, thou fir=t of warrioH, 
, To faii beneath a base assassin's stab, 
JWhora all the thirsty instruments of death 
n the field of battle sought in vain. 
Mfm. In sight of Heaven and of the equal godlt 
V that my revenge wb' just, 
My injiir'd honour could not ask for leis i 
;e he refus'd to do a soldier's jui rice, 
u'd him as I ought. 
^een. Amazing boldness I 
I And dar'st thou call that aS a soldier's justice ? 
^Cidst tliou not meet him with dissembled frieiidstii^ 
Hiding the rancour of thy heart in sraileB ? 
Vhen he (whose open unsuspecting nature 
Thought thee a soldier honest as himself} 
I Came to the banquet as secure of peace, 
" By mutual vows renew'd ; and in the revel 
" Of that luxurious day, forgetting hate, 
" And every cause of ancient Bnimosity, 
" Devoted all liis thoughts to mirth and friendship!'' 
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Then, Memnon, (at an hour when few are.viQi 
rUie sprightly juice infusing gentler thoughts, 
••And kindling love even in the coldest breast 
Unequal to him in the face of war. 
Stole on Cleander with a coward^s malice. 
And struck him to the heart. 

Mens. By the stern god. 
By Mars, the patron of my honoured wars, 
'Tis basely false. In his own drunken brawl 
The boaster fell. I bore his lavish tongue. 
Nor thought him worth my sword, till (hb cold t 
Warm'd with the wine) he dar'd me to the coi 
Then pieas'd to meet him in tliat fit of valour, 
I t.x}k him at his word, and *< (with my swor 
'* Di*awn against his in equal opposition)** 
I kiird him while it lasted. 

Arta. Cease we, my friend. 
This women's war of railing 5 when they talk. 
Men should be still, and let noise tire itself. 
I came to find a father, though my fears 
Suggest the worst of evils to my thoughts. 
And make me dread to hear Ars^kces* fate. 
Lead, Memnon, to the presence. 

^ecn. Prince, you pass not. 
Guards, keep the door. The King your fat he. 

Arta, Hal if he lives, why lives he not to m 
Why am I thus shut out and banisliM from hi 
Why aie my veins rich with his royal blood ? 
Why did he give me life, if nr>t to serve him ? 
I^orbid me not to wait u^^on his bed. 
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Jind watch his sickly slumbers, that my youth 
■May with its service glad his drooping age. 
And Ills cold liand may bless me ere he die. 

Nay, be a queen, and robrae of his crown. 

But let me keep my light to filial piety. 

^ueeit. Well hast thoa iirg'd the specious name 

I'd hide deformM rebellion : hast thou not 
With thy false arts poison'd his people's loyaftyf 
What meant thy pompous progress throughthe empire^ 
Thy vast profusion to the ftclious nobles. 
Whose interest sways the crowd, and stirs up mutiny t 

. Why did thy haughty, fierce, disdainful soul 
Stoop to the meanest arts which catch the vulgar i 
Herd with them, fawn upon them, and caress themf 
Appeal to them, to them relate thy wrongs, 
And make them judges of thy fati.er's justice! 
Thy cruel and unnatural lust of power 
Has sunk thy father more than all his years, 
And made him wither in a green old age. 

j Ana. False all as hell : not had I arm'd ray friends 

3ut to defend that right ■ 

^ufni. Dost thou not come, 
Impatient of delay, to hasten fate ? 
To bring that death, the linger ing disease 
Would only for a day or two defer f 

Jria, I hear thee, and disdain thy littlg malice 
That dares to stai.i my virtue with a crime 
It views with most abhorrence; but reproach 
Is lost on thee, since modesty, with all 
The virtues Chat adorn thy sex, is fted. 
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^^^e/i. Audacious rebel ! 

^rta. Infamous adult ress ! 
Stain of my father's bed, and orhis throne! 

Jrt, Villain, thou ly'at. O, madam, give me way; 
[7'o the Queen, iJubo holds bi?Jt, draining bis rMvi, 
Whatever bars my fury, calls me base. 
Unworthy of the honour of your son. 

^cen. Hold, Artaban : my honour suffers not 
From his lewd breath, " nor shall thy sword profane 
*' With brawls of blood the reverence of this place, 
*' To peace and sacred majesty devoted," 

Arta, Ha ! Who art thou ? 

Art, The son of great Arsaces. 

Arta, No, *t is false j thy forging mother's danm'd 
contrivance. 
Seek for thy father in that plotting fellow, 

[Pointing to Mirza. 
The hero's race disclaims thee. Why dost thou frown, 
And knit thy boyish brow ? Dost thou dare ought 
Worthy the rank of the divine Arsaces ? 
If so, come forth j break from that woman's arms. 
And meet me with thy good sword like a man. 

Art, Yes, Artaxerxes, yes j thou shalt be met : 
The mighty gods have held us in the balance. 
And one of us is doomed to sink for ever j 
Nor can I bear a long delay of fate. 
But vvi^h the great decision were even now : 
Proud and scmbitious prince, I dare like thee 
All that is great and glorious. Like thine. 
Immortal thirst of empire fires my soul : 
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IMy soul, which of superior power impatient, 
Disdains thy eldership ; therefore in arms 

(Which give the noblcBt right to kings) I will 
To death dispute vwth thee the throne of Cyrua. 
^ria. Do this, and thou art worthy of my anger. 

Ob, energy divine of great ambition. 

That can inform the aouls of beardless boys, 

And I'ipen them lo men, in spite of nature '. 
.1 tell thee, boy, thst empire is a cause, 
I For whicli the gods might wage immoi tal war, 
I Then let reiy sou! exeit her utmost virtue, 
,, And think at least thou art Arsaces' son, 
'That the idea of thy fancy'd father 

May raise and animate thy lesser genius. 

And make thee fit to meet my arm in battle. 

Arl, Oh ! doubt not hut my soul is cliarm'd with 
greatness, 
:" So much it rivals ev'n thejoy of knowledge 
I " And sacred wisdom. What makes gods ijivine, 

" But power and science infinite ?" 
I'fiear only thia ; onr father, press'd by age. 

And n long train of evils which that brings, ' 

Languishes in the last extremes of lifei 

Knee thon wouldst blot my birth with base dishononr, 

be tliis my proof of lilial piety j 

While yet he lives, cease we our enmity. 

Nor let the hideous noise of war diainrb 
is parting miuI. 
Aria. I take ihee at thy word : 

J^t Ills remains of life he peate betwixt i 
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er thit let all our time be u-ar. 


^•. 


\ic7 when we meet, since one must fall. 


I„<^ 


luqueri and survives, survives to empire. 


o^.r^ 


sn( irveraUy Queen and Aita-hm, Ajtaiena 


V lO*^ 






Moit foituoite event 1 which gives us nKW 




ven onr wUhes could have ask'd. Tbii in» 


T > ->e ] 


icky opponunity for thinking j 


l«.-- itb 


lull tli«e thoughliess htroes to security. 


Afc 


Tir approaching festivalwill more confim III 


Vv-eai 


those sacred times wliich heretofore 


/S. 11 a 


on has distinguiah'd from the rctt. 




'o the service of the gods devottd. 


.A-.d 


lis3 been still more venerably lield- 


That a-" 


igBt the vulgar toil and labour ce.t!». 


" Mi 


chapleta crown'd they dance to the shrill ^ 


" Art 1 


n their songs invoke those milder deities. 


" And 


soften anxious life with peace and pleasunj 


•' Iid< 


are enfranchis'd, and inveterate foes 




-, or at the least suspend their hate. 


•■ .\nd 


nret like friends. Pernicious discord seemi 


:m 


oted from ovir more than iron-age ! 


Oils ai e worshipp'd with unusual reverence," 


ne, notev'n our kings, approach their Cempk^ 


•■ BIei.-d 


y mark of war's destruilive rage, 


» They 1 


fice iin.-imi'd. 


" To mi 


\ lucky thought 


■• Mai 


mind at once completely form'd. 


Who, tl 


n.iii Pallas in the head of Jove. 


Yet noti 


|muu, ActaKerxes, and their ixin^^^m 


Mf4k 



^H^ll, in obedience to the holy rites, U 

^fc'o-morraw at the altars I'Ow viiiunnM, ■ 

^Brcltanes, with a p^rty of tlic gu^Kis, I 

^^Birho in my pal:ice shall this night be plac'd, ll 

^^■paf at that private door which openi into ^1 

^^Vfae temple, msh at once, and sei^e them all. 4 

^^^le heads once safe, the meau and hcai'ile^ iruwd M 
^H^ith ease may be di^pers'd. M 

^^f Mag. Wlmt you propose ■ 

^Vvteza a successful face, were it as innocent : ■ 

An :i£): of ^nch outrageous pi-ofanation, J 

May shock the thoughts ev*n of our closest friends, |V 
And in:ike them start from an abhorr'd jUiaace, I 
That draws tlie vengeance of the gods upon them. (■ 
', " Mir. Art thou the first to start a doubt like thst.M 
p •* Art thou (who dost inspire their oracles, M 

j " And t^ach tlrem to deceive the essy crowd ^ 

"^'^ In doubtful phrase) afraid of tliy own gods ! 'M 

" In eveiy change they were on thy aide still, fl 

* " And sure they will not leave thee now for trifles, 
~i " The gods shall certainly befriend our cause, 
^ •• At least not to he our faea ; nor will they leave 
■f • <( TJiEir hippy Bcata (where free from care and pain, 
'd in themselves alone, of nian regardless, 
T" They loll serene in everlasting ease) 
" To mind the trivial business of our world. 

■' Mag," But more I fear the soperatitious vulgar, 
7/\io, though unknowing what religion means. 
Vet nothing moves them more than zealous rage 
^ ' s defence, when they believe it violated. 
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Mir. " I was to blame to tax the priest with scropta 
'< Or think, his care of interest was his conscience. 

My caution shall obviate all thy fears j 
\Ve v% ill give out that they themselves designed 
To fire the temple, and then kill the King. 
Nc» m.irtcr, though it seems not very probable; 
\*o-^e n-.r.nstrous rales have oft amused the vulgar. 

M.-Z. I YirlJ to your direction ; and to strengthen 
V^v: ;-'.':rkT»r:z?, will secretly dispose 
\ \i.-'v cr :i:y cvra within the temple, 
V .' i.*i:i 'A'-TZ ycurs. 

V;/-. I: :y? -nv hcnrt to think 
» '7^c ! 3>a:*. j/^t =17 ven^ance on this Memnon: 
i'la: I shaJl sec 'zin strive in vain, and curse 
The hnj*;:}- fraud rr^r caught him. «< Like a lion, 
<* W:io l(.ng h.i5 ri::n d tbe terror of the woods, 
* And d;ir"(l tl*e :--v'.itf« Liuntsmen to the combat; 
•' 'Till catch'd at le.i^rh wirhin some hidden snare, 
•' \v'ith Uj?Ajv.ng "a vs -e bites the toils that hold him, 
*' And roars, and rc'.is his fieiy eyes in vain, 
** VVniie the surrounding swains at pleasure wound 

iiim, 
" And make his denth their sport : 
«* rhui wit still gcis the ir.Astery over courage. 
p; time unnutch'd in war the hero shone 
tighty fame in fields of battle won • 
\t fine projeft of the statesman's brain, 
i him of the spoils his arms did gain, 
«rt all his boasted prowess vain/' [£xiM9l. 
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ACriir. SCENE L 



larden behnging to MirzaV Palace, Cleone fV dis- 
*vered lying on a bank offloiuers^ Belxza attending* 

SONG. 
By B. Stote, Esq. 

Upon a shady bank repos'd^ 
Philantbe, amorous, young, andfair^ 

Sighing, to the gropes disclosed 
The story of her care. 

^e vocal gro'ves give some relief. 

While they her notes return ; 
ne 'waters murmur o'er her griefs 

And Echo seems to mourn* 

A swain, that heard the nymph comfUdn^ 

In pity of the fair. 
Thus kindly strove to cure her pain. 

And ease her mind of care* 

*Tis Just that lo*ve should give you rest. 

From love your torments came j 
Take that voarm cordial to your breast. 

And meet a kinder flame* 
£ ij 
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Ho^ji- ^.vr etched must ike iMoman prove, 
(Bc'ivnt'e,Jair nynipbj be^ware) 

Jikoic fdly scorns another's lo've. 
And courts ber ovjn despair ? 

Cif. Oh love ! thou bane of an unhappy raaid! 
Still art thou busy at my panting heart ! 
S ill dost thou melt my soul with thy soft images, 
And make my ruin pleasing ! Fondly I tiy, 
By L^ides of sighs and floods of streaming tears, 
'1\> vent my sorrows, and assuage my passions: 
Stiil fresh supplies renew the exhausted stores* 
Love reigns my tyrant, to himself alone 
Hi; vindicates the empire of my breast. 
And banishes all thoughts of joy for ever. 

BrL Why are you still thus cruel tx> yourself? 
Why do yoii feed and cherish the disease. 
That preys on your dear life ? How can you hope 
To fmd a cure for love in solitude ? 
Why rather chuse you not to shine at court; 
And in a thousand gay diversions there. 
To lose the memory of this wretched passion ? 

C/e. Alas ! Belj'/.."., thou hast never known 
'I'bc fatal power of a resistless love ; 
1/ike that avenging guilt that haunts. the impiousj 
[a vain we hope by flying to avoid it; 
In courts and temples it pursues us still. 
And in the loudest clamours will be heard : 
It grows a part of us, lives in our blood. 
And every beating pulse proclaims ita. forcc« 
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Oh [ think not then thai I can shim myaelf j 
The grave can only lijdc Jtie from my soirowi, 

Btl. Allow me then at least to skirc your giiefsj 
Companions in misfortunes make them less ; 
AnA I could suffer much to make you ejiy, 

C!t. Sit by me, gentle raaid, and I will tei! 
A wretched tale of uniegarded love, 
,lf ihou, in kind commission of my woes, 
Sbalt sigh, or shed a tear for my mishap, 
Uy graceful eyei shall pay it back with intereiC. 
Help me to rail at my too easy heart. 
That rashly entcrtain'd this fetal guest; 
And you, my eyes, why were you still impitienf 
Of any othsr sight but Artaxeraea ? 
V^hy did you make my woman's heart acquainted 
^Vith all the thousand grdces and peifefiions, 
ThM dresa the lovely liero up for conquest ? 

Bel Rid you oppos'd this passion in its in^cy. 
Ere time had given it strengtln, it might have dy'd. 

Cle. That was the fatal error that imdid me i 
My vligin thoughts, and unexperienc'd innocence. 
Found not the danger till it was too late. 
And though when first I saiv the charming prince, 
I felt a pleasing motion in my heart. 
Short 'bieatbing iighs heav'd in my panting breast, 
" The mounting blood flush'"d at my glowing ftce, 
*' And dy'd my cheeks with more than usual blushes," 
I thought him, sure the wonder of his kiiid. 
And wish my fate had given me luch a brother : 
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ew not (hat I lov'd but thought tb« ail. 


h t: 


e, beheld and bUss'd liim for Im nKlknce. 


Or -* 


Sure never bopckss maid was cunt before) 


Toe 


iticb nwietclicd passion ; all the goLJs 




joppose your happiness ) 'cis said. 


lay^clie Prince shall wed the fair Amtsiris. 


No, ray Bdizj, I have never known 


SlI*-" 


leasing thoughu of hope i certain despiir 


ri-i.^^' 


jorn al once, and with my love increw'd. 


,. &3i 


<-/. Think you the Prince has c"er pereeiv'd yom 


.; Cirt 


thoughts 1 


,. 'Ti' 


Vf. Forbid it, all ya chaster powers, that Etnwi 


-' J 


; modesty and innocence of maids i 


., A' 


till my death, no other breast but thine 


«• » 


11 e'er parl!cip,.te the fatal secret. 


u> V? 


could I think thm he li:id evei known 


« J^ 


hidden flame, shame and confusion 


^ B^ 


luldfoice my virgin soul to leave hcrmanMB.' 


w SO 


d certain death, ensue." 


^ II 


nam'dst the fair Ainesirii, didst tliou not! 


B' 


.Madam, I did. 
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. I envy not her happineas. 


*>»5 


jrli sure few of our sex ait bless'd like her 


^^t 


ch a godlike lord. 


-SbaiJ 


3d I hiul been > man 1 




bonaur then I might have sought his fj-ienddiipl 




ps from long experience of ray faith, 


-*y. 


ight have iov"d me better than the rest. 


'»^'.en 


Bt the dangers of the horrid war, 


I^^M^enwgrtte his Bidcj 


Orju3 
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courts and triumphs still had shar'd liis joys. 

whew the sportful cha^e had cali'd us forth, 
>gether had we cheer'd our foaming steeds, 
Bgetber press'd the savage o'er the plain : 
nd when o'er-labour'd witli the pleasing toil, 
retch'd on the verdant soil, had slept together, 
it whither does my roving fancy wander f 
bese are the sick di'eams of fantastic love. 
Bain the calentiue the seaman fancies 
Green fields and flow'ry meadows on the ocean. 
Till leaping in, the wretch is lost for ever. 
" Bil. Try but the common remedies of love, 

And let a second fl.ime expel the first. 

" Clt. Impossible : as well thou may'at imagine. 

When thou complain'st of heat at scorching noonLfl 

Another sun shall i ise to shine more kindly. 

Believe me, my Beliza, I am grown 

So fond of the delusion that has charm "d me, 

I hate the olficious hand that oftcrs cure." 

Sei. Madam, prince Artabpn. 

Cle. My cruel stars I 
O you then envy me ray very solitude? 
ut death, the wretch's only remedy, 
hall hide me from your hated light for ever. 

Jrl. Ah, lovely moumer! still, still wilt tlioubluit 
[y eager love with inauspicious tears r 
^hen at thy feet I kneel, and sue for pity, 
r justly of thy cold regards complain, 
itill wilt tliou ojily answer me with s'lgVwl 
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Cle, Alas ! my lord, what answer can I give? 
If still I entertain you with my grief. 
Pity the temper of a wretched maid. 
By nature sad, and bom the child of sorrow: 
In vain you ask for happiness from me, 
Who want it for myself. 

Art. Can blooming youth> 
A.nd virgin innocence, that knows not guilt. 
Know any cause for grief? 

** Ue, Do but survey 
" The miserable state of human kind, 
** Where wretches are the general increase, 
*♦ And tell nie if there be not cause for grief. 

" Art, Such thoughts as these, my fair philosopbffi 
«* Inhabit wrinkled cheeks and hollow eyes j 
" The marks wiiich years set on the withered sagfi: 
*' The gentle goddess, Nature, wisely has 
** Allotted other cares for youth and beaut)'." 
The god of love stands ready with his torch 
To light it at thy eyes, but still in vain j 
For ere the flame can catch, 'tis drown'd in tears. 

** Cle, Oil I name not love, the worst of all misfor< 
tunes. 
** The common ruin of my easy sex, 
*' Which I have sworn for ever to avoid, 
*' In memory of all those hapless maids, 
'^ That love has plung'd in unexampled woes.'* 

Art, Fcrbear to ar^we with that angel face, 
*^^ainst the passvontVoxjLN^ca'iQirK^^Xs^',;^^^^^ 

Vlas ! thv tVoxeiv Vie;xt\ \\v^* ^^^ Vxwjsvh^ 
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' Love ia reverse, not tasted of its joys; 

' The wishes, soft desires, and pivasing pi 

' That centre all in most extatic bliss. 

'Oh, lovely maid, mispeiid nomore thattre^sure | 

' Of youth and charms, which lavish nature gives ['"' 

The Paphian goddeas frowns at thy delay j 

Jy her fair self, and by her son she swesrs. 

Thy beauties are devoted to her service, 

I Now she shoots her iires into my breast, 
ihc urges my desires, and bids me seize thee, 

[ Taking bir hand and tissingm 
\nd bcnr thee as a viftim to her altar : 
fhen offer up ten thousand thousand joys. 
As an amends for all thy former coldness, 

Cle. Forbear, my lord i or I must swear to fly 
?ar ever from your sight, 

" jlrl. Why dost thou frown, 

* And damp the rising joy within my breast. 

■' Art thou resolv'd to force thy gentle nature, 
'■ Compassionate to all the world beside, 

* And only to me cruel ? Shall my vows, 
<• Tliy father's intercession, all be vain.- 

Cle. " Why doyoa urge my father's f.ital power, ^ 
" Tocurse you with asad unlucky bride?" 
Cast round your eyeson our gay Eastern court; 

Where smiling beauties, born to better fate, 

Give joy to the beholders ; 

There bless some happy princess with your vol 

And leave the poor Cleone to her sorrows. 
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Whose charms can drive thy image from my heart? 

Oil ! were they cast in Nature's fairest mould, 

Bni:htCT than Cyntliia's shining train of stars, 

** Kind as the softest she that ever clasp'd 

<* Her lover, when the biidal night was past j" 

I swear I would prefer thee, O Cleone, 

•* With all thy sconi and cold indifFerencc,"' 

Would choose to languish and to die for thee, 

Much rather than be bless*d, and live for them. 

CU, Oh, prince! It is too much, nor am I wortbf 
The honour of your passion, since *t is fix'd 
r>y certain and unalterable fate, 
That I can never yield to a return : 
My thoughts are all to chaste Diana vow*d. 
And I have sworn to die a virgin votary. 

Art, Iini)ossible \ thou canst not give away 
Mine and thy father's right, ev'n to the gods s 
Diana will disown the unjust donation> 
Nor favour such an injury to love. 
To every power divine I will appeal. 
Nor shall thy beauty bribe 'em to be partial. 
Their altars now expeft us ; come, fair saint. 
And if thou wilt abide their righteous doom. 
Their justice must decree my happiness, 
]<cw;ud my sufferings, and ray flame approve. 
For they themselves have felt the power of lore. 

[Exn 
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SCENE II. 



T%e Temple of the Sun. Artaxerxes, Amestris, 

<wtt/ Attendants enter, 

Arta. 'T is done ! 'T is done I Oh, let mc find some 
way, 
•To tell the mighty joy that fills my breast, 
XiCSt I grow mad with height of furious bliss, 
'The holy priest has ty'd the sacred knot, 
And my Amestris now is all my own. 
k}hf thou soft charmer ! thou excelling sweetness ! 
Why art thou not transported all like me ? 
I swear thou dost not love thy Artaxerxes, 
Jf thou art calm in this excess of happiness. 

jim. Alas ! my lord, my panting heart yet tremble* 
•' In vast suspense between unruly joys 
** Ajid chilling fears," Somewhat methinks there is 
That checks my soul, and says I was too bold 
j,*J b quit the pleasures of my virgin state, 
^To barter 'em for cares and anxious love. 

Art a. These are the fears which wait on every bride, 
«And only serve for preludes to her joys 5 
^ort sighs, and all those motions of thy heart, 
^^e nature's call, and kindle warm desires. 
■"^oon as the friendly goddess of the night 
Riall draw her veil of darkness o'er thy blushes, 
jThese tittle cold unnecessary doubts 




' rlie circle of my folding a 
whtii I press thee trembling to my bosom, 
I shjlt confess (if tbere be I'oom for *ocJi, 
''11 tor thoiighti.) that all tliose tlioughti lie 



hViii 



intati. 



I. Yet surtly mine arc more than 

Oil, my prince 1 when my foreboding Iisirt 
;ya th' uncertain state of human joys, 

secretly the ni.ilite of qult fate 

en pursucB) audofteu blasts our liappineu 

ill security ( I justly dre:ic!, 

de.ith or parting, or some unseen accidtaii 

!i woric, if possible, ttiati each of these, 

Id curse us more than ever we were blcw'J. 

■IB. Doubt not the gods, tny fair, u'ho« lij^ 

1 favour and proteS 
.11 ihau appreheiid'sc approacliing djjiger, 
19 make hiuteand snatch tli' UDCcrtaiujoyi 
le fate is in our power, 
let UB start, and give a loose to love, 
tev'ry scriK, willi euch luxurious plcuioi^ 
rove our minutes, make 'em iiwrc than ycm 
(I ages, and ev'n live the life of god«, 
ter this, death or iil-fortui 
Kinot injure ua, since we alreidy 
; iiv'd, and been bi;fore-hj.nd vtitli 
n. Oh 1 let mc ease a.t once my tender hotlf 
. tell my dearest lord my worst of fears, 
n it aa iU. viUvclvaifire Uuu- 



• Do, 

" ^"cn«■■|■ 

"la joy 




Should yon by time and long fruition Eited, 

X faithless, and forget the lost Ainesiris ; 
IPorget that everlasting truth you vow"d, 
* Though sure I should not publicly complain, 
" Nor to the gtjds accuse my perjur'd prince, 
" Yet my soft soul would sink beneath tlie weight} 
" I should grow mad, and curse my very being, 
'* And wish I ne'er had been, or not been lov'd, 
" Wrin. Dost thou — when every happier star Ehine* 
for us, 
Uid with propitious influence gilds our fortune, 
post thou invent fantadiic forms of danger, 
Lndfright thy soul wi;h things that are iiupossiblel 
why the potent god of love I swear, 
I will have ample vengeance for thy doubts. 
My soft comphiining fair, slialt tliou not pay 
*' In joys too fierce for thought, for these suspicions? 
^''' The banda which lioU our love are knit by fate, 
^^* Narsh:UI decaying Time or Nature loose "em, 
^'** Beyond the limits of the silent giavc, 
** Love shall survive, iraraoital as our beings : 
- « And when at once we climb yon azure skies, 
■« We "ill be shown to all the bless'd above, 
^* For the most constant pair that e'er dcserv'd 
^" To mingle with their stars, 

"Am. 'Tistfuel "T is true! 
^ ■ Nor ought I to suspeft thee. Oh, my hero 1 
^ • The gods have fonn'd thee for tl.e nearest pattera 
^* Of iheirown excellence and perfeft truth. 

EOb, let rac sink upon thy gentle bosom, 
\ 
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«* And, blushing, ttll how greatly lamblesi'd. 
<* I\)i\.ive mC: Mv>dtsty, if here I vow, 
•* Tnat all the pleasures of my virgin state 
•* Were poor and trifling to the present raptures 
** A gentle wanntb invades my glowing breast. 
** And while I fondly gaze upon thy face, 
<• Ev'n thought is lost in exquisite delight, 

" /irt. Oh, thou delicious, perfeft, angel womal 
«< Thou art too much for mortal sense to bear: 
** The vernal bloom and fr:<gnincy of spices, 
*« Wafted by gentle winds, are not like thee. 
*' From thee, as from the Cyprian queen of lovCt 
•* Amorosial otiours fiowj my every faculty 
*« Is charm'd by thee, and dnnks immortal pleasoR. 
** Oh, glorious god of day, fly s wit tly forward, 
'* And to thy sister's rule resign the world: 
** Nor haste to ri>e again, but let the night 
«* Long bless me with her stay, that thy return 
** Ai morn may find me happiest of my kind." 

Memnon enters. 

My father ! Is there an increase of joy ? 

What can ye give, ye gods, to make it more. 
Mem, Ye blessings of my age I Whom when I tie* 

The memory of former woes is lost. 

Oh, prince ! Well has this glorious day rcpay'd 

My youth and blood spent in Arsaces' service. 

Nor, had the gods indulged my vainest wishes, 
'urst I have ask'd for such a son as you are. 
ut I am roughly bied, in words unknowing, 
or can I pluase my s^^^d\\».'ac^\.^?K^\^>a^ 
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!*o tell how much I love and honour you : 
li^ht I but live to fight one battle for you, 
!*liough with my life I bought the viftory ; 
Tliough my old batter'd trunk were hew'd to pieces, 
Lnd scattered o'er the field, yet should I bless 
rfy fate, and think my years wound up with honour. 

Arta, Doubt not, my noble father, but ev'n yet 
\. large remain of glory is behind, 
Wlien civil discord shall be reconciled, 
%jid all the noise of fa6lion hush'd to peace : 
itough Greece alike in arts and arms severe, 
!io more shall brand the Persian name with softness. 
Athens and Sparta wondering, shall behold us, 
|cri& in our discipline, undaunted, patient 
Stf war's stern toil, and dread our hostile virtue. 
kliose stubborn commonwealths, that proudly dare 
Disdain the glorious monarch of the East, 
PShall pay their homage to the throne of Cyrus. 
Aiid when with laurels covered we return. 
My love shall meet, and smiling bless our triumph^ 
lyhile at her feet I lay the sceptres of the world. 

Mem. Oh, glorious theme 1 By Heaven, it fires my 
age, 
^btd kindles youth again in my cold veins, 
f Arta. Ha ! Mirza and the Queen ! retire, my fair \ 
pJogentle hate and brawling rage shall not 
^Disturb the peace, to which this happy day 
Vk doubly sacred. Forwaid to the altar. 

\Exeunt Artaxerxes, Amestris, Mcmnon, and 
Attendants. 
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The Queen, Mirza, and Attendants, enter at tU 

other Door, 

Mir. All are dispos'd, and fate but waits ourorden 
For :i ('icciciing blow. 

^icc?i. Your caution was 
Both wise and faithful, not to trust my son 
Too rashly with a secret of this nature : 
The youth, though great of soul, and fondofglorji 
Yet leans to the fantastic rules of honour. 
Would hesitate at such an a6l as this. 
Though future empire should depend upon it. 

Mir. When time shall add experi«^nce to that know- 
ledge. 
With which his early youth is richly fraught. 
He '11 be convinced that only fools woidd lose 
A crown for notionary principles. 
Honour is the unthinking soldier's boast, \ 

Whose dull head cannot reach those liner arts, 
By which mankind is govern'd. 

^ecn. And yet it gives a lustre to the great. 
And makes the crowd adore 'em. 

Mir. Your son shall reap 
The whole advantage, while we bear the guilt: 
You, madam, when the sacred hymns are finished, 
Must with the prince retire ; our foes when scizM, 
Within the temple may be best secured, 
'i'ill you dispose their fate. 

"^uccn. The rites attend us ; \Solemn Music is heel 
'ay my son Is monarch of the East. 
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Mir. Lend us, ye gods, your temples but 
ou shall be paid with ages of deuotio 
nd after this, tor ever undisturb'd, 
o'er your smoaking idiais. 

[hxewil Queen, Mi]-za, ciJ Alleii,!a> 



ut tills (UyjH 

P 



'iiMg, shoiui ihe AUar of ibc Sun, JA\nAi, end stvt- 
ral other Priests atkuJi/ig. Solemn Mai'ic is biard. 
Tien cnltr m one side Memnon, Artaxerxes, 
Amestris, and Attendants j en the other side the 
QVI^EN, MiRZA, Artabi^n, Ci.eone, Cleam- 
THE5, end Attendants. Tkey all bow ln^i'ardi the 
Allar, and ibcii range tbcnueliies on each side of the 
ttage, iiihiU tbefoilaiuing Hymn ii ferjarm' din Perls 
taid Chorus by the PrieJti. 

HYMN TO THE Sun, by W. Shippem, Ei.^. 

Hml, light, that doubly glaJi our sphere. 

Glory and triumph of Ibe year ! i 

Hail, festival, for tiicr blest. 

By the adoring raiixtb'd East I 

" Hail, Mithras, aigbly deity I 
" For fire and air, end eurib and sea, 
" From thee ihtir origin deri've, 
and form from 
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" jrhen matter yet unaQedlay^ 

<< th sooner thou infused thy ray, 

<' But the dull mass its po-iver obeyed, 

<« But an harmonious luorld ivas made* 

«« Which stilly n^jhen thou '^hbdraiv'st thy beat 

** An undistinguish' d Chaos seems , 

<* For -what are objecls ^without sight ? 

" Or 'vision y 'when in^volu^d in night f 

*< Kight is an uni'ver sal grave ^ 

" Where things but doubtful being ba've • 

<« m them thy beams illuminate , ■ 

<* And, as it ivere, again create,^^ 

Chorus, &c, 

<* Hail, source of immaterial fire y 

" Ihat ne'er began, can ne^er expire • 

** Whose orb, ^ith streaming glories fraught^ 

" Dazzles the ken of human thought,^'* 

All the dependent spheres abo'vey 
By thy diredton shine and mo<ve : 
Ail purer beings here belozv. 
From thy immediate essence flo^w^ 

What is the soul of man, but light, 
Dra^wn doiv?ifrom thy transcendent height f 
What but an intellectual bea?n j 
A spark oj thy ijnmortal flame ? 



thou rul's! tvllb gloiisiime mji 
" The griaUr -wsrld, so ihi; ihc las : 
" AndUke ihy aivn diffuzi've kuI, 
" Shoots life and 'vigour through the nvbolc. 

" Since tbcufrom ibee at first it cami, 
" Te tbce, tboiigb clogg'd, it paints itsjlame : 
" And amsciaui of superior birib, 
" Despises thit uniindred earth," 
Cborui, (3c. 

Hail, Orosmadet, potvcr di'vim ! 
,Permil us to approach thy shrine j 
Permit tbj iiolarits to raise 
Their graiej'u! voices to ihy praise, 

'Tbm art the father of oar Hugs, 
"ie stem loherae their high lineage springs ; 
The lovereign lord, that does nsai/ilain 
Their uaeontrel'd and bauadltss reign," 



Oh, then assist Iby 'drooping son, 
' ffho long bas grac'd our Persian thro 
Ob, may heyel extend his siuej I 
if e jet Arsaces' rule obey I 



' Lei thy •uUaHly impart 
* NtnJi spirits to biifaialing heart . 
' Let hi/a lite thee (from iviom be sprung) 
' Be e-ver aSitie, psier young.'' 
Chorus, Sc, 



i 
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[When the Music is ended, Memnon, Artaxcrxa 
&c. Queen, Artaban, &c. go off as tbiy etdmi 
jt<uerally ; onIj Mirza comes for^ward^ and the Sea 
shuts ; be looks after Amestris going out, andtla 
speak s.'\ 

Mir Whatmcins this foreign warmth within fliy 
breast ? 
Is this a time for any thought but vengeance ? 
That fatal beauty dazzles my weak sense. 
Ami blasts the resolution of my soul : 
** My eyes in contradiftion to my purpose, 
** Still bent to her, and drunk the poison in j 
** While I stood stupid in suspence of thought, 
** And now like oil my flaming spirits blaze; 
" My arteries, my heart, my brain is scorch'd, 
" And I am all one fury/' Feeble Mirza I 
Canst thou give way to dotage, and become 
The jest of fools ? No 1 't is impossible : 
Revenge shall rouze, ** and with her iron whips 
** Lash forth this lazy ague from my blood, 
" This malady of girls. Remember, statesman, 
** Thy fate and future fortunes now are formingf 
** And summon all thy counsels to their aid, 

Ev'n thy whole soul It wo' not be : Amestris 

Si ill rjj^cs uppermost in all my thoughts, 
'J'lie master-piece of nature. The boy god 
Luughs at my rage, and triumphs o'er my folly. 

\^A tumultuous noise is hif^ 
Ma 1 by the trods, 't is doing ! Now, my stars, 

y kind, jlwOl \\\^V.* \-v\<i \xv.'w.^ec of my wish at once. 



MAGftS enttri. 

, the priest — Why dost thau stare and tremble? 
e succeeded I say j and ease my fears. 
Mag, My soul is pierc'd with horror I Every god 
m liis shrine to tlireaten ue witli vengeance, 
t temple reels, and all its pond'rous roof 
» the profanation. 
. Base and fearful I 
I* How can thy wretched soul conceive siKh moi: 



(t thou, who wouldst be great, be superstitious ? 
*t is the coward's vice. Say, are our enertue* 

\ Mag. They are; the Prince, old Memnon, and hig 
daughtej-, 
■ Are in Orchanes" hands j only Tigranes 
» Withsomeoflesser note are fled. 

Mir. No matter; 
1 These are the soul, the rest a lifeless mass, 
; Nor worth our apprehension. 
iWiif . Will you stay. 
To meet the furious thunder of (heir rage f 

Mir. I will : thou niay'at retire, 

Xhy scattet'd spirits ! let not the crowd st 

Tby ieirs j 't will make thee vile and cheap among 's 

{Exit Maga 
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Artaxerxes, Memnon, €md AhAE ST an enter, 
prisoners ; Orchanes^ and G uards. 

Arta, Slave ! Villain I Answer— say— how hast tlioo 
dar'd 
To do this insolence ? 

Orcb, I know my orders. 
Which from the Queen my mistress I receiv'd, 
Who will avow her own authority. 

Arta, Ha ! from the Queen ! She durst not, *tii 
impossible ! 
'Tis sacrilege ! 't is treason ! 't is damnation! 
Am I not Artaxerxes ? Born to empire, 
The next degree to gods ? O, thou bright sun, 
That roirst above, the object of our worship, 
Canst thou behold, and not avenge tliy race i j 

Thy injurM race ? If I could ought admit 
Unwortliy of thy great original. 
Let me be doom'd to fall tliis villain's slave. 
If not, why am I made the scorn of wretches 
** So much below me, that they hardly share 
** The common privilege of kind : but arc 
** As beasts to men—" 

MtTn, See where the master-villain stands ! uninof*d 
And hardened in impiety ; he laughs 
At the fidlitious justice of tlie gods. 
And thinks their thunder has not wings to reach hiflU 
But know, the joy thy triumph brings is short ; 
My fate (if tlie gods govern) or at least 
My inindj'^i beyovvd thy reach, and scorns thy malicCi 
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Mir, Dull, valiant fool, thy ruin is the least, 
• The mast ignoble triumph of my wit, 

Seaoder's blood asks for aiihstantial vengeance, 

* And when the thought that laboars in my breast 

* Appears in aftion, thou shalt know the 

* Why I remain to view thy hated face, 
■ That blasts me with iu presence. Thou shale 

rurse thyself; curse the ilt-omen'd day 
■That gave thee birth i renouncing all the gods 
Thyself of them renounc'd, shall sink to hell 
In bitterest pangs, and mingle with the furies, 
Mem. Unhallow'd dog, thou ly'st ! the utmi 
pf all thy ECudy'd malice cannot move me 
•* To any a'S that misbecomes my courage ;" 
knd if the gods in trial of my virtue, 
Ian yield my life up to the hangman's mercy, 
'11 shew thee with what ease the brave and honest 
Son put off life, still thou shalt dsmn thy arts, 
rhy wretched arts, and impotence of malice, 
Mir. Rest well assni'd, thou shalt have caui 
lb philosophic force of passive virtue. 
Ana. Oh, death to greatness ; Can we fall s 
To be the slavish obj'ea of his mirth? 
' Shall my just rage and violated honour 
' Play the liufFoon, and minister to laughter ? 
'Down, down, my swelling heart, hide thy resent- 

' Nor prostitute the ruffled majesty 

' Of injur'd prlnci^s to the gaiing crowd 



I 
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<* My f;;ce shall learn to cover the emotion 

<* My wounded soul endures." Ha! my Amestris! 

My love ! my royal bride ! The spoiler. Grief, 

])et":ices every feature : like the deluge 

I'hiU raz'd the beauties of the first creation— 

I cannot bear it — Villains, give me way— 

[He breaks from tkc Guards that boldbimf andcatila 
tc 'J cf Amestris, 
Oh ! let nie hold thee in my throbbing bosom. 
And strive to hide thy sorrows from my sight : 
I cannot see thy griefs ; and yet I want 
The pov.cr to bring relief. 

Am, Ah ! no, my Prince ; 
There arc no icmedies for ills like ours ; 
My helpless sex by nature stands exposed 
To nil the wrongs and injuries of fortune : 
D'^tcncclcss in myself, you were my refure, 
*' Vou are my lord j to whom should I complain, 
*' }:-I]u:e }'ou cannot redress me ? Were you not 
The honour, joy, and safety of Amestris ? 
*' Tor }ou alone I liv^d, with you alone 
" I CiUld be happv." Oh, my Aitaxcrxes ! 
One inlhicnce guiiies oiir consenting stars. 
And srili toc;ctl'.or \\c are blcss\l or cuis'd. 

*' j\lir. With a malignant joy m)' ears drink iii 
*< Ikr each li:irnionioi;s accent j every glance 
** Ooes to iiiy hei'.ri, and stirs alternate motions 
*• Of heat and culdj a lazy pleasure now, 
*' 'JM'allls all my veins, anon desire j^rows hot, 
** And my old <>\w^>n^ shrink before the Hame. [Asii'' 
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■ Arta. Goon, andcharmmt with thyaiig^l'sv 
solh anii assuage the fury in my breast, 
"hat urges me to unbecoming passion : 
i[y rage grows cool amidst thy soft complainings ; 
4nd though thou talk'sc of woes, of death, and ruin» | 
r Is heaven to hear thee. 

' Am. Since tills is all our wretched consohticn, ' 
et us indulge our grief, till by long use 
: grows habitual, and we lose the paiii. 
[ere on die marble pavement will we ait, 
'by head upon my breast j and if remembrance . 
if cruel wrongs shall vex thy noble heart, 
'lie murmur of my sighs shall charm tlie tumult, 
Lnd Fate shall find us calm •. nor will the gods, 
Vho here inliabit and behold our sutt'ering, 
telay to end our woes in immortality, 
'Aria. Hal say'stthou? Godsl Yes, certain tliereiJ 
are gods. 

To whom my youth withTeverence still ba) bow'dffl 
Whose care and providence are virtue's guard : 
'hink then, my fair, ihey have not made us grea^, ■ 
like theraseives, for miserable ends." 
air. Gods might belioid her, and turget their wit- 

dom. [jfjfAtf 

But I delay too long. Orchanes, lend thy ear. 

[Mirza vjbispen Orchanes, and en 
Mtm. My children, you are still my joy and happu 1 1 

Why am I made your curse ; This hated bead. 
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To de.^th devoted, has iQvolv'd your innocence 
111 my destruction. 

[Guards lay bold on Artaxerxes aW Amestns. 
Am. Alas ! my father ! 
Arta. Barbarous dogs ! What mean you ? 
Orcb, Convey the lady to Lord Mirza^s palace, 
*T is the queen's will she shall be there confin'd. 

Art a. Thou canst not mean so damn'd a villany! 
Thou dar'st not, shalt not part us : Fate can't do it. 
Mem. Cursed old age 1 Why have I liv'd to sccthis? 
Oh, my children ! 

Orch. Force them asunder. 

Arta. Hew otF my limbs, ye dogs, I ^dllnotlooK 
'em— 
<* Oh, devil ! Death and furies !" My wife! my Iwll 

Amestris 

Avi. My lord, my husband ! 

[Orchanes and one party of the Guards force h:^' 
crxes and Memnon off one nuay, and the ftka 
party bears Amestiis another. '\ 

MiRZA re-enters, 
Mir, This was most noble mischief! it stung hoBft I 
^T was luxury of vengeance — " 'T was not ill | 

'* To keep aloof: these boisterous beasts have paws, 
*' And might have scratched : the wise should not alio* 
" A possibility to Fortune's malice.'* 
Now to the rest ; this Prince, this husband, dies: 
To-morrow's dawn brings his and Memnon's fttt. 
This night kt them despair, and ban, and rage, 
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fjlnd to the wooden deities within 

rllfrantic tales ! in y hours sli all pass more pleasingl)-, 
love (which yet I know not) can give pleasure 
Love t What is Love ( The passion oi a buy. 
That spends bis time in laziness, and sonneti 
Lust is the appetite of man ; and shall 
Be sated, till it loath the cloying banquet. 
The wise are privileg'd by human frailty 

these pleasures, but not dwell upon theifti 
They mar and dull the faculty of iliinking." 
le night 1 safely may indulge in riot, 
'Tis politic lewdness, and assists my vengeance: 
will grow young and sarieit on her charms. 
Her luscious sweets ; then rising Irom her amis. 
The nauseous, momentary joy forget. 
And be myself again i again be wise and great. {Exit, 
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ACTir. SCENE I. 

The Palace. Artaban end Cleanthes ei, 

Artaban. 

P T>3 base and Impious I Where are the tic* 

L.Shall keep mankind in order, if religion 

And public feith be violated? 'Tis an injury 

That beards bothgodsandmen, anddatea theirjuatice. 

Clean. The fearful crowd already take th' alaim, 

^ Break olf their solemn sports, their songs ajid dancett 

J- And wildly in tumultuous concert ;uia : ■ 

C ij M 
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Mischief and danger sit in every face. 
And while they dread the anger of the gjods, 
The wise, who know th' efFe6ts of popular fuiy, 
From tliem expeft that vengeance which they fear. 

Art. The sacred power of majesty, which should 
Forbid, owns and protefts the violence. 
It must not, shall not be : who steals a crown 
By arts like these, wears it unworthily. 

Clean. The Queen, your mother, sir, she will expef 
You should approve that aft her power has done. 

Art. I '11 meet her as I ought, and shew myself 
Worthy the noble rivalship of empire. 

^he Queen, Mi RZA, and Attendants enter. 

S>uccf2. My son, I come to joy you of a crown 
And glory, certain now. Your fate at length 
Has mastered that malignant influence 
With which it struggled long : you are a king» 
The greatest that our eastern world beholds j 
And though my widow'd bed be cause for grief. 
Yet for thy sake, my son, 1 joy to say 
Arsaces is no more. 

Art. " 'T were vain and foolish 
*« To mourn his death with ceremonious sorrow; 
*' For though he died the greatest of our race, 
** Yet since decaying age had sunk him low, 
<* And all the native majesty was lost, 
'< 'T was time the soul should seek for immortalityi 
*< And leave the weary body to enjoy 
" An honoui*able rest from care and sickness j'* 
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[Peace to liis ashes, and eternal fame 

Dwell with his memory ; while we who live 
wk hack with emulation on bis greatnesS] 

ivith laborious steps strive id ascend 
"bat height where once he sat. 
Slutcti, Thou lust already 
r - Attain'd the lol'ty summit of his glory; 
^ His tlirone expefts thee but to sit and fill it. 
— ^ An. Nog Madam j when the gods choose worthy. 

-^ On whom to place such greatneM, they surround 
^— ] The glorious prize with toil and thorny danger, 

I And bid the man who would be great, dare greatlfil 
■A Be it for dull elder brotliers to possess 
«( Without deserving ; mine's a nobler claim, 
^1 Nor will 1 taste the god-like joys of power, 

'Till men and gods with justice shall confess 
- J 'X is barely the reward of what 1 merit. 
^len. What means my son f 
Art. To wrestle for a crown, 
Siiften. With what fantastic shTidow wouldst thou 

»ughty rival of thy hope is iall'n ; 
e lives indeed, but "t is to grace thy triumph, 
i bow before thee ; then be swept away 
ll.ike the remembrance of an idle dream, 
■Vhich though of ye iter nig hi, is now forgotten. 

■ffrt. It grieves me much to say, my royal mother, 
Jt take a crown upon I 
i Xhough even from your hands: the coAicious 
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That witnesses within my breast for glory, 
Poijits me to greatness by the paths of honour, 
And urges me to do as a king ought, 
That would not wear his purple as the gift 
Of impious treachery and base deceit. 

eiueen. Amazement turns my senses ! Or I drtai 
For sure thou canst not mean so poor a folly. 
«' Hast thou been bred in the wise arts of empire? 
" Been early taught to know the woith of power? 
*' And wouldst thou lose tlie golden opportunity, 
*« With which thy fortune courts thee, for anotiw 
" An empty sound of virtue ? a dry maxim, 
«« Which pedants have devis'd for boys to canvas?' 
Can my son think so meanly ? Go, set free 
(Since honour bids) this lordly elder brother. 
Bow like a slave before him, wait his pleasures, 
And live dcpendejit on his scanty pension • 
He may reward thy servile loyalty. 
And make thee ruler of some petty province. 

In recompence of royalty giv*n up. 
Art, No ; (though I must confess I would nptbt 
him, 

Caught in a villain's snare, ** nor do a murder 

<* Unworthy of a hangman'') yet to deatli 

I still defy him as my mortal foe. 

And since my father's fate dissolves that truce 

To which I stood engag'd, 'tis war again. 

Amidst the steely squadrons will I seek 

haughty brother, by his friends surrounded, 
\c\Cd Y{\\iX\ ^W. \.V\' ^dvgjitag<e of his birth \ 



ffirioi 
rhen bravely prove upon him wiih my Bword, 
[e falsely biands rae for a bookJEh coiA\ird, 
That Nature's error only gave him preference, 
ince Fate meant me the king. 

S^iH. A mothei''s cnre is watchful for thy safety, j 
be wert thou lost, thou honourable fool ! 
Ong might'st tliou vainly hunt in bloody fields 
Dr tliat advantage which thy willing fortune 
i»w reaches to thy hands ; " in battles with 
(Uncertain wings the wavering goddess flies. 
And oft with partial hand bestows her favour 

On, ftwls and tliick-scoU'd heroes ;" seize t 



r is thine, or she is lost for ever. 
J matter, let her fly i the eagle Vhtue 
beyond her, and command her fliglit i 
(tuneis not my mistress, but my slave, 
■terity, that reads the name of Artaban' 
the records of empire, shall not blush 
> think I plotted with a knavieh priest, 
le scandal of his venerable funffion. 
And mark of the gods vengeance," to beti-ay 
prince my enejny j " as if being conscious 
"If lesser worth, and of unequal courage, 
1 durst not fairly strive with him for greatness 
t the abhorr'd and impious treachery 
fcurely die unknown to future ages ; 
if our shame must be delivered down, 
all the kingly hopes that fire my soul, 
thall not pass without a bnuid of punishment. 
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** ^eeft. *T is A^ondrous well ! Youug man, yw 
king it rarely ! 
** You mean to be rcnowii'd for early justice, 
•* And maik your ostentatious love of virtue, 
«* Kv*n in their bloods who lift you up to power: 
•* Pcrliaps we too ourselves must be arraigu'd 
«» IJutore your puny bar, and feci your axe; 
** ' r will be a noble sabjtcl for your praise, 
** Aiul yield much m:itter to declaiming flatterers. 

** //;•/. '* You, madam, ai-c my mother: Naturt 
blinds me. 
And bids mc see no faults in her that bore me ; 
Tl'.osc other slaves that daie 

ii^utrn. May be immortal. 
Tor ou^^ht thai thou canst do to cause their fate. 
** Js not thy power the creature of my favour ? 
*' Which in precarious wise on me depending, 
** ICxibts by my concurrence to its being?" 
Mistaken youth ! " whose giddy brain ambition 
** Has, ilkc tiic fume of drunken vapours, tunrdj"' 
Think'st thou that I, whose soul was fonn'd for sw;y, 
Wuiild lay the golden reins of empii'e down? 
C)r trust them to the guidance of a boy. 
Who sii.ll dispose of mc, or those that scr\T me, 
Accoiilin^- to the didVatcs of old moi-als, 
His bcartlt.\i tutor gleans from musty authors ? 

ylr/. Nay liien, *t is time I should exert myself j 
Ami ihoW'^U yow ^we, \\\e birth . yet from the goJi 
(VViio nvddo my tAv.\\tY >ae. -a.^ \\^ ^i^^^^^s^, 

id stan\pt tVve uvjivVv oi ^x^i^^Xw^^^ ^xv\w>i VJ^S^^ 
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I my right to empire : may I fall 
id forgotten, if I ever own 
iiperior being but those gods. 
?». Thou rav'st, and hast forgot me. 

No, you are 
Dther, and a woman, formed to obey j 
it condition all the sex's privileges 
>unded : the creating hand has mix*d 
ss and beauty in your composition, 
arm, and bend the mind of man, impatient 
; ignoble pleasure j you were made for 
weakness and necessities of Nature : 
your feeble souls for greatness suited ; 

of government is monstrous in you. 
en» Thou mighty goddess. Nature I dost thou 

hear 
•ebel son ? This insolent upbraider, 
)ndly nurs'd in my indulgent bosom ? 
lild whose future greatness to the skies, 
ixious soul has laboured more than when 
a mother's sorrow for his birth : 
iteful boy t 

>w, fool, that vaunt'st thyself upon thy manhood> 
; greatest he thy rougher kind e'er had, 
st have confessed woman's superior wit, 
1 own'd our sex's just prerogative." 
ot a mother's fondness plead hard for thee, 
lead should pay the forfeit of thy insolence : 
now, young king, that I am fate m'?^\iv\^ 
Ifsaad death depend upon my ^\e?c^\xc^% 



^r«. The «orW -o^^'^ ^ 

e°** • j.nce to -woman's care, 

totty .\, . ,t to dare my VO^'''^ 
^,^, tbem, 1 ^y^ ^^, ^y creature, J^ ^ 

rtvother, • ^t for yo«r S°°!V. 

Labo- -^^ ;t\ryou thwart tUat^^^ 
\^ A\i incens d to sec j -eatness, ww 
^"ir NV^^=^^'' *' ^ V ofn innate virtue 

^;'- 1 leave you 5 "'V ^^.^.t andimpot*^. 
^^''^'XU^^r your '"S^. «;3«^^ ^.^.„,_,„ 
^,,^, me a.a ^^.^ess my w 

Wait but th.tr ^.^^j^ J«Sj^^„ glory, 

And you vv>U own ^ a - ^""'^^Z X'^'' 

^nd screen tb.s t^xe-^jA^^^^,, ^„« 

..^„.„.Son.e envious Po-r 

demon, y stronger gc 

.^VorWsunderV.n;S--y„.,estici^s 

.. ^„d counternune= u- ^^^ ^^^,d v.a^ » 
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' Mirza, didst not thou mark the haughty boy, 

' With what assuming pride he owii'd his darii 

' And claim 'd superiority of power f 

' Oh, can I li?e and bear to be controul'd } 

' To share the pleasure of supreme command 

" With him or any one ! Oh, Artemisa 1 

■' Didst thou disdain subjeftlon to a husband, 

I' The proudest title of that tyrant man, 

'' And canst thou yield t" u. boy, a son, by nature 

" And graceful duty to obedience bound ?" 

Mir. MaJara, let me intreat you, by the gods, 
To calm your just reEentraents. " Mecidilng Forti 
^ (Whose malice labours to perplex the wise) 
' If not prevented will unravel all 
' Those finer arts, which we with care have wove, 
riie prince led on by his pernicious honour, 
tfay set t)ie pris'ners free ; think, if that happen, 
To what a shock of fate we stand expoa'd. 

Queen. "T is true ; this foolish honour ruins all 
' Ridiculous notion ! ai if self-intereat 
• Were not the first and noblest law of nature." 
Say then, wise lord, and let thy ready wit, 
itill present to itself, avert this blow. 

Mir. One method, though ungentle, yet remaii 
To remedy the fears this ill produces j 
This instant let a guard confine the Prince, 
Ere he can gain the means t' afteft that mischief 
He meditates against himself and us : 
To-morrow, early as the morning dawns, 
Xhe prisoner! all shall die ; (hut once dispatch'd. 



"1 

1 



fo THE AMBITIOUS STEP-MOTHER. AilV 

'J'his I'aijing fit of honour w ill relax, 
/. lul :t'v<- lii'*^ leisure to consider coolly 
'I'lr Mlvantage of his fortiir.e. 

i^u't/i. Yo\i have reason ? 
And though I fear his haughty temper will 
But hatUy brook confinement, he roust learn 
'J\) bear it as he can ; perhaps 't will bend him, 
j\\u\ make his youth more pliant to my vn\\, 

Mir, Your orders cannot be dispatch^ too soon< 
Each minute of the flying hours is precious. 

ii^tfeni. The eunuch Bagoas, let him attend us, 
He shall receive instructions on the instant. 

lExeunt the Queen and Mirza, siviri 



SCENE IL 

Mirza's Palace. Cleone entfrs in a MatCs ft 
'^mlh a Dark LantborUy BEt.i2.A folio^'ini, 

CIc, Ye gentle Powers, who view our cares f 
pity, 
Lci'.d your compassion to the poor Amestris. 
Oh, my Bcliza ! was not thy soul wounded, 
'I\) Lear (when now we past by her apartment) 
The pii.rc:ng accents of her loud complainings? 
By Ii(.avLn, my aching heart bleeds for her sulierin 
EJ, 'Tis sure she feels the bitterest pangs of in 
Aiul wci c wot aW tkvj >Ccvvi\x'^\.^\ft'<^Qu devoted, 
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Why will you tempt alone ten thousand dangers ? 
Your father*s and the furious Queen's resentment } 
The cruel guards, and all those fatal accidents, 
Which in the horror of this dreadful night* 
Might shake the resolution of a man. 

Ck. Pr*y thee no more, thou know'st I am rcsolv*d| 
And all thy kind advice is urg*d in vain ; 
Thy fond mistaking fears present the danger 
More dreadful than it is : this master-key 
Admits me through that passage to the temple* 
By which the guards, who seized the unhappy prince 
This morning, enter'd 5 that of all the rest 
It only left unguarded, and from thence* 
Assisted by the friendly veil of night, 
We may condu6l: him through my father's palace 
tn safety to the street » There undistinguished 
f\.Tnongst the busy discontented crowd, 
Fhat swai*m in murmuring heaps, he may retire 1 
!i(or shall my father or the Queen e'er know 
rhe pious fraud my love was guilty of» 

B^i. Vet still I fear 

C/f . No more, retire and leave me ; 
^y drooping heart sits lighter than it's wont* 
find cheerfully presages good success* 

BeL Wliere shall 1 wait you ? 

Cle, At my own apartment. 

BeL The mighty gods protect you. 

Cle. Softly: retire. [£xi/ Beliza. 

VIThat noise was that ? — ^The creature of my £egit%. 
fji vain, fond raaid* woukist thou be\i« \ih^ %^ik^% 

H 
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Y\\\- couai-a soul confesses tliee a woman. 

A r.vli^h nish fond woman; where am I going r 

'I\. 5.1 vc n^y godlike hero. « Oh, my heart ! 

•• It piiMts and trembles, sure 't is joy not fear j 

«* The thought has given me courage i I shall save him. 

•* That darling of my eyes." What if I fail ? 

l^l.en death is in my reach, and ends my sorrows. 

\Sbe^ng a da^tr. 
Vrhy dost thou shake my hand, and fear to grasp 
Tills iji>tiument of fate ? If 1 succeed. 
Yet Aitaxeixes will not live for me • 
And n:y despair will want thy friendly aid. 
L\:ith tvVy way shuts up my gloomy prospcft. 
** IF t/en therir be that Lethe and Elysium, 
•* \y\vx\\ priests and poets tell, to thatdaik stream 
•* My soul, of life impatient, shall make haste, 
** One healing draught my quiet shall restore, 
*• And love forgotten, pe'er disturb me more." 

[Exit acoK, 

SCENE IF. 



4 irigkt-Scene of the Ttmfleoftbe Sun. Mfmnon»^ 

Artaxerxhs enter. 

yfria. Still 'tis in vain! this idle rage is vainj 
Aiitl yet my s. veiling passions will have way ; 
*« And rend my labouring breast 'till they lind vent, 
*' Wae it for this, ye cruei gods, you made mc 
'* Qreat like ycurselves, and as a kipg, to b^ 
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^BVour sacred image i Was it but for this ? 

^To be cut down, and m'.iagled by vile bands, 

'*' Like the false objeft of miataken worship!" 
Wliy i"ather was I not a peasant slave, 
Bred froia my birlh a drudge to your cieation. 
And to my destin'd load inut'd betimes t 

Men. The malice of our ftte were not compl eat, 
Hid we not been by jusi degrees to happiness 
Kais'd only to be plung'd the deeper dowu 
In an abyss of woes. Early success 
Met aud attended all my youlhl'ul wars ; 
« And when I rush'd amidst the dreadful battle, 

I «'Tlie weaker Genii of our Asian monarchs 
*' Shrunk from the force of our superior fate ; 
" O'er-matcb'd they fell, and by my sword were swept 
" Like common beings frcm the glorious field," 
Then W3S tlie day of joyous liiumphj then. 
My soul was lifted higli, ev'n to the stars. 
But now — what am I now ? O, damn'd revers 

fortune 1 
How, when my age would be iudulg'd in ease. 
And joy in pleasure of my former fame. 
Now I am cursM ; held at a villain's mercy. 
My foes derision, and the scorn of cowards. 

Aria. Oh, tortui-e of my soul I damn'd racking 
thought ! 
Am not I too reserv'd for servile vassalage 1 
To be the subjeft of a boy's cominand f 
■' A boy by nature set beneath my sway, 

V And born to be my slave 1 Shall he triumph, 

I. " '^ 



S4 THE AMBITIOUS STEP-MOTHEK.. iBV, 

•* And bid me live or die ? Shall he dispose 
'* His btaidlcss visr»ge to a scornful smile, 
<* And U'il me that his pleasure is my fete." 
No ; my disdainful soul shall struggle out, 
And start at once from its dishonour^ mansion. 

Mem, Oh, royal thought ! nor shall they keep back 
death. 
Although its common means be not in reach. 
Shall my old soldier's outside, rough and hardy, 
Scair'd o'er with many an honourable mark. 
Be cag'd for public scorn ! Shall Mirza tell mc, 
Thus didst thou once, and now thou art my slave? 
My foot shall spurn thee, tread upon thy neck. 
And trample in the dust thy silver hairs ? 
Shall I not rather choak, hold in my breath. 
Or smear some wall or pillar with my brains? 

Arta, Rage, or some god, shall save us fromdii' 
honour. 
But Oh, my father I Can we take our flight, 
Though to the stars, and leave ray love behind ; 
Wht re is she now ? Where is my queen* my bride, 
My charmer, my Amestris ? 

Mem, Speak not of her. 

Arta, Not speak ? 

Mtm, Nor think of her, if possible. 

Arta, Was she not snatch'd, *< torn from my help- 
less arms, 
*' Whilst every god look\l on, and saw the wrong» 
** Heard her loud cries, which vainly strove toroiut 
*' Tiicir slow unready vengeance T' Was she not 
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n from my panting bosom (yet 1 live) 
1 on our bridal-d^y ? " Then when our flamot 
" Were kindly join'd, and made but one desire I 
" Then, when s!ie sigh'd and gaz'd, and blusli'd and 



^ " When every touch, when every (oy grew fiercer, 

* " And those that were behind were more than mortal] 
To lose her then 1 Oh I • 

* And yet you bid me think of her : 

* Mem. I do ] for the bare mention turns ray brajn/ 
" And even now I boj-der upon maiiuess j 

' So dreadfvd is tlie very Sppiehfnsion 
' Of what miy be, 

*' Aria, Can we make thought go back * 
«• Will it not turn again, cleave to our brents, 
*• And urge remembrance, till it sting us home? 
[* Hal now the ghastly scene is set before me ; 

* And as thoti said'si, it nina rae to distraction j 
'f Behold her beauties, form'd for kings to gervej 

* Held viie, and treated like an abjeft slave! 
[* Helpless aroidlt her cruel foes she stands, 
■• Insulting Artemiia mocks her tears, 

* And bids her call ibe gods and 
' Mint. Wouldthat were all." 

Aria. Ha! Whither wouldst thou drive itle! 
Mem. Did you like me consider that dog Mirf.^f 
^rly to hell devoted, and the furies, 

urs'd, and bred a villain, yoti would fear 
'St etfefts his malice could express 
:e which he hates, when in 
II iij 
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Aria. What is the worst ? 

Me?n, What my old faiilt'ring tongue 
Trcnihl'js to utter ; goatish lust and rape. 

Arta, Ha ! rape ! if there are gods, it is impossUc 

Mem, Oh 1 dreadful image for a father's thought! 
To have his only child> her sex's boast. 
The joy of sight, and comfort of his age, 
Di-kgg\l by a villain, slave, *' his ruthless hand 
** Wound in her hair," to some remote dark cell, 
A scene for horror fit, there to be blotted 
By his foul lust, ** till appetite be gorg'd." 
Let me grow savage first — let this old hand 
'I hut oft has blessed her, in her blood be drcnch'dj 
Let rae behold her dead, dead at my feet. 
To spare a father's greater shame and sorrow. 

Arta, A father I What 's a father's plague to mint- 
A husband and a lover ! if it can be. 
If thei-e is such a hoarded curse in store. 
Trans tix me now, ye gods, now let your thunder 
Fall on my head, and strike me to the centre, 
** Lest, if I should survive my ruin'd honour 
** And injur'd love, J should ev'n curse your goi 

heads, 
** Run banning and blasphemingJthrough the world 
♦' And with my execrations fright your worshipper 
** From kneeling at your altars.*' 

C L E o K E enter Sy iviib a Dark-Lautbmm end Kef* 
Cle, Tins way the echoing accents seem to comcj 
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Sure, 't is the wretclied Prince ! " Oh, can you bear 

•• And yet refuse to lend yoitr aid, ye goda > 
|, " Arta. This gloom of horrid nighl suits well my 

p " Love, sorrow, conscious worth, and indignatio 
«• Stir mad contusion in my lab'ring breast, 
" And I am all o'er chaos." 

CIt. Is this, alas I 
The state of Aitaxerxes, Persia's heir? 
I<Iot one poor lamp to chear the dismal shade 
Of this huge holy dungeon I " Slaves, murderer*, 
" Villains that crosses wait for, are not us'd thus." 
I I 'll sliEw myself. 

[^Sbelumi the Light, and comes tevjardi ActixetXM 
and Mem no n. 
Mfm. Hal whence this gleam of light ? f 

Aria. Fate is at hand, let "s haste 10 bid it wetcor 
VXt brings an end of wretchedness. 
CU. Speak lower j 

a trieiid 1 long Uve Prince Artaxente*. 

•a. What wretch art thou, that haii'sl me wltb A 



\ 



■Come from tha^ cloud that muffles up tliy face 

"ind if tliou hast a dagger, shew it boldly i 
IVewish todie. 

CU, Think better on my errand : 

I bring you blessings, liberty, and life, 

■And come the minister of happier lute. 
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Forth from this holy place ; much better be 

The prisoners of the gods, than wear his fetters." 

Cle. Unfortunate suspicion ! wiiat shall I say 

o urge 'em to be safe, and yet preserve 

\y wretched self unknown ? [Aside » 

" Arta, Surely that face 

Was not designed to hide dissembled malice. 

Say, youth, art thou of Mirza's house (as sure thou 

must, 
If thou pretend'st to lead us that way forth) 
And canst thou be a friend to Artaxerxes, 
Whom that fell dog, that minister of devils^ 
With most opprobrious injuries has loaded } 
** Cie. Though I am his, yet sure I never shared 
His hate Shall I confess and own my shame ? 
Oh, heavens! [Aside • 

** Mem, Mark, th' unready traitor stammers 5 
Half-bred, and of tlie mungrel strain of mischief. 
He has not art enough to hide the cheat. 
His deep-designing lord had better plotted. 
Away I Thinks he so poorly of our wit. 

To gull us with a novice ? If our fate 

Has given us up, and mark'd us for destru^ion. 

Tell him, we are resolv'd to meet it here. 

" Cfe." Yet hear me. Prince, since you suspedl: me 

sent 
r Mirza, to ensnare you, know I serve 
>h, gods! to what am I reduced!) [i^j»</^.}— 4us 

daughter ! 
32e god compassionate of your woes^ has stirred 
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A woman's pity in her softer breast 5 

And 't is from her I come to give you liberty. 

I beg you to believe me. [Sbeifiu 

Art a. See, he weeps ! 

" Mem. The waiting tears stood ready for comma 
** And now they flow to varnish the false tale." 

jirta. His daughter say'st thou ? I have seen 
maid. 
Dost thou serve her $ and could she send thee toi 
*T is an unlikely riddle. 

Alem, Perhaps 't is meant« 
That she who shares his poisonous blood, shall sb 
The pleasure of his vengeance, ** and inure 
** The woman's hands and eyes to death and mischi< 
But thou, her instrument, begone, and say, 
The fate of princes is not sport for girls. 

Cie, " Some envious power blasts my pious pnip 
*« And nought but death remains : O th?itby that 
'« I might persuade him to believe and trust mc; 
*« And fly that fate which with the morning waits hi 

[Jffi 

I grieve, my lord, to find your hard suspicion 
Debars me from preserving your dear life, 
(Which not your own Amestris wishes more.) 
To-morrow's dawn (Oh ! let me yet prevail) 
The cruel Queen resolves shall be your last. 
Oh, fly! let me conjure you, save yourself. 
May that most awful god that here is worshipped, 
Deprive twt oi V\% Ocvefc'dxiS. Vk^-wxss. ^qy ever. 
Make me tVvt vfrttQ\\'&<^^"s^.\^£^\v^'I^V^^fc^%>«^5^^ 
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' And after death the lowest of the damn'd," 
[f I have any thought but lor your safety, i 

^rta. No, I have found the roalicc of thy mistress i 
Snce 1 refus'd her love when she was profftr'd 
Sy her ambitious father for my bride, 
\ad on a worthier choice besiow'd my heajt, 
llie vows revenge on rae for slighted beauty. 

Cle. My lord, you do her most unmanly wrong j 
[le owns the merit of the fair Ameatris, 
forever durst imagine she deserv'd you. 
Ill ! spare that tliought, nor blot her virgin fame. 
1 silence still she woiider'd at your virtues, 
less'd jou, nor at her own ill fate repin'd; 
ttis wounds her most, that you suspect unkindly 
'h' officious piety that would have sav'd you. 
lareleSs of an offended father's rage, 
or you alone concern 'd, she charg'd mc guide you, 
ItrhcD midnight sleep had clos'd obaerving eyes, 
ttfe thrcugli her fatlier's palace with this key 
knd if I met with any that durst bar 

Tour passage forth, she bid me greet bim thus 

ISial/i hernlf. Ariaxerxcs catches her as the falls, 

Arta. What hast thou done, rash boy ? 

Cle. Given you the last, 
Vnd only proof remain' d, that could convince you 
, held your life much dearer than my own. 
' idem. Horrid amazement chiils my freezing vein* I 

Cle. Let me conjure you with my latest breath, 
Make haate to seize the means that mi^ gtesetsf'jwi^ 
^tkty, amidst the tumult of this wg^i^, 
C \^GiTjins.tbt& 

L I 
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M*^' Ten *o«*«^* 

^'■" ^"'^C^ou canst bes^c. 

Ho^'f '^ tong«« S^°^ 

1 ^^'^'^' S of *y ^^^tv s<^"^*^ '"td^- 

Cte- °^' „ rest\ ^ *^^T tban to V.avc \ 
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ft war and peace, still may you be the greatest, 
"*hc favourite of the gods, and joy of men 
faint — Oh, let me lean upon your ar m" [She dies, 
^rta, « Hold up the light, m.y father/' Ha! she 

swoons ! 
^he iron hand of death is on her beauties. 
md see, like lillies nipped with frost, they languish. 
Mem, My tough old soldier^s heart melts at the 

sight, 
ind an unwonted pity moves my breast : 
tt-feted maid ! too good for that damn*d race, 
rom which thou drew'st thy being ! sure the gods, 
HL^;ry, ere while will be at length appeas'd 
"xth this egregious vi6lim : let us tempt 'cm 
►Vr while they seem to smile. 
•^rta. A beam of hope 

"ikes through my soul, like the first infant light 
^at glanc*d upon the chaos 5 if we reach 
3ic open city, fate may be ours again ; 
^t Oh ! whatever success or happiness 
btend my life, still, fair unhappy maid, 
iJl shall thy memory be my grief and honour, 
1 one fix'd day in each returning year, 
^press and myrtle for thy sake I '11 wear ; 
ir'n my Araestris thy hard fate shall mourn, 
3k1 with fresh roses crown th ' virgin urn, 
"ill in Elysium bless'd, thy gentle shade 
3all own my vows of sorrow justly paid. [Exeunt^ 



/itb the same ease, wifh like expressions shew, 
rheirjoy Of anger: botli are noiae and tumult, 
-And still, when hollrtaya make laboui- cease, 
■• Xhcy meet and shout ; do these deserve our fsars ? 
j^ " Mag. Most certainly they may ; if we consider 

* Each circumstance of peril chat concurs ; 

'•* Tigranes, with the rest that "scap'd the temple, 
•• Are mix'd amongst this herd, and urge the wrongs 

* Which with the gods their prince and Memnoii 

Hi' «• Mir. Nor need we fear even that, safe in the aid 
^f And number of our friends, who treble theirs : 

KJi'or this mad root, that hum and swajra together, 
. For want of somtwhat to employ their folly, i 

*• Indulge 'col intheirfancy for religion. •■ 

i*« Thou and thy holy brotherhood of priests ^ 

t^ Shall in procession bear the sacred fire, 
■*f« And all our golden gods ; let their friends judgs 
Uy 11 «till they look not kindly as of old ; 
F*W 'T is a most apt amusement for a crowd, 
fgP* They '11 gaze and gather round the gaudy shew, 
■^ And quite forget the thoughts of mutiny. 
M** A guard shall wait you. 

" Mag. Why go mc you too with us i 
R* They hold your wisdom in most high regard, 
^' And will be greitly sway'd by your persuision j 
«eU worth your care and pteseiici 
'. Ohl you'll need not my nidi beiide^, nr 

r>^ n ight are destm' i Va a .'^^^^ 




f^t; THE AMBITIOVS STEP-ICOTBlt. idh 

<- Or inore import than are the fates of millions 
** Such groveling souls as theirs. As yet the secret 
** Is initnature, nor worth your present knowledge: 
** To morrow that and all my breast is yours. 
<< I must not, dare not trust him with my weakness, 
•« *T will mark me for his scorn ; 't is yet some wudoOi 
•* IF we must needs be fools, to hide our folly. [Js^» 

** Mag. He means the prisoners* death j let hia 
engross 
«' The people's hate, monopolize damnation, 
*' I will be safely ignorant of mischief. [jisk 

*' Hereafter when you wisdom shall think fit 
«« To share those thpughts, and trust 'em with y* 

friend, 
'* I sh?.ll be pleas'd to know ; this instant hour 
** My cares are all employed on my own provincci 
** Which hastes me hence. 

" M:r. May all your gods assist you.*' 

[£«^ 

SCENE II. 

^n .ip.irt7nent in MirzaV Palace, Amestris flrf** 

Am, Will ye not hear, ye ever gracious gods \ 
(Since sure you do not joy in our misfortunes. 
But only Uy x\\t ^.ttetvejth of our frail virtue) 

ai lord, ?ksA i^^2£«x\ ^^^ftax xxasaofis^ 
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lich my all of happiness was summ'd, 
: have the ministers of fate done with you, 
ou not dead ? Too sure ! that *s past a doubt s 
Vlemnon ! Oh, my Prince 5 my fatlier ! Oh, my 
husband ! 

MiRZA enters, 

r. Such Juno was (except alone those tears) 
\, upon Ida's top she charm'd the god, 
long had been a stranger to her bed : 

him forget the business of the world, 
lay aside his providence, t' employ 
vhole divinity u||>oh her beauty, 
sure 't was worth the while ; had I been Jove, 
d I too been pleas'd to be deceived 
mmortal joys. O, cease thy tears!— 
r. Give 'em me back, or if the grave and thou 
re to none. Oh, join my fate to theirs ! 
us together in some silent vault, 
lere I may sit and weep till death^s kind hand 
dl lay me gently by my lord's dear side,'* 
hush my sorrows in eternal slumber. 
"• In pity to your form, assuage tliose tears, 
kv is beauty's bane ; nor let your breast 
)ur a fear j I wage not war with fair ones 5 

wish you would efface those ugly thoughts, 
at live in your remembrance to perplex you j" 
y, the native of your soul, return, 
ove's gay god sit smiling in your tye^> 
t be did ^ I bring yo\i joy and ^^x^% 

r • • • 
I m 
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And would so fully recompence the loss 
You fondly mourn, that when you count the ganif 
Yourself should own your fortunes are well chaog'd. 
Am. Oh, impious comforter ! talk'st thouof joy, 
When nature dictates only death and honor ? 
Is there a god can break the laws of fate, 
And give me back the precious lives I've lost? 
What nam'st thou recompence ? Can ought atone 
For blood ? A father's and a husband's blood ! 
Such comfort brings the hungry midnight wolf, 
When h:iving slain the shepherd, sraear'd with got^ ' 
He leaps amidst the helpless bleating flock. 

2^lir, Away witli this preverseness of thy sex, 
« Tncse foolish tears, these peevish sighs and ^ 

bings," 
Look up, be gay, and chear me with thy beauties 
And to thy wish I will indulge thy fancy. 
Not all th' imagined splendor of the gods 
Shall match thy iK>mp, sublimely shait thou shiiiet 
The boast and glory of our Asian world \ 
Nor shall one she of all thy tow 'ring sex. 
Oui-rival thee (thou lovely fair) in power. 
Oil, think on power, on power, and place supreot. 

** ulm. There is but one, one only thing to think oi 
*« My murder'd lord, and his dark gaping grave, 
** I'hat waits unclos'd, impatient of my coming. 

*< Mir. Oh, listen, gentle maid, wliile I impait 
" A story of such softness to thy ear, 
** As (like the halcyon brooding o'er the waves) 
* May with it* iudueace hush thy stormy gricft.** 
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Am, Begone ! and if thou bear'st one thought of 

pity, 

III that hard breast, Oh, leave me to myself j 
•* Nor by thy presence, hideous to my soul, 
** And horrid consolations, strive to add 
'« To my full woes, that swell'd without thy help, 
•* Alreat^y rise and bubble o'er the margin. 

Mtr. What if I talk'd of love ? 

Am, Of love 1 Oh, monster ! 

Mir, If love be monstrous, so is this fair frame. 
This beauteous world, this canopy, the sky, 
«* That sparkling shines with gems of light innumer 

able J 
•* And so art thou and I, since love made all 
•* Who kindly reconcil'd the jairing atoms 
•' In friendly league, and bid 'em be a world. 
** Frame not thy lovely mouth then to blaspheme 
** Thy great Creator j thou art his, and made for 
•* His more peculiar service ; thy bright eyes, 
** Thy moist red lip, thy rising snowy bosom, 
** Thy every part was made to furnisli joy, 
•* Ev'n to a riotous excess of happiness." 
Oh, give me but to taste thy blissful charms. 
And take my wealtli, my honour, power, take al}> 
All, all for recompence. 

Am. Execrable wretch ! 
Thus, is it thus thou wouldst assuage ray sorrows 1 
When thy inhuman bloody cruelty. 
Now with redoubling pangs cleave my poor heart, 
Com'st thou bespottcd with the recent 8lau£;htert 
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To proffer impious love ; accursed fiend ! 
Horror and grief shall turn me to a fury ; 
Still vr.th my echoing cries I will pursue thee, 
And hallow vengeance in thy guilty ears; ^ 

** Vengeance for murder! for my Prince's murder! 
<« And for my poor old father i*' Think not, vilbun, 
Who art the plague and scourge of human kind, 
That there is peace for thee, whilst I run mad 
With raging sorrow. Vengeance, vengeana wauti 

thee, 
Great as my woes! " my dear, dear ArtaxerxcsP* 

Mir. I am not lucky at the glossing art 
Of catching girls with words ; but 'tis no matter; 
Force is a sure resort : and when at last 
Fierce as a tow'ring fdulcon from her height, 
I stoop to strike the prey, it is my own. [JsiJi. 

Obstinate fool, how dar'st thou cross my wishes? 
•' Since the same hand that has avenged me well 
«* Upon my other foes, commands thy fete ?" 
Though mercy, in compassion of thy beauty. 
Reach out her hand to save thee, yet, if I urg'd, 
Revenge m:iy still take place— think well on that. 

y^/;i. Thr.t, that is all the mercy which I ask; 
Indulge tliv tliirsty malice in my blood. 
And hasten me to peace, " my woman's heart 
*' Shall gather all its little stock of courage 
" To arm me for the blow. Though death be tenibte 
" Ghastly and pale, yet I will joy to meet him. 
•' My better life already is destroyed, 
** ^'np€rf<t6\. vkov:, a^rvlw-mtia^ half myself. 
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" I wander here in vain, and want thy 
" To guide and re-unite me to my lord." 

Mir. Alas l thou hast not read aright thy destiny. 
Matter of much import requires thy lif^. 
And stiU detains thee here. Come, I '11 instraft thee* 
And put thee in the way of fate's design. 

\Lajw^ hold m her. 

Am. Unhand me, villain \ 

Mir. Nay, you must not struggle, 
Kor frown, and look aakevr : fantastic sex I 
That put men on tlie drudgery ta force you 
To your own satisfsition. 

Am. Let me go, 
Abhorr'd, detested moneter! Shall he brave you. 
You awful gods ? shall not your lightning blast himf 

Mw. Oh, nol yourgodshave pleasures of their owni 
Soroe raoital beauty charms the wanton Jove. 
Within whose arms he revels, nor has leisure 
To mind thy foolish raving. 

Am, Hear me now, aweet Heaven 1 
Save me, ye gods I Oh, savcmci save me I savemcl 

Mir. Come, come aiongl you see you strive in vaiila 
[ 'itn'aiag imtb htti. 

Am, Isthere nohopeof aid from gods or men? 
Oh, let nie turn to thee then, kneel to thee, 
And with my prayers and tears implore thy pity. 

Mir. Speak, for enchantment dwells upon thy tonguej 
" And all the fluttering spirits in my blood 
** Dance nimbly on to the celestial sound." 

4m, What ehall I say to move him to compaHioft: 
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Thus groveling, prostrate thus upon the earth, 
Let me conjure you, spare my virgin honour; 
*• Spare to commit a wrong to you unprofitable, 
** Yet worse to me than torments, racks, and death!** 
Kill me, the last of my unhappy race. 
And let old Memnon*s name with me be lost. 
•* U death be not enough, let me live wretched: 
" Pull of these robes, and clothe me like a slave, 
<* Then send me out to labour at some village, 
** Where I may groan beneath a cruel master, 
" Be hardly used, and want ev^n food and ndment, 
«< Till cold, and 'iiit, and poverty shall change 
** And make me loathsome as my fellow- wretches, 
** Ohl let my rags claim only this one privilege, 
** To wrap me in the grave a spotless maid.'* 

Mir. That tongue which pleads, makes all entreatiB{ 
\'ain, 
<* Thy every motion, each complaining accent, 
•« Warms me afresh, and urges new desire ; 
«» Thou art, thou must be mine, nor heaven nor eaiA 
«* Nor the conspiring power of hell shall save thee f 
I long to lose my age in thy embraces. 
To bask and f%*anton in thy warmer sun 
Till a new youth shoot through me. 

jfm. Chaste Diana, 
And thou, the guardian of the marnage bed, 

^Getting loose from i* 
Thou, ro^*al Juno, Oh, proteft thy votary I 

Mir . * * My \3Ld*i^ ;v.^^ -asiA >«^a5«. ^xsarvate limbs 
*' Falser aa^*^^^'^> >axv^^^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^'^x.r 
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143 F, THE AMBITIOUS ST£P-MOTH«i 
I pr "ythee yield ; come, yield and be a queen ; 
\Liijing bold BH ker agahi. 
Vield, and be any thing. 1 cannot hear 
^_ These fierce convulsive sCarls, (his raging flame ^m 
^ That drinks my blood. ■ 

^ ^m. Oh, never, never, never. ^ 

ea- •* A cause like this will turn me to a fishier,' ■ 
^ To my last gasp, to death I will resist. 
K Mir. Mycowardstrength, " doat thou go back from 

I Rotise, and deserve the pleasure thou vpouldst taste. 
^ jfm. Unmanly traitor I — seize him, all ye fiends. 

^ l^Tnlht ilruggle she dt-mwihis aicn foaiard, and slabs bin:. 
^^ Mir. [Falling.'] Duniiatioiil Oh, iny he;irtl tlie 
^^ cursed steel 

^_ Has struck me to the earth. 
jIm. There sink for ever ; 
_ Nor rise again to phigue the vtrelched world. 
^ " _ Mir. My heated blood ebbs out, and now t 
^^ Wy coolei reason bids me curse my foil)', 
^^ Ob, ideot, idcotl to be caught so poorly 1 
"* •' Where aie thy fine arts now f Umavel'dall, 
^ - ■' Mangled and cut to pieces by a girl I 
^^ " Oh, shame of wisdom 1 when revenge was si 
" And fate was in ray grasp, to lose it all, 
*• Negleit the noble game, run out my years 
_ " On the pursuit of joys I could not taste!" — ~ - 

JAy memory must be tlie jest of boys. 
^, jIm. My boasted courage sinks at sight of blood, 
♦' tLcllingJflftlbe toisji 
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«* Though justly shed, and I grow stiff wiA te 

[Mirza attempting to risejfiJb 
Mir. It wo* not be ! Life gushes out amaioi 
And I shall die without revenge or aid. 

[TrampSus^ 
What noise b that without there ? Help I 

uim. Oh» Heavens I 
What will become of me ? 

Orchanes enters, bastify» 

Ore. My lord ! Where ^e you ? 
Bleeding ! and on the ground ! What wretcb 

cident ? 
Then Fate resolves to make this night coraplei 
Such as succeeding horrors ne'er shall match. 

Mir. Oh, my Orchanes ! I am fallen vilely, 
«« And tills last part of life will sully all 
*« The wisdom and renown of what is past." 
Methought thou talk'st of horrors, speak them' 
And try if ought can add to this confusion. 

Ore, Prepare, my lord, and summon all your w 
Your utmost constancy of soul, to heai—— 

Mir. No more! I cannot wait thy preparatio 
Let the ill fortune take me as it Rnds me. 

Ore, Then hear it thus ; your daughter's dc 

Mir. My daughter ? 
Thy words have met with an uuguarded side, 
And pierce ev*n through my soul. Say, how ? \ 
Tell me ! 

0rc. As with a guard I kept the temple gate 
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eard old Memnon and the pri«'ner Prince 

id as the roaring ocean in a jtonii, 

Ichoingtheirrige through thevast sounding dome j" 

len on a sudden, e'er the night had gain'd 

IT houra at must, the noise was hush'd in silence, 

od'ring, »nd curious of the cause, I enter'd, 

i found (Oh, griet to sight !) your lovely daughter 

sa'd like a boy, than warm, and newly dead. 

i wound was on her breast. Why she was there, 

tiom, we know not ; to complete the ill, 

! pris'ners both aie fled. 

lir. fled 1 't 13 impossible. 

, Which way ? Whither \ Ho*? Tliey could not fly. 

\m. Oh, «oudrous turn of joy ! Are they not dead 

then? \Aiide, 

're. They could not "icape the guardj; no othsr 

passage 
lain'd but yours, and even that was fast, 
rfl the instant I beset each avenue 
cb to your palace leads ; happily as yet 
|f are not pass'd from thence. 
vr. Guard 'em, ye gods I [A/Jlr, 

if. Find 'cm 3g:iin, Orchanes, ere I die, 
ajn more than doubly damned i this loss 
arse tlian mine, worse than my daugliter'i death, 
death of my revenge. " Malicious fortune I 
e took the moment when my wisdom nodded, 
hA ruin'd mc at one. O, doating fool I 
hou fool of love, and of pernicious woman 1" 
ken} nature fails me i Oh, revenge 1 
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Will not thy cordial keep back flying life ? 
It shall ; Orchanes, drag that traitress to me. 

Am, Oh, if thou art a man, I charge thee loose im, 
" And scorn his bidding, scorn to be his slave, 
" A devil's drudge in mischief." Save me frcHncbd 
Have pity on my youth : Oh, spare my youth! 

[Orchanes pulls Amestris do-wnto^&n 

Mir. Hearken not to her, drag her, pull her dowa 
Shall Memnon boast of thee, while I die childless? 
No, to Cleone's ghost thou ait a vi6bim. 
<* O, could I but have seen thee with those eyes 
** I view thee now, I had been wise and safe j 
** That face shall make no more fools in this workl 
** Down, bear thy fatal beauties down to hell, 
** And tiy if thou canst charm among the dead.'* 
Die, witch ; enchantress, die. [He stabs iff 

j4m» Ah 1 'mercy, heavens ! 

Mir, I thank thee, hand, at least of this lastsenw 
Now fly, Orchanes, haste and tell tlie Queen, 
My latest breath stays, for her — Something I wooU 

\_Exit Orchanes 
Important to her service — I breathe short. 
Life stays in pain, and struggles to be gone, 

I strive in vain to hold it Ha ! what mean 

These fleeting shades that dance before my sight? 
'T is death, I feel it plain ; the dreadful change 

That nature starts at death !-— Death ! \Mut« 

death ! 
'T is a vast A\s^\}\vi\\\otv.\ ^\\'is.\&'aad scholars 
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ly head turns round — l-cannot form one thought 
^Tiat pleases nie about it. — Dying — must resolve met 
[Mlrza JUi, 
Am. Oh, my hard fortvine! must I die ! die now, 
fhea Artaxerxes calls nnd bids me live '. 
'» dear lov'd image stays my parting soul, 
j»d makes it linger in its ruinM house. 

Ha I sure he's dead 't is so, and now he stands 

" ILaolriitg aa Mirali. 
ArraignM before the dread impartial judges. 
To answer to a long account of crimes." 
ad I but strength, perhaps my fate may yet [Riiii^ 

\y love and father make life worth my care, 

las! my blood flows fas: -. this way, I think. ; 

i the other side Artaxerxes and Memnon i7iUr, 

•uxth a Sivard and Dark Lanthar^. 
Mem. Hal here are lights, " hold up thy weapon, 

Arta. And see, blood and a body on the floor ! 
rbat means this scene of deathi What wretch artlhi 
b, all ye juster Powers I 't is Mirza, see, 

Mem. " Damnation" thy paraihmenl then is new 

id if there be one deepe'r pit of sulphur, 
e plague above the rest in those datk-te^ioi 
. as the nioft abandon'd dog, tnxy i:\i\cn. 
Kij 
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And vie for preference withslevils themselves. 
This wajy my Prince, Ut us attempt • \Exemd ad rrtn, 

Amestris re-enters. 

Mem. We must return, njoe cannot pass that wif. 

Am. The doors are guarded, fate has clos'd ne 
round. 

yirta. Ha ! art thou my Amestris ? 

Mem. Oh, my daughter ! V^O ^Jmititr* 

Am. Are ye then come at last to bless my eyes, 
Which could not close without one parting view? 
Oh, hold me, or I sink. 

Mem. Alas ! my child I 

Arta. My cruel fears! why art thou pale and fiuot! 
Ha ! whence this blood ? Oh ! killing spedade ! 

Am. Forth from my heart the crimson river flomb 
My lavish heart, that hastily consumes 
Its small remain of life. Oh, lay me gently 
On my last bed the earth, whose cold hard bosom 
Must shortly be the place of my long rest. 

Mem. What have we done ? or. Oh I if we b* 
sinnedy 
What has thy innocence done to merit this ! 

Am. That villain Mirza 

Mem. Ha • <« say, what of him ?'* 

Am. Offered most brutal outrage to my honour. 

Arta. Oh, ye eternal rulers of the world. 
Could you look on unmov'd ? But say, instniA mCi 
That I may bow before the god that sa\ 'd thee. 

Am. Sure *t was some chaster power that nudetf 
bold, 
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And taught my trembling hand to find the way 
With his own poignird to the villain's heart. 

Mem, Thouirtmydaughterstill! Oh,nobleaflionl 
That gives death an interval of joy. 

Am, Just in that hour of fate a villain entered. 
By whose assistance the revengeful Mirza 
Forc'd rae to share death with him. 

Arta. " 'Tis past, 'tis past, \Ljmgdi'wn. 

" And all those fires tliat lighted up my soul, 
" Glory and bright ambition languish now, 
' And leave me dark and gloomy as the grave," 
ih. thou soft dying sweetness ! — shall I rage 

Ajiii curse myself? curse ev'n the gods ! Oh, nO{ 

£ am the slave of fate, and bow beneath 
The load that presses me ; am sunk to earth, 
And ne'er shall rise again : here will I lit 
And gaze till I am nothing. 

jim. Abst my lord, 
" Fain would I strive to bid you not be sad," 
Fiiiii would I cheer your grief, but 't is in vajn : 
I know by my own heart it is iroposslble ; 
For we have lov'd too well. " Oh, mournful nuptialil 
»• Are these the joys of brides ;" indeed "cis hard, 
'T is very hard to part ; I cannot leave you ; 
The agonizing thought distrafls me ; hold me, 
Ob, hold me fast, death shall not tear me from you, 
jirta. O, could my arras fence thee from destiny. 
The gods might launch their thunder on my head. 
Plague me with woes treble to what I feel 1 
With joy I would endure it all to aave thee i 
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What shall I say > What shall I do to savt dice? 
Grief shakes my frame, it melts my very temper. 
My manly constancy and royal cowage 
Run gushing through my eyes : Ofay my Amestrid 

Am. And see, my father 1 his white beard is vtt 
With the sad dew. 

Mem. I try^d to man my heart* 
But could not stand the bufi^et of this tempest. 
It tears me np— my child ! ha ! art thou dyings 

Jm, Indeed I*m very sick. Oh, hold meupl 
My pain increases, and a cold damp dew 
Hangs on my face. Is there no help? no ease? 
Have I your ann> my love ? 

Aria, Thou hast ; my heart. 
Dost thou yet hold ? 

Am, Say, will you not forget me. 
When I am laid to moulder in my tomb ? 
*T is sure you will not, still there will be room 
For my remembrance in your noble heart ; 
** I know you lov'd me truly.** Now I faint. 
Oh, shield me, shield me from that ugly phanton^ 
The cave of death I how dark and deep it is ? 

I tremble at the sight 't is hideous horror I 

The gloom grows o'er me — ^let me not lie there. 

[AmcstrisAi 

Arta, There life gave way, and the last rosy \ttf^ 
Went in that sigh. ** Deiath like a brutal vito» 
" .Already enter* ^> vi\\i\ mde haste defaces 

' starry c^^* >^«s^ Vsa^-^^'ax^ ^Ns^sSL-wiii^ 
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^B OldMcranou! hal grief has transftx'd liis brain, 

^B And he perceives mc not, — Now what of chee '. 

^B Tliiok'st thoa to live, Chou wretcli f Tliijik 

^F any thing ; 

^E Thought is damnation, 'tis the plague of devils 

P To think on what they are. And i 

r Shall shield me from it, plunge me in forgetfuliiess, 

*^ Ere the dire scorpion, thought, can rouze to sting me, 

^^ Lend me thy bosom, my cold bride; iil-fortune 

\_LyuighybcT. 
Has done its worst, and we sh:ill part no mure ; 
^ Wait for me, gentle spirit, since the stars 
■* Together must receive us. \Staht bimielf.l Oh, well 
aim'd I 
w foolish is the coward's fear of death I 

tf death, the greatest surest way for peace, 

[Artaxerxes diu. 
[Memnon stands looking on tbt bodj lomi linit, 
mid then ipeoMs. 
Mem. Yet will IgLizel yet, tho' my eyes grow stiff, 

n to steel or marble. Here's a sight 
o bless a father ! these, these were your gifts, 
: bounteous gods I " You 'II spare my thanks iot 

u gave me being too, and spun me out 
a hoary wretchedness. Away, 't was cruelty ; 
>h, cursed, cuncd, cursed fourscore years, 
: heap of ills, ye monstrous pile of plagues 1 
ISure they lov'd well, the very streams at bloud, 
That hov/ from their pale bosoms, ttwfiX.'wvS-TO 
"ay. Jet me view 'em betlev— " na\ 
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cstrsHe-Ht r^;enotv--- 
Begon«='*?„vor\ous sound! J" . f^te at once. 
" «">■' L L reach the gpaV o* ^^^ rf. 

VVe'rt start an 

, Atte«dants«««r ""f ;'* i,«l\<.f 4^ 
«UEES WAtt«" ,. somtnon'dvntbthisca. 

^^'^ "^"^^rnSn-, Artaxerxes^ 

" rns Sdesuua^;;^:^.of v^a. 

" '^^ A*YO*nV«« f^^/'^'le busy chadren. 
" G^'^'^ Tfantasticpnde, ^^'^^'^^^ch at <»ce 
«. That v»>th fo« ^d houses. ^bK ^^ 

.. Bmlds paper to ^^^^^^ ^^ loose y 

,st >«'«"• °^'.: ■. frights thy eyes? 
«i- ^S Melon's body , 

.< ««w«. 'T '' ' f, floor the batter d carcw 
,sf^'-«^:rJlonthernarbU^-;, 

:ts^lSTnh>deons-«re-. 

2«.e«. Fierce '^f!"'' impetuous sou\. 
Ha^f-'^'"^ =^ ""^ l^e-What means th« < 
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** An Officer enters ^ his Sivord drcnwi. 

* Off,, Fly, madam, lest your person be not safe ; 
"^ The traitor Bagoas, to whose charge you trusted 
^ The Prince your son has drawn the guards to join him^ 
^^ And now assisted by the furious rabble, 
^*» On every side they charge those few who keep 
^' This palace and the temple, with loud outcries, 

Proclaiming that they mean to free the prisoners. 

Orchanes, ere I fled to give you notice, 

Fell by the Prince's hand 5 the raging torrent 
^^ Sore down our weak resistance, and pursuing 

^Vith furious haste even trod upon my flight s 
"^ This instant brings them here. 
S^ueen, Let tliem come on, 

1 cannot fear 5 this storm is rais'd too late, 

I stand secure of all I wish already. 

[Shout and clashing ofstvords again. 

Artaban, Cleanthes, i2»^ Attendants enter, ivith 

their sivords draivn. 

Art. Then virtue is in vain, since base deceit 
And treachery have triumphed o'er the might}*. 
Oh, nature ! let me turn my eyes away, 
X^st I am blasted by a mother's sight. 

^ueen. Ungrateful rebel ! do thy impious arms 
Pursue me for my too indulgent fondness 
And care for thee ? 

Art. Well has that care been shewn ; 
Have you not foully stain'd my sacred fame ? 
Look on that scene of blood j the dire efFe6ts 
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IRENE. 

By SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL,D. 



IS is the only dramatic piece among all the writ" 
i of this excellent author. It is founded on the 
brated story of the Sultan Mahomet, whobebg 
*oved by his Grandees for giving too indulgent a 
« to his passion for a beautiful Greek named Jrene, 
) was his favourite mistress, to the negleft of his 
e affairs^ and the prejudice of his empire^ took off 
head With his own hand in their presence, as an 
lement for his fault. Dr. Johnson, however, has 
;n some trifling liberties with the history — Irene 
ig here made to be strangled by order of the em- 
3r, instead of dying by his own hand. The unities 
ime, place, and a<5lion, are most rigidly kept up, 
whole coming within the time of performance, and 
scene which is a garden of the Seraglio, remsdning 
noved through the whole play. The language •■' 

it is, like all the rest of Dr. Johnson's writings, 
vous, sentimental, and poetical. Yet, notwithstand- 
these perfections, though assisted by the united 
/ers of Mr. Garrick, Mr. Barry, Mrs. Pritchard, 
. Mrs. Gibber, all together in one play, it did not 
:t with the success it merited, and might therefore 
:ly have expe^^ed. 
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PROLO 


TSgUirrias train! tvbom U 






Sutpeiid till soft KilieiliuUi efd 






From gro'v'liHg bus'nfsi and su 






Ye IMS ef ^-uante 1 a moment 






Pnt'rics of fame, arul tuarskipp 




^' 


Dhrmis the pkasiHg phaiHamij 


^^^^^^H| 


Our darinii Bard, luak spirit i 


^^^■j) 


Spreads "Vjide the migbtj moral 




Learn bcre hoiit Heaven appot 




Daring, tbaitgh calm ; and tag 


^^^^^B! 


Learnberi, ivtat anguish rack. 


^^^^Ht 


]n poTiier dependent, iaiuecess, 


^^B ' 


Learn here that peace from inm 


^^^^B* ' 


Ail eUe is empty sound, and idle 




Iftritlbs like these luitb pleasi 




Eaxibledijit mcbans'd, ififn 




if no lallddrausbt depart frem 




fforst^dsbisbiroes, ^nr bit lOVi 


^^^^^^HLl^' 


fHtri[:u'"is -wits 1 bt! arilesifh 




jind spare bim, ieau lies : tbeifg, 


^^^^^^Rtv' 


Be this at least his praise ; bt 


^^Ej 


To force epplamc m modem art. 


Sboi>!J partial Cnl-calli i^W 




ije bids m irumpet ^ntUtb.^ 



PROLOGUE. 



Should nuelcome sleep reiieve the 'weary *witf 
He rolls no thunders o'er the dronMsy Pit, 
No snares to captivate the judgment spreads % 
Nor bribes your eyes to prejudice your beads, 
Unmo*v*d though ivitlings sneer and rivals rail \ 
Studious to please f yet not asbanCdtofcuL 
He scorns the meek address y the suppliant strain^ 
iFitb merit needless ^ and *without it vmm. 
In reason^ nature y truth he dares to trust \ 
Ye fops be silent ! and ye ivits be just ! 
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IRENE. 



^^^ ■ ■ 11 .11 ■ I . " ■ L 

y4CTL SCENE L 



Demetrius and Leontius in TurkUb Habits^ 

Leoniius, 
And is it thus pemetrius m^ets his friend. 
Hid in the mean disguise of Turkish robes, 
AVith servile secrecy to lurk in shades 
And vent our sufferings in clandestine groans ? 

Dem, Till breathless fury rested from destru6Ho]:i 
These groans were fatal, these disguises vain : 
But now our Turkish conquerors have quench'd 
Their rage, and pall'd their appetite of murder | 
No more the glutted sabre thirsts for blood. 
And weary cruelty remits her tortures, 

Leo, Yet Greece er\joys uo gleam of transient hope^ 
JIo soothing interval of peaceful sorrow j 
The lust of gold succeeds the rage of conquest, 
rhe lust of gold, unfeeling and remorseless 1 
(The last corruption of degenerate man ! 
Jr^^dk by th' imperious soldier's fierce CQnanaadj 
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^The weight of years, and totter to tliE temjiest, 
|Alust Heaven dispatch the messengers of light, 
-Or wake the dead to warji us of its fell ? 

LcD. Well might tlie weakness of our empire sink 
teefore such foes of more than human force ; ' 

Some power invisible, from heaven or hell, 
Conducts their armies and asserts their cause. 

Dem. And yet, my friend, what miracles wer* * 
«-ra»gkt, 
beyond tlie power of constancy and courage? 
^id unresisted lightning aid their cannonf 
J>id roaring whirlwinds sweep us from the ramparts f ! 
'X was vice that shook our nerves, 't was vice, ' 

Lcontius, / 

That froze our veinaj and wlther'd all our powere. 
ire, Wliate'er ovir crimes, ourwues demand comj' 

£ach night protefted by the friendly darkness, ' ' 

' Quitting my cluse retreat, I range the city, A 

^iid weeping, kiss tlie venerable ruins : *•' 

With silent pangs I view the tow'iing doAes, , 

Sacred to prayer, and wander through the street! ) I 
■ Where commerce lavish'd unexhausted plenty, j 

And jollity maintajn'd eteina! revels. 

Dem. Bow changed, alas !— Now ghastly desolation 
In triumph sits upon our shattered spires. 
Mow superstition, ignorance and error, 
UsuiT) oiir temples, and profane our altars. 

LtQ, From ev'ry palace burst a mingled clamour. 
The dreadful dissonance of barb'rous triumph, 
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Shrieks of alFright, and wailings of diitress. 
Oft when the cries of violated beauty 
Arose to heaven, and piercM my bleeding breast) 
I felt thy pains, and trembled for Aspasia. 
. Dem. Aspasia ! spare that lov'd, that mournful 
> name : 

'. Dear hapless maid — tempestuous grief o^erbean 
\My reasoning powers — ^Dear, hapless, lost Aspasia! 
Leo. Suspend the thought. 
Dem, All thought on her is madness : 
Yet let me think— rl see the. helpless maid, 
Behold the monsters gaze with savage rapture, 
Behold how lust and rapine struggle round her. 
y^Leo, Awake, Demetrius, from this dismal dreami 
Sink not beneath imaginary sorrows : 
Call to your aid your courage, and your wisdom; 
Think on the sudden change of human scenes; 
Think on the various accidents of war j 
Think on the 'mighty power of awful virtue; 
Think on that Providence that guards the good. 
Dem. O, Providence ! extend thy care to me, 
For courage droops, unequal to the combat. 
And weak philosophy denies her succours. 
Sure seme kind siib.e in the heat of battle. 
Ere } et the foe found leisure to be cruel. 
Dismissed her to the sky. 

Leon. Some .irgia maityr, 
Perhaps, enamoured of resembling virtue. 
With genlk haw^ Tt"sXT'3co.\' <iL\.\x^ streams of life, 
And snatcKd Vvw U\xv€v^ iY^m\\sx ^wiSL\r(%^cfiss.v 
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DcM. From those bright regions of eternal dav, 
, '^Vhere now thou shin'st among thy fellow-saints. 

^JVrray"d in purer light, look down on me ! 
In pleasing visions, and aasnasive dreams, 
■O 1 sooth my soul, and teach me liow to lose thee. . 
hn. Enough of unavailing tears, Demetrius ; 
1 came obedient to thy friendly summons. 
And hop'd to share thy counsels, not thy sorrow 
IWhile thus we moiirn the fortune of Aspasia, 
To what are we reserv'd ? 

Dfw. To what I know not i 
But hope, yet hope, to happiness and lionour ; 
If happiness can be without Aspasia. 
Leo. But whence this new-sprung hope ? 
Dim. From C.ili Bassa ■ 
The chief, whose w isdom guides the Turkish counselSj.^ 
He, lir'd of slavery, though the highest slave 
Projcils at once our freedom and his own; 
. And bids iis thus disguis'd await him here. 
/.BO. Can he restore the state he coold not 
In vain, when Turkey's Ii*oops assail'd our * 
Hi" kind mtelligenee betray'd their measures 
Their arras prevail'd, though Call was our friend, i 
* Dtm. When the tenth son had set upon our si 
At midnight's private hour a voice unknown 
Sound; in my sleeping ear, ' Awake, Demetrius, 

I" Awake, and follow me to better fortonesj' 
Surpriz'd I start, and hlcss the happy dream ; ■ 
Then rouEing know the fiery chief Abd.dlali, 
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Left by the hand of Heaven on human clay. 

Call, His mien is lofty, his demeanour greaty 
Nor sprightly folly wantons in his air. 
Nor dull serenity becalms his eyes. 
Such had I trusted once as soon as seen. 
But cautious age suspe6ls the flattering form. 
And only credits what experience tells. 
Has silence' pressed her seal upon his lips ? 
Does adamantine faith invest his heart ? 
Will he not bend bepeath a tyrant's frown ? 
Will he not melt before ambition's fire ? 
Will he not soften in a friend's embrace ? 
Or flo^r dissolving in a woman's tears ? 

Dem, Sooner these trembling leaves shall find a voice. 
And tell the secrets of their conscious walks $ 
Sooner the breeze shall catch the Hying sounds. 
And shock the tyrant with the tale of treason. 
Your slaughter'd multitudes that swell the shore. 
With monuments of death proclaim his courage j 
Virtue and liberty engross his soul. 
And leave no place for perfidy or feai*. 

Leo, I scorn a trust unwillingly repos'd \ 
Demetrius will not lead me to dishonour j 
Consult in private, call me when your scheme 
Is ripe for a^ion, and demands the sword. \G(nng^ 
Dem, Leontius, stay. 
Call, Forgive an old man's weakness, 
And share the deepest secrets of my soul, 
A/^ wrongs, my fears, my motives, my designs.— «• 
Wr^ hen unsuccessful wars, and c*m\ (iJ^vox^^ 

B 



4. 

c 

\ ^ 



^ ffidAy ^* .uta\ lci»S ® " . of Call. 
' i doottvs wy ^ ^{ »V , _a^oi>s virtue. 

.5-^<d ^'-« r^nce-*-^^' ' 
^ t re W »"y ^* restrain tbe P«" 

S«^«' ''^ f!\ sons sbine ^!'= ^aoon. 




ttfU. IKENE. 

Dem. What can reverse thy doom? 

Call. The tyrant's death. 

Dim. But Grci 

Call. On Asia's 
■ Wliich lately bless'd my gentle governmenti 
iSoon as the Sultan's unexpefted lace 
Fills all th' astonish'd empire with confusion, 
Wy policy shall raise au easy throne j 
The Turkish powers from Europe shall retreat. 
And hairass Greece no more with wasteful war, 
A galley mann'd with Greeks, thy charge, Leontiufj 
Attends to waft m to repose and safety. 

Devt. That vessel, ifobserv'd, jdanria Che court. 
And gives a thousand fatal questions birth ; — 
"Why itor'd for flight? and why prep.-ir'd by Calif 

Cali. This hour I "11 beg, with unsuspeftiiig fice, . 
I,eave to perfoitn my pilgrimage tc 
"Which, granted, hides my purpose from the worlds 
' And, though refus'd, conceals it from the Sultan, 

Ln. How can a single hand attempt a life 
■Which armies guard, and citadeU inclose? 

Cali. Forgetful of command, with captive beaul 
Far from his troops, he toys his hours away. 

roving soldier seiz'd in Sophia's temple 
A virgin shining with distinguish'd charms. 
And biought his beauteous plunJsi: to the SultBal^ 

Dem. In Sophia's temple! — Whatalajra ! — Proceed, 

Cali, The Sultan gaz'd, he wonder'd, and he lov'd; 
■EfK. passioa lost, Ite bad the conqu'ring iuv 
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The pious maid, with modest indignation^ 
Threw back the glitt'ring bribe. 

Dem. Celestial Goodness ! 
It must, it must be She ; her name ? 

Call, Aspasia. 

Dem. What hopes, what terrors rush upon my soul ! 
O, lead me quickly to the scene of fate 5 
Break through the politicians tedious forms^ 
Aspasia calls me, let me fly to save her. 

Leo. Did Mahomet reproach or praise her virtue ? 

Cali, His offers oft repeated, still refus'd. 
At length rekindled his accustomM fury. 
And changed th' endearing smile and amVous whisper 
To threats of torture, death, and violation. 

Dem. These tedious narratives of frozen age 
Distraft my soul : dispatch thy lingering tale; 
Say, did a voice from heaven restrain the tyrant? 
Did interposing angels guard her from him ? 

Cali, Just in the moment of impending fate> 
Another plunderer brought the bright Irene { 
Of equal beauty, but of softer mien, 
.Feai* in her eye, submission on her tongue. 
Her mournful charms attrafted his regards. 
Disarmed his rage, and in repeated visits 
Gain'd all his heai^t ; at length his eager love 
To her transferred the offer of a crown. 

Leo, Nor found again the bright temptation fail ? 

Caii, Trembling to grant, nor daring to refuse. 
While Heaven and Mahomet divide her feart, 
With coy caiesses and with pleasing wilet 
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She feeds his hopes, and aooths him to delay, i 
For her, repose is banisli'd from the night, / 
And business from the day. In her apartments 
He lives— ^ 

Lee. And there must fLill. 
Call. But yet tli" attempt 
Is hazardous. 

'.CO. Foi bear to speak ofhazLirds, 
What has the wretch that has aurviv'd his country, 
~His Irieiiils, his hberty, to hazard? 
CaU. Life. 

Dem. Th" inestimable privilege of breathing I 
Important hazard I Whiit'a that airy bubble X, 

When weigh'd with Greece, with virtue, with Aipasia? 1 
A floating atom, dust that falls unlteeded / 

Into the adverse scale, nor sliakes the Iwlance. ^ 

laU. At least this day be calm If we succeedj 

Atpasia's thine, and all thy life is rapture 

See! Musupha, the t) rant's minion, comes j 
Invest Lcontius with his new command ; 
And wait Abdalla's unsuspe^ed visits : 
.Kemeniber ^'eedoni, glory, Greece, and lore. 

{^Exeunt Demetrius and Leonl 



Mui. By what encbantmeot does this lovely Gre 
Hold in her chains the captivated sultan ? 

I He tires his fav'ritcs «ith Irene's praise. 
And seeks the shades to muse upon Irene i 
Biij 
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Live till the sun forgetE to dart his beams. 
And weary planets loiter in their courses. 

Mob. But, Call, let Irene share tliy prayers j 
Far what is length of dsys without Irene f 
I come from empty noise, and tasli^lcss pomp. 
From crouds tliat hide a monarch from himself. 
To prove [he sweets of privacy and fiiendahip. 
And dwell upon the beauties of Irene, 

Call. O, may her beauties last unchang'd by limi 
As those that bless the mansions of the good. 

Mab. Each realm where beauty turns the graceful ] 

Swells the fair breast, or animates the glance, 
Adorns my palace with its brightest virgins j 
Yel unacquainted with these soft emotions 
I tvalli'd superior, through the blaze of ctaarm^, 
Prais'd without rapture, left widmut regret. 
Why I'ove I now, when absent from my fair. 
From solitude to crouds, from crouds to solitude. 
Still restless, till I clasp the lovely maid, 
And ease my loaded soul upon her bosom } 

Mu!. Forgive, great sultan, that intrusive duty '' 
Enquires the (inal doom of Menodorus, 
The Grecian counsellor. 

Mob. Go see him die ; 
His martial rhet'ric taught the Greeks resistances 
Had they prcvail'd, I ne'er had known Irene, 

[_Exit Mustapha. 

Mah. Remote from tumult, in the adjoining palaccj 
Thy care-ihall ^itrdthis-UcKore-Of mj squI^ 



ftO . IltENE. 

There let Aspasia, since my feir entreats it. 
With converse chase the melancholy moments. ' 
Sure, chiird with sixty winter camps, thy blood 
At sight of female charms will glow no more. 

Call, These years, unconquer'd Mahomet, de 
Desues more pure, and other cares than love. 
Long have I wish'd, before our prophet's tomb. 
To pour my prayers for thy successful reign. 
To quit the tumults of the noisy camp. 
And sink into the silent grave in peace. 
Mab, What I think of peace while liaughty S 
derbeg, 
Elate with conquest, in his native mountains. 
Prowls o'er the wealthy spoils of bleeding Turk 
While fair Huugaria's unexhausted vallies 
Pour forth their legions, and the roaring Danube 
Rolls half his floods unheard through shouting ca 
Nor couldst thou more support a life of sloth 

Than Amurath 

Call, Still full of Amurath ! [/ 

Mah, Than Amurath, accustomed to comman 
Could bear his son upon the Turkish throne. 
Call, This pilgrimage our lawgiver ordain'd— 
Mab, For those who could not please by m 
service. 
Our warlike prophet loves an a6live ^tb. 
The only flame of enterprizing virtue. 
Mocks the dull vows of solitude and penance^ 
And scorns the lazy hermit's cheap devotion $ 
Shine thou distinguish'd by superior merit. 
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With wonted zeal pursue the task of war, 
rill every nation reverence the Koran, 
And every suppliant lift his eyes to Mecca. 

Call. This regal coulidence, this pious ardour, 
Let prudence moderate, though not suppress, 
\i not each realni thai smiles with kinder suns, 
[}r boasts a happier soil, already thine ; 
Extendffd empire, like expanded gold. 
Exchanges solid strength for feeble splendor. 

Meb. Preach Ihy dull politics to vulgar kings, 
riiou know'st not yet thy master's future greatness, 
Uis vast designs, his plans of boundless power. 
When ev'ry storm in my domain shall roar. 
When ev'iy wave shall beat a Turkish shore. 
Then, Cali, shall the toils of battle cease, 
riien dream of prayer, and pilgrimagie, and peace> 

\_Extuia, m 

ACT U. SCENE L 

AspAsiA and Irene enttr. 

,, yet pursue the lacred theme ; 

ihe stores of pious eloquence, 

h teach me to repel the sultan's passion. 

,t Aspasia's voice a sudden rapture 

IS my soitl, at^ fortilies ray heart. 

blin'mgvanitwtof en^ty greamesG, 
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The hopes and fears, the joys and pains of l]fe» 
Dissolve in air, and vanish into nothing. 

Aspa, Let nobiet hopes and juster fears succeed. 
And bar the passes of Irene^s mind 
Against returning guilt. 

Irene. When thou art absent. 
Death rises to my view, with all bis terrors ; 
Then visions, horrid as a murd'rer's dreams. 
Chill my resolves, and blast my blooming virtue : 
Stern torture shakes his bloody scourge before me^ 
And anguish gnashes on the fatal wheel. 

Asp. Since fear predominates in every thought. 
And sways thy breast with absolute dominion. 
Think on th* insulting scorn, the conscious pangs, 
The future miseries that wait th* apostate 5 
So shall timidity assist thy reason. 
And wisdom into virtue turn thy frailty. 

Jre/te. Will not that power that fonnM the heart 
of woman. 
And wove the feeble texture of her nerves. 
Forgive those fears that shake the tender frame ? 

y/sp. The weakness we lament, ourselves create; 
Instrufted from our infant years to court 
With counterfeited fears the aid of man. 
We learn to shudder at the rustling breeze. 
Start at the light, and tremble in the dark j 
Till alfe<5lation, ripening to belief. 
And folly, frighted at her own chimeras. 
Habitual cowardice usurps the soul. 
Irene. Not all like thee can brave the shocks o{b^ 
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Thy soul by nature grent, enlarg'd by knowledge. 
Soars iincnciimber'd witli our idle cares. 
And all Aspasia, but her beauty, 'b mon. 

Asp. Each generous sentiment is ihine, Demetriuj, 
Whose soul, perhaps, yctmindfulof Aspasia, 
Kow hovers o'er this melancholy shade. 
Well pleas'd to find thy precepts not forgotten. 
O I could thfc grave restore the pious hero. 
Soon would his art or valour set us free. 
And bear us far from servitude and crimes. 

Irene. He yet may live. 

Alp. Alas \ delusive dream I 
Too well I know him, his immod'rate courage, 
Th" impetuous sallies of excessive virtue, 
Too strong far love, have hunied him on death. 



Cali and Abdalla enur. 
I Call. \7o hM. as Ihey advance,'] Behold our future 

sultaness, Abdalla ; 

■t artful flatt'ry now, to lull suspicion, 
Blide through Irene to the sultan's ear. 

it thou subdue th' obdurate cannibal 
cnder friendship, praise him to bis mistress, 

iTo Irene, 
nay Chose eyes that view th«e heav'nly chaiml | 
Beft the daughters of contending kings } 
T what are pompous titles, proud alliance, 
e or wealth, to excellence like thine ? 
'. Receive th' impatient sultan to thy aimsj 
I may a long poalenty of monarcbs, 



24 IRENE. Act 11 

The pride and terror of succeeding days* 
Rise from the happy bed ; and future queens 
Diffuse Irene's beauty through the world. 

Jrens. Can Mahomet's imperial hand descend 
To clasp a slave ? or, can a soul like niine> 
Unus'd to power, and form'd for humbler scenes. 
Support the splendid miseries of Greatness ? 

CW/. No regal pageant deck'd with casual honours, 
Scorn'd by his subje6ls, trampled by his fdes j 
No feeble tyrant of a petty state 
Courts thee to shake on a dependent throne ; 
Born to command, as thou to charm mankind. 
The sidtan from himself derives his greatness. 
Observe, bright maid, as his resistless voice 
Prives on the tempest of destructive war, 
How nation after nation falls before him. 

Jl^d. At his dread name the distant mountains shake 
Their cloudy summits, and the sons of iiercenessy 
Tliat range uncivilized from rock to rock« 
Distrust th' eternal fortresses of nature, 
And wish their gloomy caverns more obscure. 

Asp. Forbear this lavish pomp of dreadful praise i 
The horrid images of war and slaughter 
Renew our sorrows, and awake our fears. 

Al>i:f. Call, methinks yon waving trees afford 
A doubtful glimpse of our approaching friends ; 
Just as I mark'd them, they forsook the shore,* 
And turned their hasty steps towai'ds the garden. 

Cali. Condudt these queens, Abdaila, to the palace; 
Such heavenly beauty form'd for adoration. 
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The pride of mouarcht, the reward of conquest ; 
Such beauty must not iliine to vulgar eyes. 

[Exil Abdalla, Aspasia, aaj Imial 
How Heaven, in scorn of human arrogance. 
Commits to trivial ciiance the fate of nations 1 
While with incessant thought kboriaiu man 
Extendi his mighty schemes of wealth and power. 
And tow'rs and triumphs in idea) greatness. 
Some accidental gust ot opposition 
Blasts all the beauliei of his new creation, 
O'erturns the fabric of presumptuous reason, 
And whelms the smelling arcbitefl: Seneath it. 
Had not the breeze unlwinM thf meeting boughs, 

iAnd throiMjh the parted shade disclos'd the Greeks,' 
Th" important hour had pass'd unheeded bj'. 
In all the sweet oblivion of delight. 
In all die fopperies of meeting lovers ; 
■In sighs and tears, in transports :uid cmbr:ice(. 
In softs complaints, and idle protestations. 

Demetrius and Leontiws enler. 
Could omens fright the resolute and wise, 
Well might we fear impending disappointments. 

Leo, Your arlful suit, your monarch's fierce deniatf 
The cruel doom of hapless Menodoriis. 

Ctm. And yournewcharge,lhatdear that heavenly I 

Lto. Ail tliis we luiow already from Abdalla. 
Dtm. Such slight defeats but animate tile brave 
To stronger efforts, and maturer counsels. 



9.S IRENE. JalL 

Call. My doom confirmed establishes my purpose s 
Calmly he beard, till Amurath^s resumption 
Rose to his thought, and set his soul on fire s 
W'ben from his lips the fatal name burst oat, 
A sudden pause th^ iroperfe6i sense suspended. 
Like the dread stillness of condensing storms. 

Dem. The loudest cries of nature nrgi us forward ) 
Despotic rage pursues the life of Cali ; 
His groaning country claims Leontius* aid ; 
And yet another voice, forgive me, Greece, 
The poweiful voice of love enflames Demetrius, 
Each lingering hour alarms me for Aspasia, 

Ca/i, What passions reign among thy crew, Leontius^ 
Does cheerless diffidence oppress their hearts? 
Or sprightly hope exalt their kindling spirits ? 
Do they with pain repress the struggling shout. 
And listen eager to the rising wind ? 

Leo, All there is hope, and gaiety, and courage, 
No cloudy doubts, or languishing delays ; 
Ere I could range them on the crouded deck. 
At once a hundred voices thunderM round me. 
And every voice was liberty and Greece. 

Dem, Swift let us rush upon the careless tyranti 
Nor give him leisure for another crime. 

Leo, Then let us now resolve, nor idly waste 
Another hour in dull deliberation. 

Cali, But see, where destined to protraft our counsels, 
Comes Mustapha. — Your Turkish robes conceal you— 
Retire with speed, while I prepare to meet him 
^"*th artificial smiles, and seeming friendship. 

\^£xU'\^^vQkK\fvoi^ ancC Leontius« 



MusTAPHA enters. 
I see the gloom that low'rs upon thy brow. 
These days of love and pleasure charm not thee ; 
Too slow these gentle constellations roll. 
Thou long'st for stars that frown oil liuman kind. 
And scatter discord from their baleful beams. 

Mas. How bleat art thou, still jocund and serene. 
Beneath the load of business, and of years. 

Caii, Sure by some wondrous sympathy of soullj' 
My heart still beats responsive to the sultan's i 
I share, by secret instinft, all his joys, 
And feel no sorrow while my sov'reign smiles. 

Mas. The sultan comes, impatient for his lovej 
Conduft lier hither, let no rude intrusion 
Molest these private walks, or care invade 
These hours assign'd to pleasure and Irene. [EaiVCaE, 

Mahomet mto-j. 
Mab. Nnvr, Mustapha, pursue thy tale of horror. 
Has ti'eason's dire iufe^ion reach'd my palace ? 
Can Call dare the sti-oke of heavenly justicej 
In the dark precinfls of the gaping grave, 
And load with perjuries his parting soul ? 
Was it for this, that sick'ning in Epirus, 
My father call'd me to his couch of death, 
Joio'd Call's hand to mine, and falt'ring cry'd, 
' Restrain the fervour of impetuous youth 
• With venerable Call's fiiithful counsels f 
Are these the eounstU f This the taith of CalLi 



t Were all our favours larisli'd on a viBain I 

(Coiifcst ? 

Mm. ConfeM by dying Menodorus. 
w'Ib lii^ Uftagoniu the gasping conanJ, 
1. Amidit ihc laiturei of the bunting steel, 
I Still fund of life, gnum'd out the dreadful sKret, 
[ Beld forth this fual scroll, then sunk to nothing. 
Alab. {ExOMim/ig lie Paffr.l His coirespoodCBCC 
with our foes of Greece I 
Hit hand 1 his seal I The secrets of my soul 
ConceaJ'd from all hut him ! All I all conspire 
To banish doubt, and brand him for a villain. 
Our schemes (or ever cro«s'd, our mines discovet'il, 
Betray 'd some traitor lurking near roy bosom. 
Oft have I rag'd, nhcn their wide-wasting caoDoii 
Lay pointed H our batfries, yet unform'd. 
And broke the meditated lines of war. 
Detested Cali too, with artful wonder. 
Would shake hit wily head, and closely whisper, 
^M'are uf Mustapha, beware of treasou. 
I Mmi, Thefaith ofMustaphadisdains suspiciODi i 
r But yet, great Emperor, beware of treason. J 

[ Th' insidious Basia, fir'd by disappointment— I 
r Mei, Shall feel the vengeance of an injur'd kijl^ I 
' Co, seize him, load him with reproachful chains ; I 
r Before tbe assembled troops proclaim his crimes j I 
I Then leave hinj stretch'd upon tlie liog'iing rack, I 
[ Amidit the camp to howl his life away. I 

^ Mus. Should we before the troops frocUioH 



■ daii. iitKEii. 

I dread his arts of seeming innocence. 
His blanJ adHreas, and sorcery of tongue.; 
And Ehoiild he fall unheard, by sudden justice, 
Th* adoring soldiers would revenge tlieir idol. 

Mab. C^i, this day with hypocritick zeal, 
Implor'd my leive to visit Mecca's temple ; 
Struck with the wonder of a statesman's goodneia, 
I rais'd his thoughts to niore sublime devotion. 
Now let liim go, pursu'd by silent wrathi 
Meet unexpected daggers in his wayi 
And in some distant land obscurely die. 

Muj. There will hi) boundless wealth, the spoil of 
Asia, 
Heap'd by your father's ill-plac'd boun lies on hit 
Disperse rebellion through the Eastern World ] 
Kribe to his cause, and list beneath his bnniicra 
Arabia's raving troops, the sons of swiftness. 
And arm the Persian Heretic against thee ; 
There shall he waste thy frontiers, check thy 

And, though at length subdued, elude tliy vengeance, 
Mab. Elude my vengeance ? no : — My troops shidl 
lunge 
Th' eternal snows that freeze beyond Meotis, 
And Afi ic's torrid aands in search of Call. 
Should'the fierce North upon his frozen wings 
Bear him aloft above the wond'ring clouds, 
And seat him in the Pleiads' golden chariots, 
. Thence should my fury drag him down to tortures 
>■ Whejever guilt can fiy, revenge can follow, 

■ Ciij 
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Mus, Wilt thou disnuss the savage from the toilsi 
Only to hunt him round the ravag'd world ? 

Mab. Suspend his sentence — empire and Irene 
Claim my divided soul. This wretch> unworthy 
To mix with nobler cares, I '11 throw aside 
For idle hours, and crush him at my leisure. 

Mus. Let not the unbounded greatness of his miiid 
Betiay my king to negligence of danger. 
Perhaps tl\e clouds of dark conspiracy 
Now roll full fraught with thunder o'er your head* 
Twice since the morning rose I saw the Bassa* 
like a fell adder swelling in aJbrake, 
Beneath the covert of this verdant arcb> 
In private conference ; beside him stood j 

Two men unknown, the partners of his bosom j j 
I mark'd them well, and trac'd in either £u:e 
The gloomy resolution, horrid greatness. 
And stern composure of despairing heroes. 
And to confirm my thought, at sight of me, J 

As blasted by my presence, they withdrew 
With all the speed of terror and of guilt. 

Mab, The strong emotions of my troubled soul 
Allow no pause for art or for contrivance j 
And dark perplexity distra6^s my counsels. 
Do thou resolve : for see Irene comes I 
At her approach each, ruder gust of thought 
Sinks like the sighing of a tempest spent. 
And gales of softer passion fan my bosom. ' 

[Call enters wiib Irene, ami exit <witb Mustapb* | 



Mahomet oki^ Irene. 
fdab. Wilt thou descend, fair daughter ofperfet- 

To hear my vows, and give mankind a queen » 
Ah I ceasci Irene, cease thoie flowing son-ows, 
, That melt an heart, impregnable till now. 
And turn tliy thouglita henceforth to lovt ajid empire. 
'How will the mafchiess beauties of Irene, 
Thui bright in tears, thus amiable in luin, 
.With ^1 the graceful pride of greatness Ucighten'd, 
Amidst the blaze ofjewels and of gold, 
Adorn a throne, and dignify dominion. 

Irent^ Why all this glare of splendid eloquence, 
To paint the pageantries of guilty state i 
'Muet I fisr these renounce the hope of heaven, 
Immortal crowns and fulness of enjoyment f 

Mah. Vain raptures all — for your inferior natures 
Form'd to delight, and happy by deliglitmg. 
Heaven has reserv'd no future paradise, 
But bids you rove the paths of bliss, secure 
Of total death and careless of hereafter j 
While heaven's high minister, whose awful volume 
Records each aft, each thought of sovereign man. 
Surveys your plays with inatteniive glance. 
And leaves the lovely trifier unregarded. 

ireiie. Why then has nature's vain munificence 
Profusely pour'd her bounties upon woman ? 
Whence then those charms thy tongue has deign'd to 
flatter, ' H 
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That air resistless and enchanting blush. 
Unless the beauteous fabrick was designed 
A habitation for a fairer soul ? 

Mab, Too high, bright maid, thou rat^st exterior 
grace: 
Not always do the fairest flowers diffuse 
The richest odours, nor tlie speckled shells 
Conceal the gem ; let female arrogance 
Observe the feathered wanderers of the sky ; 
With purple varied and bedropp*d with gold. 
They prune the wing, and spread the glossy plumes, 
Ordain'd, like you, to flutter and to shine. 
And chear the weary passenger with musick. 

Irene, Mean as we are, this tyrant of the world 
Implores our smiles, and trembles at our feet : 
Whence flow the hopes and fears, despair and rapture, 
Whence all the bliss and agonies of love ? 

Mab, Why, when the balm of sleep descends on 
man. 
Do gay delusions, wand'ring o'er the brain. 
Sooth the delighted soul with empty bliss ? 
To want give affluence ? and to slav'ry freedom ? 
Such are love's joys, the lenitives ot life, 
A fancied treasure, and a waking dream. 

Irene. Then let me once, in honour of our sex. 
Assume the boastful arrogance of man. 
Th' attractive softness, and th' endearing smil^ 
And powerful glance, 't is granted, are her own i 
Nor has impartial nature's fiugal hand 
Exhausted all her nobler gifts on you | 
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Do not we share the comprehensive thought, 
Th' enlivening wit, the penetrating reason f 
Beats not Che female breast with gen'rous passions. 
The thirst of empire, and the love of glory > 

Mat. Illustriou! maid, new wonders fix me thine; 
Thy soul compleats the triumphs of thy face. 
I thought, forgive, my fair, the noblest aim. 
The strongest effort of a female soul. 
Was but to choose the graces of the day j 
To tune the tongue, to teach the eyes to roll, 
Dispose the colours of the flowing robe. 
And add new roses to the faded cheek. 
Will it not charm a mind like thine exalted. 
To shine the goddess of applauding nations. 
To scatter happiness and plenty round thee. 
To bid the prostrate captive rise and live, 
To see new cities tower at thy command. 
And blasted kingdoms flourish at thy smile f 

Irtne. Charm'd with the thought of bleijsing hunia« 
kind. 
Too CJlm 1 listen to the flatfring sounds, 

Mah. O seize the power to bles^ — Irene's nod 
Shall break the fetters of the groaning Christian i 
Greece, in her lovely patroness secure. 
Shall mourn no more her plundered palaces, 

Irtnt. Forbear — O, do not urge me to my ruin 

JWfli. To state and power I court thee, not to n 
Smiie on my wishes, and command the globe. 
Security shall spread her shield before thee. 
And love infold thee with his downy wings. 
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If greatness please thee» mount th* imperial seat j 
If pleasure charm thee, view this soft retreat j 
Here ev'ry warbler of the sky shall sing ; 
Here ev'ry fragrance breathe of ev'ry spring i 
To deck these bowers each region shall combine^ 
And ev'n our prophet's gardens envy thine: 
Empire and love shall share the blissful day. 
And varied life steal unperceiv'd away. ^Exeunt, 



ACT III. SCENE I. 



Cali enters «witb a discontented air^ to bim enters 

Abdalla. 

Cali. 
Is this the fierce conspirator Abdalla ? 
Is this the restless diligence of treason ? 
Where hast thou lingered while th' encumbered hoursi 
Fly laboring with the fate of future nations* 
And hungry slaughter scents imperial blood ? 

y^bd. Important cares detain*d me from your 
counsels. 

Cali Some petty passion! some domestic trifle t 
Some vain amusement of a vacant soul ! 
A weeping wife perhaps, or dying friend* 
Hung on your neck, and hinderM your departure* 
Is this a time for softness or for sorrow ? 
Unprofitable, peaceful, female virtues ! 
When eager vengeance shows a naked foe. 
And kind ambitioxii^om^^\)cvavivj\ft^tax»Rs*^ 
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AhJ. Must then ambition's votaries infringe 
TIjc laws of kindness, break the bonds of nature ? 
And quit the names of brother, friend, and father! 

Call, This sov'reign passion, scornful of restraintj 
Ev'n from the birth atfefta-supreme command. 
Swells in the breast, anJ with resistless force 
O'erbears each gentler motion of the mind. 
As when a deluge overspreads the plains. 
The wind'ring rivulet, and silver lake, 
Mix undistinguish'd with the gen'rai roar. 

AhJ, Yet can ambition in Abdalla's breast 
Claim but the second place : there mighty love 
Has lix'd his hopes, inquietudes, and (e^s, 
His glowing wishes, and his jealous pangs. 

Call. Love is indeed the privilege of youth j 
Yet, on a day like this, when expeftalion 
Pants for the dread event — But let us reason 

Md. Hast thou grown old amidst the croud of 

And turn'd the instruflive page of human life, 

To cant at last of reason to a lover f , 

Such ill-tim'd gravity, such serious folly, 

Might well befit the solitary student, 

Th' unpraflis'il dervise, or sequester'd faquir. 

Know'sc thou not yet, when love intiides the soul, 

That all her faculties receive his chains? 

That reason gives her scepire to his hand. 

Or only struggles to be more enslav'd ? 

Aspasia, who can look, upon thy beauties. 

Who hear thee speak, and not abandon rt 
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Reason 1 the hoary dotard^s dull direAresa^ 
That loses all because she hazards nothing t 
Reason 1 the timorous pilot, that to riiun 
The rocks of life, for ever flies the port* 

Cati. But why this sudden warmth i 

Abd. Because I love s 
Because my slighted passion bums in vain I 
Why roars the lioness distress^ by hunger ? 
Why foam the swelling waves when tempests rise? 
Why shakes the ground, when subterraneous fires 
Fierce through the bursting caverns rend their way ? 

Cali, Not till this day thou saw^st this fatal iak ; 
Did ever passion make so swift a progress ? 
Once more refle61:, suppress this infant folly. 

Abd. Gross fires, enkindled by a mortal hand, 
Spread by degrees, and dread th* oppressing stream } 
The subtler flames emitted from the sky. 
Flash out at once, with strength above resistance. 

Calu How did Aspasia welcome your address? 
Did you proclaim thb unexpe^ed conquest ? 
Or pay with speaking eyes a lover's homage ? 

Abd, Confotmded, awM, and lost in admiration, 
I gaz'd, I trembled ; but I could not speak : 
When ev'n as love was breaking off from wondeff 
And tender accents quiverM on my lips. 
She markM my sparkling eyes, and heaving breast, 
And smiling, conscious of her charms, withdrew. 

Demetrius and h^o^Tiv^ enter. 
CalL Now be some moments master of thyself 
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Nor let Demetiius know thee foraiiva). 
Hence I or bs calm — To disagree is ruin. 

Dcm. When will occasion smiie upon our wishe», 
And give the tortures of suspense a period ? 
Still must we linger in uncertain hope? 
Still languish in our chains, and dream of freedom) 
Lilce thirsty sailors gazing on tlie clouds. 
Till burning death shoots through their wither'd' 
limbs f 

Call. Deliverance is at hand 1 for Turkey's tyrant, 
Sunk in liis pleasures, confident and gay. 
With all the hero's dull aeeuriiy. 
Trusts to my care his mistress and his life, 
And laughs and wantons in the jaws of death. 

Leo. So weak is man, when destin'd todestrufiiai 
The walchful slumber, and the crafty trust. 

Call. At my command yon" iron gates unfold ; 
At my command the sentinels retire ; 
With all the licence of authority. 
Through bowing slaves, 1 range the private room«. 
And of to-morrow's aaion fijt the scene. 

Dim. To-morrow's aflion 1 Can tliat hoary wisdotOi 
Borne down with years, still doat upon lo-morro 
That fetal mistress of the young, the lazy, 
The coward, and the fool, coudemn'd to lose 
An useless life in waiting for to-morrow, , 
To gaze with longing eyes upon to-morrow. 
Til! interposing death destroys the prospefll 
Strange ! that tliU gen'ral fraud from day to day, 
Should fill the world with wretches undct< ~ 
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The soldier laVring through a winter's marchy 
Still sees to-morrow drest in robes of triumph $ 
Still to the lover*s long-expe6cing arms. 
To-morrow brings the visionary bride. 
But thou, too old to bear another cheat. 
Learn, that the present hour alone is man's. 

Leo, The present hour with open arms invites, 
Seize the kind fair, and press her to thy bosom. 

Dem, Who knows, ere this important morrow risCi 
But fear of mutiny may taint the Greek ? 
Who knows if Mahomet's awaking anger 
May spare the fatal bow-string till to-morrow ? 

Abd» Had our first Asian foes but known this 
ardour, 

We still had wander'd on Tartarian hills. 
Rouse, Cali, shall the sons of conquer'd Greece 
Lead us to danger, and abash their vigors ? 
This night with all her conscious stars be witness, 
Who merits most, Demetrius or Abdalla. 
Dem. Who merits most I — I knew not we were 

rivals. 
Cali. Young man, forbear— The heat of youth, no 
more 
Well, — 't is decreed — This night shall Bjl our fate. 
Soon as the veil of evening clouds the sky. 
With cautious secrecy, Leontius, steer 
Th' appointed vessel to yon shaded bay. 
Formed by this garden jutting on the deep ; 
There, with your soldiers arm'd, and sails expandedi 
Await our coming, ec^ually prepared 
For speedy ^igj:it, oy o\i%\LVftaXfc^'d^^^\x \£xU Leoa« 'i 
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Uem. Now pause, great Bsssa, from the thoitg^tt 
of blood, 
And kindly grunt an ear to gentler soands. 
It' E'er Cliy youth bru known tbe pangs of absence. 
Or frit th' impatience of obstrufted love. 
Give me, before th' approaching hour of fate. 
Once to behold the charms of bright Aspaaia, 
And draw new virtue from her heavenly tongue. 

Call. Let prudence, ere the suit be farther urg'd, 
Impartial weigh the pleasure with the danger. 
A little longer, and she's thine for ever. • 

Dem. Prudence and love conspire in this requett,'' 
l,e3t, unacquainted with our bold attempt, 
Surprise o'erwbeim her, and retard our flight. 

Cali. What I can grant, you cannot ask in vain-n 

Dta. I go to wait thy Call ; tins kind Consent 
Completes the gift of freedom and of life. [Exit, 

^bd. And this is my reward — to burn, to languiih, 
To rave unheeded, while the happy Gi'eek, 
* The refuse of our swords, the dross of conquest. 
Throws his fond arms al>out Aspasia's neck. 
Dwells on her lips, and sighs upon her breast; 
Js't not enough he lives by our indulgence. 
But he must live to make his masters wretched ? 

Call. What claim hast thou to plead? 

Abd. The claim of power, 
Tir unquestioned claim of conquerors, and kings 1 

Call, Yet in tbe use of power remember justice. 
^A/.-^Wi. Can then th" assassin lift his treath'rous hand 
Ag^st his king, and try, remember justice ( 
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Justice demands the forfeit life of Call j 
Justice demands that I reveal your crimes $ 
Justice demands — ^Butsee th* approaching sultan. 
Oppose my wishes, and — ^remember justice. 
Cali. Disorder sits upon thy face — ^retire. 

lExit Abdalb. 

Mahomet ^»/^r/. 

Colt. Long be the sultan bless'd with happy love ! 
My zeal marks gladness dawning on thy cheek> 
With raptures such as fire the Pagan crouds. 
When pale, and anxious for their years to come. 
They see the sun surmount the dark eclipse. 
And hail unanimous their conquering god. 

Mab, My vows, *t is true, she hears with less aver- 
sion, 
She sighs, she blushes, but she still denies. 

Cali, With warmer courtship press the yielding faio 
Call to your aid with boundless promises 
Each rebel wish, each traitor inclination 
That raises tumults in the female breast. 
The love of power, of pleasure, and of show. 

Mab, These arts I try'd, and to inflame her more} 
By hateful business hurried from her sight, 
I bad a h\indred virgins wait around her. 
Sooth her with all the pleasures of command, . 
Applaud her charms, and court her to be great.[£^^* 

CaJi, ISolus,'] He 's gone — ^Here rest, my soul, thy 
fainting wing, 
Here recoiled thy dissipated powers.—— 



Our distant inieresta, and o 
Now hsste to mingle in one 
And fate lies crowded in a narrow space. 
Yet in that narrow space what dangers rise !— 
Far more I dread Abdalla's fiery folly. 
Than all the wisdom of the grave Divan. 
Heason with reason liglits ou equal tenns, 
The raging madjnan's unconnefted schemes 
We cannot obviate, for we cannot gueis. 
Deep in my breast he treasured this resolve, 
' When Call mounts the throne, Abdalla dies. 
Too fierce, too faithless for iiegleft of trust. 

Irene AB^AsFASiA enter, luitb Attendants. 

Call. Amidst the splendor of encircling beauty, 
Superior majesty jiirochiins the :]ueen, 
And nature justifies our monarch's choice. 

Irene. Reserve this homage for some other feir. 
Urge me not on to glittering guilt, nor pour 
In my weak ear th" intoxicating sounds. 

Call. Make haste, brigbc maid, to rule the willing 
world i 
Aw'd by the rigour of the sultan's justice. 
We court thy gentleness. 

A!f. Can Call's voice 
Concur to press a hapless captive's ruin i 

Call. Long would my 7eal for Mahonietand thee 
Detain me here. But nations call upon me. 
And duty bids me choose a distant walk. 
Nor taint with care the privacies ot love. L*w(v_ 

Di'ti 
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Irene, Aspasia, and Attendants* 

Asp, If yet this shining pomp, these sudden honours, 
Swell not thy soul beyond advice or friendship, 
Not yet inspire the follies of a queen. 
Or tune thine ear to soothing adulation* 
Suspend awhile the privilege of power. 
To hear the voice of truths dismiss thy tnun. 
Shake off th* incumbrances of state a moment, 
And lay the tow'ring sultaness aside, 

[Irene ptakes signs to ber Attendants to retire. 

While I foretel thy fate ; that office done 

No more I boast th' ambitious name of friend. 
But sink among thy slaves without a murmur. 

Irene. Did regal diadems invest my brow. 
Yet should my soul, still faithful to her choice. 
Esteem Aspasia^s breast the noblest kingdom. 

Asp, The soul once tainted with so foul a crime, 
No more shall glow with friendship's hallow'd ardour: 
Those holy beings, whose superior care 
Guides erring mortals to the paths of virtue. 
Affrighted at impiety like thine, 
Resign their charge to baseness and to ruin. 

Irene, Upbraid me not with fancy'd wickedness, 
I am not yet a queen, or an apostate. 
' But should I sin beyond the hope of mercy, 
•If, when religion prompts me to refuse. 
The dread of instant death restrains my tongue? 

Asp. Refleft that life and death, afFefting sounds, 
Ace only varied mode^ of uvikss being j 



S.e&e& that life, like ev'ry otlit;r bUising, 
Derives its value from ica use alone i 
Not for itself but for a nobler end ^ 

Th' Eternal gave it, and tbat end is virtuci , 
When iiiconsieteiit with a greater good. 
Reason conunands to caat the Icii away ; 
Thus life, with loss of wealth, is well [>reserv'd, . 
An'l virtue cheaply sar'd with loss of lii*e, 

Irnu. If built on settled thought, this coostaoOT 
Not idly flutters on a boastful tongue, 
Why, when destruftion rag'd around our walls. 
Why fled this haughty heroine Irom the buttle I 
Why then did not this warlike Aniazun 
Mix in the war, and shine among the heroea ? 

Jtf, Heaven, when iti hatid pour'd softness ai our 
limbs, 
Ui>fiC for coil, and polish'd into weakness. 
Made passive fortitude the praise nf womani 
.Our only arnii are innoceuce and nieekness. 
Not then with raving c.iea I lill'd the city. 
But while Demetrius, dear lamented name I 
Pour'd storms of tire upon our licrce invaders, 
linplor'd th" eternal power (o sUitld my countjy, 
With silent sorrows, and witli calm devotion. 

Irene. O L dill Irene shine tlie qiieen of Turkey, 
No more should Greece lament those prayers rejected. 
Again should golden splendour grace her ei 
Again her prostrate paiacei should rise, 
Again her temples suuiid with holy mnsick i 
No more ahould danger frigijt, or want distres 
The smiling widows, and ptuXtftci qy^ViUvs.. 



i 

1 



44 IRENE. Jam 

Jsp, By virtuous ends pursued by virtuous means, 
Nor think th' intention sanctifies the deed : 
That maxim publishM in an impious age, 
Would loose the wild enthusiast to destroy. 
And fix the fierce usurper's bloody title. 
Then bigotry might send her slaves to war. 
And bid success become the test of truth ; 
Unpitying massacre might waste the world, 
And persecution boast the call of heaven. 

Irene, Shall I not wish to cheer afRi6ted kings, 
And plan the happiness of mourning millions ? 

Asp, Dream not of power thou never can^st attain 
When social laws first harmonised the world, 
Superior man possessed the charge of rule. 
The scale of justice, and the sword of power. 
Nor left us aught but flattery and state. 

Irene, To me my lover's fondness will restore. 
Whatever man's pride has ravish'd from our sex. 

Asp. When soft security shall prompt the sultan, 
Freed from the tumults of unsettled conquest. 
To fix his court, and regulate his pleasures. 
Soon shall the dire seraglio^s horrid gates 
Close like th' eternal bars of death upon thee, 
Immur'd, and buried in perpetual sloth. 
That gloomy slumber of the stagnant soul ; 
There shalt thou view from far tlie quiet cottage^ 
And sigh for cheerful poverty in vain : 
There wear the tedious hours of life away. 
Beneath each curse of unrelenting heaven, 
l^espaii', and slavery, solitude, and guilt* 
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Irene. There shall we find the yet nntasted bliss 
Of grandeur and tranquillity combinM, 

Asp. Tranquillity and guilt, disjoin'd by heaven. 
Still stretch in vain their longing arms afar j 
Nor dare to pass th' insuperable bound. 
Ah ! let me rather seek the convent's cell j 
There when my thoughts, at interval of prayer. 
Descend to range these mansions of misfortune. 
Oft shall I d\vell on our disastrous friendship. 
And shed the pitying tear for lost Irene. 

Irene. Go, languish on in dull obscurity ; 
Thy dazzled soul, with all its boasted greatness. 
Shrinks at th' overpowering gleams of regal state, ' 
Stoops from the blaze like a degenerate eagle. 
And flies for shelter to the shades of life, 

Asp. On me, should Providence, without a crime, 
The weighty charge of royalty confer 5 
Call me to civilize the Russian wilds. 
Or bid soft science polish Britain's heroes : 
Soon shouldst thou see, how false thy weak reproach. 
My bosom feels, enkindled from the sky. 
The lambent flames of mild benevolence. 
Untouched by fierce ambition's raging fires. 

Irene. Ambition is the stamp, impress'd by heaven 
Td mark the noblest minds j with a6tive heat 
Inform'd they mount the precipice of power. 
Grasp at command, and tower in quest of empire j 
While vulgar souls compassionate their cares. 
Gaze at their height and tremble at their dangers 
Thus meaner spiiits with amazement mark 
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The varying seasons, and revolving skies, 
And ask, what guilty power's rebellious hand 
Rolls with eternal toil the ponderous orbs ; 
While some archangel, nearer to perfeftion. 
In easy state presides o'er all their motions, 
Dire^Sls the planets with a careless nod, 
Condufts the sun, and regulates the spheres. 

Asp. Well may' St thou hide in labyrinths of soui 
The cause that shrinks from reason's powerful voi 
Stoop from thy flight, trace back th' entangled thoug 
And set the glitt'ring fallacy to view. 
Not power I blame, but power obtain'd by crime, ' 
Angelic greatness is angelic virtue. 
Amidst the glare of courts, the shout of armies. 
Will not th' apostate feel the pangs of guilt. 
And wish too late for innocence and peace ? 
Curst as the tyrant of th' infernal realms. 
With gloomy state and agonizing pomp. 

Maid enters. 

Maid, A Turkish stranger, of majestic mien. 
Asks at the gate admission to Aspasia, 
Commission'd, as he says, by Cali Bassa. 

Irene, Whoe'er thou art, or whatsoe'er thy messa| 

[Asii 
Thanks for this kind relief— With speed admit hii 

Asp. He comes, perhaps, to separate us for ever ; 
When I am gone remember, O ! remember, 
That none are great or happy, but tlie vii tuous. 

[Exit Irak 



Dem. 'Tis she — My hope, my happiness, my lovel 
Aspasia I do I once again beholU thee ? '. 

Still, still the same — unclouded by misfortune! 
Let my blest eyee (or ever gaze 

Aif. Demetrius! 

Dim. Why does tlie blood forsake thy lovely check? 
Wliy shoots thischillnESb through thy shaking nerves? 
Why (toes tliy soul retire into herself? 
Recline upon my breast thy sinking beauties i 
Revive — Revive to freedom and to love. 

Aif. Wliatwell-known voice pronouiic'd the j 
ful soandS) 
Freedom and love ? Alas ! I 'ni all confusion, 
A sudden mist o'ercasts my darken 'd bouI, 
The present, p^st, and future s^ini before me. 
Lose in a wild perplexity of joy. 

Dim. Such ecstacy uf luve! such pure .'^eflio 
What worth can merit ? or what faith reward ! 

Asf. A thousand thoughts, imperr<;£t and distra£t«{t 
Demand a voice, and struggle into birth j 
A thousand questions press upon my tongue. 
But all give way to rapture and Demetrius. 
W Dem. O say, bright being, in this age of absence. 
What fears, what griefs, what dangers hast tlioB 

known ' 
Say, how the tyrant thrertenM, fiatter'd, sigh'd. 
Say, how he tbreaten'd, flattered, sigh'd in vain I 
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i . • , :^;'v ~:s bcxii jc T>3iexsce iras nus^d ; 

Si", ic V T.*oi dlTist in tears upon Demetrius! 

J,-^^ lz2:rsL TB& nrier, horn thy happy courage 
St^nnni i ir: rue >r?ac*i the deluge of destmfliony 
-A^M f j» i :iacnjcr*i throogfa the walks of deadi? 
ric aon^ i3$^« ud IkcntXHis conqaest> 
3c'^c nre berj »rri Aspasia^s eyes ? 
Azc rris rr.'Cfitri 3l the general ruin, 
C* 51-. ■« '^- -Msrelin power convcv*d thee thither. 

J\tt. SwC- $cnr^<Tirat$,rjchuncxpetted chances^ 
Bor;jii. -:v -sirraist hjpe, cr wildest wishes, 
v-'rtojrr".: r: cr-«? ^:^ ^5 Aspasia's arms, 
I jrmc i:rj-^"i* irsii aik. if }-et I dasp thee. 

^.7. XL.^ j^x»«u» toe wonders are not wrought io 

n*-i ,::.---" :r5 ±u$, wiH nerer part us more. 



As:>ALL.% exters. 

l^S, I: r.ts vca ncrw — The hasty sultan sign'd 
r.:«r *^^^ -jrncasi, and fii« to his Irene. 

r^.-^. F*\*d ind intervt on h:s Irene'^s charms, 
Hi s;.'..i< -.\cc thi Cfc?n verse of Aspasia. 

-£.v. A>rvL5-jL*s jL?«iiCT will inflame suspicion ; 
^ ; V vTi" ::. :r»ust sot, shall not tinger here, 
f .. *r;:.-; .-./.i frier.dihip bid me force her from you. 

i\ Tt. F -ce hrr ! profane her witi» a touch, and dif. 

. iz.i. * r '.i Grse^e, *: is irecdom calls Aspasia hence, 
l\ .-- v\\rel;>< I:ve bctn-s your coimtry's cause. 

i^ ••. It" .vc' niu*: part 
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j4ip. No! let us die together. 

Detn. If we must part 

Abd. Dispatch ; th' cncreasing dangfr 
Will not admit a lover's long farewell, 
The long-dvawn intercourse of sighs and ki=ifS. 

Dcm. Tlien— O, my fair, I cannot bid thee go j 
Heceive her, and proteft her, gracious HeaVenl 
Yet let me watch her dear departing steps. 
If fate pursues me, let it lind me here. 
Keproach not, Greece, a lover's fond dela]^s, 
Kor think thy cause neglefled while I gaze : 
New force, new courage, from each glance I gain, 
And find our pussioiis not infus'd in vain. 



ACT IF. SCENE I. 



Dembtrius <ini/ AsPAStA enter til lacking. ' 

Aipasia. 
£1nouch — resislless reason calms my soul- 
Approving juitice cmiles upon your cause. 
And natuie's rights entreat th' asserting sword. 
Yet when your band is lifted to destroy. 
Think— but excuse a wonwn's needless caution, 
Purge well thy mind from ev'ry private passion, 
Drive int"rest, love, and vengeance from thy thoughh, 
Fill all thy ardent breast with Greece and virtue ; 
Then strike secure— and heaven assist the blow 1 



I 
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Dem. Thou kind assistant of my better angel. 
Propitious guide of my bewildered soul. 
Calm of my cares, and guardian of my virtue ! 

Asp. My soul, first kindled by thy bright example 
To noble thought and genVous emulation, 
Now^ but refieds those beams that flowM from thee, 

/ Dem» With native lustre, and unborrowM greatness, 
Thou shirx'st, bright maid, superior to distress j 
Unlike the trifling race of vulgar beauties, 
Those glittering dew-drops of a vernal mom> 
That spread their colours to the genial beam, 
Apd sparkling quiver to the breath of May ; I 

But when. the tempest with sonorous wing ! 

^Sweeps o'er the grgve, forsake the laboring bough, * | 
Pispers'd in air, or mingled with the dust. 

Asp» Forbear this triumph — r-still new conflifts 
wait us, 
J^oes unforeseen, and dangers unsuspefted. 
Ort when the fierce besiegers' eager host 
Beholds the fainting garrison retire. 
And rushes joyful to the naked wall, 
Destru6lion flashes from th* insidious mine. 
And sweeps th* exulting conqueror away : 
Perhaps in vain the sultan's anger spared me, 
To find a meaner fate from ti^each'rous friendship-? ] 

Abdalla 

Dem, Can Abdalla then dissemble ? ) 

. That fiery chief, renown'd for geu'rous freedom, 
For zeal unguarded, undissembied hate. 
For daiiiig truth, and turbulence «f hoaoiur } 



£i{ W. IRENEi ' 

jisp. This open friend, this undeslgning Iii 
With noisy falsehoods forc'd me fi-oin your a 
To shock my virtue with a tale of love. 

Dim. Did not the cause of Greece restnun ttef 

Asp^sia should not fear 3 second insults 

Asf. His pride and lore by turns inspir'd bis toUgl 
And intermix'd my praises with his own j 
His wealth, his rank, his honours he recounted, 
TiU, in the midst of arrogance and fondness, 
Th' approaching sultan forc'd mc from the palace ] 
TheU) while he gaz'd upon hij yielding mistress, i 
I stole unheeded from their raviah'd eyes, 
And sought cbis happy grove in quest of thee. 

Dtm. Soon may the final stroke decide our fitct 
Lest baiiefill discord crush our infant schemi 
And strangled freedom perish in the birth 1 

Aif- My boeoni, harrass'd with alteinalc 
Now hopes, now fears 

r>em. Th' anxieties of love. 

Asp. Think how the siv'reign arbiter of kingdoraii 
DetEits ihy false associates' black designs, 
And frowas on pcqury, reveng'e, and murderi 
Embark'd with treason on the ae;s of ftte. 
When heaven shall bid the swelling billo>f 3 r^. 
And point viiidifltve lightnings at rebellion, 
Will nut the patriot share the traitor's danger f 
Oh, could thy hand, unaided, free thy country. 
Nor mingled guilt pollute tlie sacred i;juae ! 
Eij 
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Dem, Permitted oft> though not inspirM by hea¥< 
Successful treasons punish impious kings. 

Asp, Nor end my terrors with the sultanas death 
F:ur as futurity's untravell'd waste 
Lies open to conjecture's dubious ken> 
On ev'ry side, confusion, rage and death» 
perhaps the phantoms of a woman's fear. 
Beset the treacherous way with fatal ambush ; . 
~£ach Turkish bosom bums for thy destru^ion. 
Ambitious Call dreads the statesman's arts. 
And hot Abdalla hates the happy lover. 

Dem. Capricious man! to good and ill inconstai 
Too much to fear or trust, is equal weakness. 
Sometimes the wretch, unaw'd by heaven or hell, 
"With mad devotion idolizes honour. 
The Bassa, reeking with his master's murder, 
Perhaps may start at violated friendship. 

jisp. How soon, alas! will int'rest, fear, or envj 
O'erthrow such weak, such accidental virtue. 
Nor built on faith, nor fortify'd by conscience ? 
' Dem, When desp'rate ills demand a speedy cun 
Distrust is cowardice, and prudence folly. 

Asp, Yet think a moment, ere you court destmdi 
What hand, when death has snatch'd away Demetr 
Shall guard Aspasia from triumphant lust. 

Dem. Dismiss these needless fears^-^a troop of Grc 
Well known, long try'd, expe^ us on the shore. 
Borne on the surface of the 'smiling deep. 
Soon shaU thou scorn, in safety's arms repos'd, 
Abdalla'$ rage, and Califs stratagems. 



w ^ie. iBiKE. 

Alp. Still, still diBlnjst sits heavy on aiy heart. 
Will e'er an happiei- hour revisit Greece? 

Dtm. Should h^ven yet uuappeas'd refuse its aidj 
Disperse our hopes, aud frustrate our designs, 
Yet siiall the cjnacieiwe of the great attempt 
Diffuse a brigiitness on our future days ; 
Nor will his country's groans reproach D.-metrii 
But liow canst thou support the woes of exile ? 
Canst thou forget hereditary splendours, 
To live obscure upon a foreign coast, 
Content with science, innocence, and love f 

Jiip. Nor wealth, nor titles, make Aspasia's bliier 
O'eiwhelm'd and lost amidst the public niinsj 
Unmov'd I saw the glitt'rlng trifles perish, 
And thought the petty dross beneath a sigh. 
Cheerful I follow to the rural cell, 
Love be uiy wealth, aud iny dislinftion virtue. _ < 

Dem. Submissive, and prepar'd for each eveuti 
Now let us wait the last award of heaven, 
Sfcure of happinesfl from flight or conqiiei 
Nor fear the f^r and learn'd can want prote3ion> 
The n-.ighly Tuscan courts the hanish'd i 
To kind Italia'i hospitable shades; i 

There shall soft leisure wing th' excuraive s>tll. 
And peace propiiious smile on fond desire { 
Thef shall despotic eloquence resuine 
Her ancicn: empii e o'er the yielding heart ; 
There paetry shall tune her s;cied voice, 
Aud waki2 fi'ain ignorance the western werlJ. 
k £ iij 
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Calx inOrs. 

Cali, At length th* unwilling sun resigns the worl 
To silence and to rest. The hours of darkness. 
Propitious hours to stratagem and death , 
Pursue the last remains of lingering lig^ht. 

Dem, Count not these hours as parts of vulgar tim 
Think them a sacred treasure lent by heaven. 
Which, squander^ by negledi or fear, or folly. 
No pray Y recal.s, no diligence redeems. 
To-morrow's dawn shall see the Turkish king 
Stretched in the dust, or tow*nng on his throne^ 
To-morrow's dawn shall see the mighty Cali 
The sport of tyranny, or lord of nations. 

Cali, Then waste no longer these importan 
moments 
In soft endearments, and in gentle mmmurs ; 
Nor*lose in love ^he patriot and the hero, 
Dem. *T is love combined with guilt ajonci tbi 
melts 
The softenM soul to cowardice and sloth | 
But virtuous passion prompts the great resolve| 
And fans the slumb'ring spark of heavenly fire. 
Retire, my fair ; ^hat Pow*r that smiles on goodnei 
Guide all thy $teps, calm ev^ry stormy thought, 
And still thy bosom with the voice of peace ! 

Asp. Soon may we meet again, secure and free. 
To feel no more the pangs of separation ! [E^ 

Dem. This night alone is ours — Our mighty foe 
No longer lost in. amVous solitude. 



Will now remount the slighted seat of empire 
And show Irene to the shouting people ; 
Asimsia left her lighing in his arms. 
And listning to the pleasing tale of power ; 
With softeii'd voice she dropp'd the (aim refusal, j 
Smiling consent the sat, and blushing love. 
Call. Now, tyrant, with satiety of beauty. 
Now ft-Bst thine eyes, thine eyes that ne'er hereafter R 
Shall dart their am'rouE glances at the fair, 
Or glue on Call with malignant beams. 

Leontitjs obi^Abdalla enter. 
Leo. Our bark unseen has reach'd th' appointed 

And where yon tree* wave o'er the foaming surge 
Rtclinc against the shore j our Grecian troop 
Extends iw lines along the sandy beach. 
Elate with hope, and panting for a foe, 

Abd. The fav'ring winds assist the great design. 
Sport in our sails, and murmur o'er the deep. 

Call. 'T is well' A single blow compieats oi 

Return with speed, Leontius, to yoiu- charge i 
The Greeks, disorder'd by their leader's absence. 
May di'oop disniay'd, or kindle into madness. 

LtB, Suspeftcd still l What villain's pois'nc 

tongue 
Dires join Leontius' name with fear or falsehood f 
■Have I for this prtserv'd my guiltless 
Pure as the thoughts of infant 



1 



lodf ^ 



56 IRENB« Aa Ih 

Have I for this defy'd the chiefs of Turkey, 
Intrepid in the flaming front of war? 

Cali. Hast thou not searched my soul*s profoundest 
thoughts ? 
Is not the fate of Greece and Cali thine ? 

Leo, Why has thy choice then pointed out Leontius, 
Unfit to share this night's illustrious toils ? 
To wait remote from a^^ion, and from honour. 
An idle listener to the distant cries 
Of slaughtered infidels, and clash of swords ? 
Tell me the cause, that while thy name, Demetrius, 
Shall soar triumphant on the wings of glory, 
Despis'd and cucs*d, Leontius must descend. 
Through hissing ages, a proverbial coward. 
The tale of women, and the scorn of fools ? 

Dem, Can brave Leontius be the slave of glory? 
Glory, the casual gift of thoughtless crowds ! 
Glory, the bribe of avaricious virtue ! 
Be but my country free, be thine the praise j 
I ask no witness, but attesting conscience. 
No records, but the records of the sky. 

Leo, Wilt thou then head the troop upon the shorci 
While I destroy th' oppressor of mankind ? 

Dem. What can'st thou boast superior to Demetrius? 
Ask to whose sword the Greeks will trust their cauj^ 
My name shall echo through the shouting field ; 
Demand whose force yon Turkish heroes dread, 
The shuddVing camp shall murmur out Demetrius. 

Caii, Must Greece, still wretched by her children's 
foUy. 



rever mourn their avarice or faSions? 
metrius justly pli a.ls a double title, v 
\e lovtr'5 int'rest airds the patriot's claim/V 
Lip. My pride shall ne'er protiaft iny country's 

cceed, toy friend, unenvied by Leontius. 

Dtm. I feel new spirit shoot along my nerTes, 

^' soul expands to meet approaching freedom. 

)w hover o'er us with piopitious wings, 

; »acred shades of patriots and of raarcyrs 1 

1 ye, whose blood tyrannic r^ge eftus'd, 

■ prosecution drank, attend our call ; 

nd from the mansions of perpetual peace 

;scend, to sweeten labours once your own 1 

Ca!i. Go then, and with united eloquence 

infirm your troops j and when (he moon's fair beam 

ays on the quiv'ring waves, to guide our flight, 

:toni, DemetriuSi and be free for ever. 

[£x^unt Dem. enJ Leon. 



rJU. How the new monarch, swdl'd with airyrule, 
txikt dovrn, contemptuous, from hi» fancy'd heightj 
nd utters fate, unmindful of Abdalia! 
Call. Far be eiich black Ingratitude from Caii i 
?hen Asia's nations own me for their lord, 
health, and command, and grandeur shall be thine. 
(M'^' Istliis the recompence icserv'd for me f 
iCtt thou thus dally with Abdalla's passion ? 
fenceforward hope no more my aligVitei U'vtvii*\wj--, 



^% IRENE. JBIf^t 

Wake from thy dream of power to death and tortures> 
And bid thy visionary throne farewell. 

Cali, Name, and enjoy thy wish 

Abd. I need not name it j 
Aspasia's lovers know but one desire. 
Nor hope, nor wish, nor live but for Aspasia. 

CaiL That £ital beauty, plighted to Demetrius, 
Heaven makes not mine to give. 

Abd. Nor to deny. 

Cali, Obtain her and' possess, thou know^st thy 
rival. 

^bd. Too well I know him, since on Thracia*! 
plains 
I felt the force of his tempestuous arm^ 
And saw my scattered squadrons fly before Iiim. 
Nor will I trust the uncertain chance of combat | 
The rights of princes let the sword decide. 
The petty claims of empire and of honour : 
Revenge and subtle jealousy shall teach 
A surer passage to his hated heart. 

Cali, O, spare the gallant Greek ; in him we lole 
The politician's arts, and hero's flame. 

^bd. When next we meet, before we storm the 
palace, 
The bowl shall circle to confirm our league. 
Then shall these juices taint Demetrius' draught, 

IShetvi/tg aphid* 
And stream destructive through his freezing veins : 
Thus shall he live to strike th' important blow, 
^ nd perish ere Vvc t^xa^ the ioys of conquest. 



Mahomet tmd Mustapha tnier. 
ub. Henceforth for ever happy be thii day, 
id to love, to pleasuie, and Irene i 
matclilecs fair hae bless'd me with compliance; 
weijr tongue resound Irene's praise, 
q^read the general transport through mankind, 
lU. Blest prince, for whom indulgent henven 

ordains 
Hce the joys of paradise and empire, 
join thy people's, and thy Culi's prayers, 
end thy passage to the seals of btlss, 
wish for houries in Irene's arms. 
W. Foibear — 1 know the l<)ng-tried &ith of Cali, 
ijt. O < could the eyes of kings, like chose uf 

Heaven, 
ch to the dark recesses of the eoiil, 
would they find ingratitude and treasooj 
miles, and onths, wd praises, ill diaguis'd. 
/ raiely would they meet, in crouded courts, 
lity lO firm, so pure, as mine ! 
iu. Yet ere we give our looaen'd thoughts lo 

prudence obviate an impending danger; 
itcd by sloth, the parent of sedition, 
hungry janizary bums for plunder, 
tgrowU ill private o'er his idle sabre, 

.To still their murmurs, ere the twentielli si 
I shed his beams upon the bridal bed, 
« to yiai, and conquer for Irene. 



6o • IRENE. ASIF^ 

Then shall the Rhodian mourn his sinking towers, 
And Buda fall, ahd proud Vienna tremble j 
Then shall Venetia feel the Turkish power. 
And subjeft seas roar round their queen in vain. 

Abd, Then seize fair Italy^s delightful coast. 
To fix your standard in Imperial Rome. 

Mab, Her sons malicious clemency shall spare* 
Tb form new legends, sanftify new crimes. 
To canonize the slaves of superstition. 
And fill the world with follies and impostures. 
Till angry Heaven shall mark them out for ruin. 
And war overwhelm them in their dream of vice. 
O could her fabled saints, and boasted prayers 
Call forth her antienj heroes to the field. 
How should I joy, *midst the fierce shock of nations^ 
To cross the tow'rings of an equal soul. 
And bid the master genius rule the world. 
Abdalla, Call, go— proclaim my purpose. 

lExeuni Cali ami Abdalla. 

Mab. Still Cali lives ; and must he live to-morrow ? 
That fawning villain^s forc'd congratulations 
Will cloud my triumphs, and pollute the day. 

J^us, With cautious vigilance, at my command, 
Two faithful captains, Hasan and Caraza, 
Pursue him through his labyrinths of treason. 
And wait your summons to report his conduct. 

Mab, Call them—- but let them not proloog tfaeir 
tale. 
Nor press too much upona lover's patience. 

' [£>!/ Mustaphi* 



Ailiy. maNE. -" 

Mab. {Selai.'\ Whome'er tlie hope, still blasted. 

Of happincas, lures on from toil to toil, 
Remember Mahomet, and cease tliy lalioiir. 
Behold him iiere, in love, in war KHccessful, 
Behold him wretched in lijs double triumph j 
His fav^te.faittiles^ and Ii'ls mistr<esi ba^e. 
Ambition only gatfe her to my arms. 
By reason notjoaviiic'd, nor won by lore. 
Ambitiqii wai her ciime, but meaner folly 
Doonums- to-loittli atonee, and doaC on lidseliood, 
And.idoll^e ch' aposliitc I contemn. 
If thou art more than.die gay dream of fancy. 
More thaa a. pleas^ing sound without a m.Muiag, 
OJiappioesi I luie ttioii art sILAapiiia's, 

MusTAPKA, Hasan, aWCaraza mw,-. 
Mak, Caraza, speak — have ye remark'd the Bas«»K 
Car. Close, as we miglit unseen, we watch'd hi 

HU air diaorder'd, and Eiis gait unequal, 
Betray'd the wild emotionij of his mind. 
Sudden he stops, and inward turns his eyes. 
Absorb 'd in thought ; tlieii starting from his tiance]. 
Conitrains a sullen smile, and shoots away. 
With him Abdalla we beheld 

Mm. AbdiUal 

Mab. He wears of late rc'tentment on hit brow, 
Deny'd the goveniinent of Servia's province, ] 

Car. We mark'd bim storiaing in M.cest of fut^vi 



6l IRENE. A8IV. 

And heardy wkbin tbe thicket that concealM us. 
An undistinguisird sound of threatening rage. 
Mus, How guilt once harbourM in the conscioos 
breast. 
Intimidates the brave, degrades the great ! 
See Cali, dread of kings, and pride of armies. 
By treason levellM widi the dregs of men ! 
Ere guilty fear depress^ the hoary chief. 
An angr}' murmur, a rebellious frown. 
Had stretched the fiery boaster in the grave. 
Mob, Shall monarchs fear<o draw the sword of 
justice, 
Aw'd by the croud, and by thefr slaves restrained ? 
Seize him this night, and through the private passage 
Convey him to the prison^s inmost depths. 
Reserved to all the pangs of tedious death. 

[Exeunt Mahomet <»s</Mustapha. 
Hasan, Shall then die Greeks, unpunished and 
concealed. 
Contrive perhaps the ruin of our empire. 
League with our chiefs, and propagate sedition^ 
Car. Whatever their scheme, the Bassa*s deatk de- 
feats it. 
And gratitude's strong ties restrain my tcmgue. 
Hasan, What ties to slaves ? what gratitude to fees? 
Car. In tliat Mack day when slau^ter^d thoosauMU 
fell 
Around these fatal wails, the tide of war 
Bore me vi6borious onward, where Deraetriufl 



t 

f stem Sebalias the triumphant crescent, 
nd dash'd the might of Asem from the rampirts. 
here I became, nor blush to make it known, 
he captive of his sword. The coward Greeks, 
nrag'd by wrongs, exulting with success, 
oom'd rae to die with all the Turkish captains | 
lit brave Demetrius scorn "d the mean revenge, 

nd gave me life 

Hasan. Do thou repay the gift, 
23t unrewarded mercy lose its charms, 
refuse of wealth, or bounteous of success, 
'hen Heaven bestows the privilege to bless ; 
ct no weak doubt the gen'rous hand restrain, 
jr when was power beneficent in vain i 



ACT r. SCENE r. 



N these dark moments of suspended fate, 
^ile j^t the future fortune of my country 
ies in tlie womb of Providence conceal'd, 
.nd anxious angels wait the mighty birth } 
grant thy sacred influence, powerful virtue ! 
.ttention rise, survey the fair creation, 
ill, conscious of th" incircling deity, 
eyond the mists of care thy pinion towers, 
'his calm, riiese joys, dear Innocence ! are thine ; 
ayi ill excliang'd for gold, and pride, anitm^'ae. 



64 IHENE. ASr. 

Irene and Attendants enter. 

« 

If em. See how the moon throagh all th* uncloaded 
sky. 
Spreads her mild ndiance, and descending dews 
Revive the languid flowers j thus Nature shone 
New from the maker^s hand, and fair arrayed 
In the bright colours of primaeval spring ; 
When purity, while fraud was yet unknown^ 
Played fearless in th* inviolared shades. 
This elemental joy, this general calm. 
Is sure the smile of unoft'ended Heaven. 
Vet! why— — 



Behold, wdthin th^ embowering grove 
Aspasia stands 

ireme^ With melancholy mien. 
Pensive, and envious of Irene^s greatness. 
Steal unperceivM upon her meditations-— ^- 
But see, the lofty maid, at our approach. 
Resumes th* imperious air of haughty virtue. 
Are these th* unceasing joys, th^ unmingled pleasures 

[7o Aspasia. 
For which Aspasia scomM the Turkish crown ? 
Is this th* unshaken confidence in Heaven ? 
Is this the boasted bliss of conscious virtue > 
When did content sigh out her cares in secret ? 
When did felicity repine in desarts ? 

Arp^ III siiits with guilt the gaieties of triumph \ 
n»k*^ -^-^ring vice insults eternal justice. 



■*3fS V. IRR»E. 

The ministers of wrath foi^et compasii! 
And snatch the flaming bolt with hasty hand. 

Irme. Forbear thy threats, proud prophetess of ill, 
Vers'd in the secret counsels of the skf . 

Alp. Forbear — but thou art sunk beneath reproach j 
In vain affefted raptuies flush the cheek. 
And songs of pleasure warble from the tongue. 
When fear and anguish labour in the breast, 
And all within is darkness and confusion j 
Thus on deceitful Etna's fiow'ry side, 
Unfading verdure glads the roving eye. 
While secret flimes, with unextinguished rage. 
Insatiate on her wasted eatraiU prey, 
And melt her treach'rous beauties into ruin. 

Demetrius (iittri. 

Dcm. Fly, fly, my love, destniftion rushes on va. 
The rackexpefts us, and the sword pursues. 

Asp. Is Greece deliver'd f is the tyran'. fali'n '. 

Dan. Greece is no morC) the prosp'rous tyrant live 
Reserv'd, for other lands, the scourge of Heaveji. 

Alp, Say, by wbat fraud, what force were you d! 
feated > 
Betray'd by falsehood, or by crouds o'erborn ? 

Dem. The pressing exigence forbids relation. 
Abdalla 

Asp. Hated name I his jealous rage 
Broke out in perfidy — Oh, curs"d Aspasla, 
Bonito ccmpleat the ruin of her country i i 

F Jij 



JHide me ; oh, bide me &om upbraiding Greece, 
i Oh, hide me from myself! 
Dtm, Be fruitless grief 
The doom of guilt alone, nor dare to seize 
The breast where virtue guards the throne of peace. 
Devolve, dear maid, thy sorrows on the wretch. 
Whose fear, or rage, or treachery betray'd us, 
Irfne, [Aside J\ A private station may discover 
more ; 
Then let me rid them of Irene's presence : 
Proceed, and give a loose to love and treason. 

[ITttbdrawu 

Asp, Yet tell. 

Desn. To tell, or hear, were waste of life. 

Asf, The life, which only this design supported. 
Were now well lost, in hearing how you failM. 

Dem, Or meanly fraudulent, or madly gay, 
Abdalla, while we waited near the palace. 
With ill-tim'd mirth proposM the bowl of love. 
Just as it reached my lips, a sudden cry 
Urg*d me to dash it to the ground untouchM, 
And seize my sword with disencumbered baud. 

Asp. What cry ? The stratagem ? Did then Ab- 
dalla? 

Desst. At once a thousand passions firM his cheek: 
Then all is past, he cried — and darted from us j 
Nor at the call of Cali deign'd to turn. 

Asp, Why did you stay, deserted and betray'd ? 
What more could force attempt, or art contrive r 

^M, Amaxtm^ikX.^vL'd us^ and the hoar)' Basia 



ABV. IREHS. 

Stood torpid in suiptncc ; but soon AbdjDa 
Return 'd with force that made resistance vair 
And bade his new confederates seize the tiai 
Cali| disartn'd, was horn away to death j 
Myself escap'd, or favour'd or neglefled. 

jiif. O Gi-eecel reuown'd for icicnce and forf 

Behold thy boasted hononrs snatch'd away ! 

Dem. Though disappointment bUtt our general 

Yet much remains lo hope. I shal! not call 
The day disast'rom thut secures our flight i 
Nortiiiuk that eftbrt lost which rescues thee. 



' Jhi. At length the prize is mine— The haugiiiy 

That bears the fate of empires in her air, 
Henceforth shall live for mc ; for nie alone 
Shall plume hci charms, and, with attentive watch, 

I. Steal from Abdalla's eye the sign to smile. 
Dem. CeaSE this wild roar of savage exultation ; 
Advance, and perish in the frantic boast, 

A!}. Forbear, Demetrius, 'tis Aspasia Calls tlicc} 
Thy love, Aspaiia, calls; restrain thy sword j 
Noi rush on useless wounds tiilh idle courage. 
Dtm. What now remains ? 
^ip. It now remains to fly I 

Dem. Shall then the savage live, to boast his insult ? 
Tell how Demetrius shunn'd his single hand, 
L AaditoJcJiisi;Veand mistress from Vussalcnc^ 

■ i^ 



6S ULIME. AB¥. 

JhA, Infatuate loiterer, has fate» in vaiuy 
Ui\cbsp\l his iron gripe to set thee fi-ee \ 
Still dost thou flutter in the jaws of death $ 
Snared with thy fears, and mazM in stupefa&ion ? 

Dem, Forgive, my fair, ^t is life, ^t is nature calls. 
Now, traitor, feel the fear that chills my hand. 

Asp, 'T is madness to provoke superfiuous danger. 
And cowardice to dread the boast of folly. 

Abd, Fly, wretch, while yet my pity grants thee 
flight; 
The power of Turkey waits upon my call. 
Leave but tliis maid, resign a hopeless claira^ 
And drag away thy life in scorn and safety. 
Thy life, too mean a prey to lure Abdalla. 

Dem. Once more I dare thy sword; behold the prize, 
Behold I quit her to the chance of battle. 

[S^uitting Aspasia. 

Abd, Well may^st thou call thy master to the combat, 
And try the hazard, that hast nought to stake j 
Alike my death or thine^is gain to thee ; 
But soon thou shait repent : another moment 
Shall throw th^ attending Janizaries round thee. 

JrtMt. Abdalla fails, now fortune all is xnine. 

[Asidt. 
Haste, Murza, to the palace, let the sultan 

[To one of her AttendatUs* 
Dispatch his guards to stop the flying traitors, 
>yhilc I protract their stay. Be swift and feithful. 

\ExU Mui«u 



This lucky stratagem shall charm the lultan. [^Ai'iJe, 
Secure his confiiience and fix his love. 

Dfui. Bshold a boaster's worth 1 Now Bitatch, my 

The happy moment, hasten to the shore, 
Ere he return with thousands at hii side. 

Jlsp. In vain 1 listen to th' inviting call 
Of freedom and of love : my trembling joints, 
Relax'd with fear, refuse to bear me forward. 
Depart, Demetrius, lest my fate involve theej 
Forsake a wretch abandon' d to despair. 
To share the miseries herself has caus'd. 

Dcm. Let us not struggle with th" eternal will, 
Nor languish o'er irreparable ruiiw j 
Come, haste, and live — Thy innocence and truth 
Shall bless our wand'rings, and propitiate Heaven. 

Irene. Press not her fliglit, while yet her feeble 

Refuse their office, and uncertain life 

Still labours with imaginary woe ; 

Here let me tend her with officious care. 

Watch each unquiet flutter of the breast, ' 

And joy to feel the vital warmth return. 

To see the cloud forsake her kindling cheek. 

And haii the rosy dawn of rising health. 

jisp. Oh t rather scornful of flagitiou! greatness. 
Resolve to share our dangers and our toils. 
Companion of our flight, illustrious exile, 
Leave slav'ry, guilt, and infamy behind. 

IrfHi. My soul attends thy voice, a^iA Xsi.'M.*.-;^. _ 
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Strives to regaki her empire of the mind : 
Asiist heredbrts with thy strong persuasion ^ 
Sure *t is the happy hour ordain'd above. 
When vanquish^ vice shall tyrannize no more. 

D^m, Remember, peace and anguish are before theti 
And honour and reproach, and heaven and hell. 

jitp. Content with freedom, and precarious great- 
ness. 

Dem, Now make thy choice, while yet the power of 
choice . 
Kinil Heaven affords the^, and inviting mercy 
iioKis out her hand to lead thee back to truth. 

Irene, Stay— in this dubious twilight of convi&ion> 
The gleams of reason, and the clouds of passion^ 
Irradiate and obscure my breast by turns : 
Stay but a moment, and prevailing truth 
Will spread resistless light upon my soul. 

Dc/n, But since none knows the danger of a mo- 
ment. 
And Heaven forbids to lavish life away. 
Let kind compulsion terminate the contest. 

ISasaxg bir banL 
Ye ChristLin captives, follow me to freedom; 
A galley waits us, and the winds invite. 

Irene, Whence is this violence ? 

Dem. Your calmer thought 
Will teach a gentler term. 

Irene. Forbear this rudeness. 
And learn the reverence due to T^urkey^s queen : 
Fly, slaves, and call the sultan to my rescue. 



Dcm. Farewell, unhappy maid : may ev'ry joy 
Bertiine, III at wealth can give, or guilt receive 1 

Asp. And when, cootemptoaus of imperial power. 
Disease shall chase the phantoms of ambiticiti. 
Way penitence attend thy monmfid bed. 
And wing thy latent prnyV to pitying Heaven \ ' 

[Extant Demetrius and Aspasia, loiliptn 
sf the Allemlanli. 
Ikehe lualks at e diilemtfTBrn her Attendants, 
After a paiul. 
Against the head which innocence securest 
Insidious malice aims her darts in \ain j 
Tum'd backwards by the powerful breath of Heiivel 
Perhaps ev'n now the lovers unpiirsu'd. 
Bound o'er the sparkling waves. Go, happy bark, 
Thy sacred freight shall still the raging main. 
To guide thy passage shall th' aerial spirits 
, Fill all the starry lamps with double blaze ; 
Th' aj^lauding sky shall pour forth all its beams i 
To grat:e the triumph of Viftorioui virtue. 
While I, not yet familiar to my crimes, 
Recoil from thought, and shudder at myself. 
■How am 1 ebang'd I How lately did Irene 
Fly from the busy pleasures of her sex, 
Well pleas'd to search the treasures of rernembrancej 
And live her guiltless moments o'er anew 1 
Come, let us seek new pleasures in the palace, 

[ Te her AllenJaals, going eff. 
Till soft &tigue invite us to repose. 
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MusTA?HAfii/«r/y meeting, and st9ppinglnr. 

Mus, Fair falshood, stay. 
trine. What dream of sudden power 
Has t.tught my slave the language of command ? 
ll?nceforth be wise, nor hope a second pardon. 
Max. Who calls for pardon from a wretch ac- 

demnM > 
Irtne. Thy look, thy speech, thy aflion, all is wild- 
ness— 
Who charges guilt on me? 

Mus, Who charges guilt! 
A<k of thy heart ; attend the voice of con<ci(nct 
Who charges guilt \ lay by this proud rtsair 
Tint fcres thy cheek, and elevates thy mici. 
Nor thus usurp the dignity of virtue. 
Review this dav. 

The s«ltap«"** 



■yr^|^,^jgi*N"f>*JUstice and of lev* , 
^^^^ ^ \s.^f* and justice has prcrii^'i. 
^" ^^'^a^Cali? know'st thou not Demetrius? 
^' 'OteiiUve, I know them both— 1 know ibeo 
Toitors. 

- V^*"*****^* 1— yes— too well thou know*st then 
tnitors. 

treason throws no stain upon Irene. 
*d my fondness for the sultan i 
th. 



«'t;.y;': •"''«- '.»o; 
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Aspasia now, within her lover's arras. 
Securely sleeps, and, in delightful dreams. 
Smiles at the threafnii^ of defeated rage. 

Car. We come, bright virgin, though relenting 
nature. 
Shrinks at the hated task, for thy destru^Hori ; 
When, summoned by the sultan's clam'rous fury, 
We ask'd, with tint'rous tongue, th' offender's namci 
He struck his tortur'd breast, and roar'd, Irene : 
We started at the sound, again enquir'd. 
Again his thund'ring voice retum'd, Irene. 

Irm. Whence is this rage ? what barb'rous tongue 
has wrong'd me ? 
What fraud misleads him ? or what crimes incense ? 

Hasan, Expiring Cali nam'd Irene's chamber> 
The place appointed for his master's death. 

Irtni. Irene's chamber ! From my faithful bosom 
Far be the thought — But hear my protestation. 

Car. 'T is ours, alas! to punish, not to judge; 
Not call'd to try the caifse, we heard the sentence, 
Ordain'd the moumfal messengers of death. 

Inne. Some ill designing statesman's base intrigue! 
Some cruel stratagem of jealous beauty! 
Perhaps yourselves the villains that defame me. 
Now haste to murder, ere returning thought 
Kecall th' extorted doom.— It must be so. 
Confess your crime, or lead me to the sultan. 
There dauntless truth shall blast the vile accuser, 
Then shall you feel what language cannot utter. 
Each piercing lovture, every change of pain, 
»t vengeance can vaNwv^o ^^ '^^^^^'voSLa^* 
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AanALLA rarn'j J he ttofi ibcrt aad Uiteiu. 
Abd. {^Attdi.'i All is not lost, AtiiaUa, mc t 

See the last witress of thjr guilt and fear, 
Enrob'd in death- -Dispatth her, and be greM, 

Car, Unhappy fair I comp-ission CiUs upon me 
Toclieck this torrent of imperious rage, 
While univailing anger crouds thy tongue 
With idle threats and fruitless exclamation. 
The firaudfii) inwnents ply their silent wings. 
And steal thy life away. Death's horrid angel 
Already shakes.bis liluody sabre o'er thee. 
The i"iisiiig sukaii burns till our return. 
Curses the dull delays of ling 'ring mercy, 
And thinks his fatal mandates ill obey'd, 

Abd. Is then your sovereign's life so cheaply rated*-] 
That thus you parly with detedled treason f 
Should she prevail to gain the sultan's presence. 
Soon tnighther tears engage a lover's credit) 
Perhaps her malice might transfer the charge. 
Perhaps lier pois'nous tongue might blast Abdalla. 

Irene. O, let me but be heard, nor fear from roc ' 
Or flights of power, or projefls of ambition. 
My hopes, my wishes, terminate in life, 
A little life for grief, and for repentance. 

Aid. I mark'd her wily messenger afar. 
And saw him skulking in the closeit walks : 
1 giiess'd her datk designs, and wam'd the suItaSt' 
Aiid bring her former sentence new confiroi'd. 

04 
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, Then call il not our cruelty, nor crime, 
B ui not deaf to woe, nor blind to beauty, j 

"- 11 constnin'd we speed the stroke of death. 
IBeckenstbt Mula. 
O nime not death I Distraction and amaie- 

' and agony, are in that sound I 
^ but live, heap woet on woes upon me, 
kme with niurd'rers in the dungeon's gloom, 
tme to wander on some pathless shore, 
pbtme and hooting infamy pursue me, 
pav'ry hurats, and let hunger gripe. 
hr. Could we reverse the sentence of the sultan, 
pleading bosoms plead Irene's cause, 
llfries and tears arc vain, prepare with paticiice 
ImcI that fate we can delay no longer. 

tlTbc MMei at thi lign lay baldufhtr. 
. Dispatch, ye ling'ring slaves, or nimbler handi 
(fcat my call shall execute your charge i 
Mich, and learn afitter time for pity. 
>ifu. Grant me one hour ; O, grant mc but a mo- 

I bounieotis Heaven repay the mighty mercy 
h peaceful death, and happiness eternal. 

ST. The prayer I cannot grant 1 dare not heat. 

t be thy pains. ISism "gain t» ibt Mi^ 

inc. Unutterable anguish I 
It and despair? pale speftres, grinarour' 
1 nun me with the ydliq^ of danuntic 
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O, lieif my prayers! accept, all-pitying Heaven, 
These tears, these pangi, these last remainE of life, 
Nor let Che crimes of tliis detested day 
Be charg'd upon my soul. O, mercy ! mercy 

[Mules farce hir ml, 
Abd. [Aside.l Safe in her death, and In Demetrius' 
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Abilalla, bid thy troubled breast be calm ; 
Now shall thou ihine the darling of the sultan. 
The plot all Call's, the deteaion thine, 

Hasan. [To Car.] Does not thy bosom, fori 
thee tender, 
A stranger to th' oppressor's savage joy, 
Melt at Irene's fate, and ihare her woes ? 

Car. Her piercing cries yet fill the loaded air, 
Dwcil on ray car, and sadden all my sou! ; 
But let lis try to clear our clouded brows. 
And tell the horrid tale with cheerful face ; 
The stormy sultan rages at our stay. 

Abd. Frame your report with circumspective art, 
Tnflame her crimes, exalt your own obedience. 
But IeI no thoughtless hint involve Abilalla, 

Car. What need of caution to report the fat* 
Of her the sultan's voke condemn "d to die ? 
Or why should he, whose violence of duty- 
Has serv'd his prince so well, demand our silence ? 
Abd. Perhaps my zeal too fiaee betray'd my pru- 

Ferliap) my wanutfa exceeded my commission i 
G uf 
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Perhaps I will not stoop to plead my cause ; 
Or argue with the slave that sav'd Demetrius. 

Car. From his escape learn thou the power of 
virtue,' 
Nor hope his fortune while thou wanfst his worth. 

Hasan, The sultan comes, still gloomy, still enragM. 

Mahomet ^m^MusTApHA eater. 

Mab, Where's this fair trait Vess? Where's t^U 
smiling mischief? 
Whom neither vows could fix, nor favours bind ? 

Hasan, Thine orders, mighty sultan I are performM, 
And all Irene now is breathless clay. 

Mab, Your hasty zeal defrauds the claim of Jus^ce, 
And disappointed vengeance bums in vaii^ $ 
I came to heighten tortui^es by reproaph. 
And add new terrors to the face of deaths 
Was this the maid whose love J bought with empire ? 
True, she was fair j the smile of innocence 
Play*d on her cheek — So shone the first apostate—— 
Irene's chamber ! Did not roaring Cali, 
Just as the rack forcM out his struggling soul, 
Name for the scene of death Irene's chamber? 

Mus, His breath prolonged but to deteft her treason, 
Then in short sighs forsook his broken frame^ 

Mab. Decreed to perish in Irene's chamber ! 
There had she luU'd me with endearing falsehoods, 
ClaspM in her arms, or slumb'ring on her breast. 
And bar'd my bosom to the ruffian's dagger. 
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Murxa. Forgive, great sultan 1 ihit by fat ■ pre- 

I bring a lardy message from Irene. 

Mab. Some artful wile of counterfeited lovel 
Some soft tlecoy to lure mc to destruflioa I 
And thou, the curs'd accomplice of her treason. 
Declare thy message, and expe£^ thy doom. 

Murxa. The Queen requested, that a chosen troop 
MigliC intercept the traitor Greek, Demetiius, 
Then lingering with his captive mistress here. 

Mm. The Greek, Demetriiisl whom th' expiiinf ; 

Beclar' J the chief associate of his guilt. 

' Mab. A choieti troop — to intercept — Demetriuj— ■ 
The queen requested — Wretch, repeat the message) 
And if one varied accent prove thy falsehood. 
Or but one moment's pause betray confusion. 
Those trembling limbs Speak out, thou shiv'rii 

Murxa. The queen requested 

Mah. Who ? the dead Irene ? 
Was she then guiltless ! Has my thoughtless rage 
Destroy 'd the fairest workinansbip of Heaven ! 
Doom'd her to death unpity'd and unheard. 
Amidst her kind solicitudes for me i 
Ye slaves of cruelty, ye tools of rage, 

[Til Hasan anJ Cariza. 
Ye blind oHicious iniimters of fully. 
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Could not her prayers, her innocence. 
Suspend the dreadful sentence for an ] 
One hour had freed me from the &tal c 
One hour had sav*d me from despair a 
Car. Your fierce impatience forced 
presence, 
UrgM us to speed, and bad us banish p 
Nor trust our passions with her fatal c 
Mob, What hadst thou lost by sligh 
raands? 
Thy life perhaps — ^Wcre but Irene spj 
Well if a thousand lives like thine bac 
Such beauty, sweetness, love, were ch( 
With half the grov'ling slaves that loa 
Mus, Great is thy woe ! but tiiink, il 
Such ills are sent for souls like thine t< 
Shake off this weight of unavailing gri 
Rush to the war, display thy dreadful 
And lead thy troops vi6iorious round 
Mob, RobbM of the maid with wl 
triumph. 
No more I bum for fame or for donu 
Success and conquest now are empty \ 
Remorse and anguish seize on all mjr 1 
Those groves, whose shades embower' 
Heard her last cries, and fann'd her di 
Shall hide me from the tasteless world 

[Mahomet goes ht 
Yet ere I quit the sceptre of dominio: 
Let one just a6l conclude the hateful < 



Hew down, ye guards, those vassals of djatraflion, 

^Feinting !e Hasan and Coraia. 
Tliose hounds of blood, that catcli tlie hint lo kill. 
Bear ofl" with eager haste th" imfinish'd sentence, 
And speed the stroke, lest mercy should o'trtake tliein. 

Car. Then hear, great Mahorael, the voice of truth. 

Mai. Hear! sbaU I hear thee P didst thou beaj; 

Car. Hear but a moment. 

Mai. Hadtt thou heard a moment, 
Xhou might'st have liv'd, for thou had'it spar'd Irene. 

Car. I beard her, piliedlier, and wish'd to save her. 

Mall. And wish'd — Be still thy fate to wish in vain. 

Car. 1 heard, and softened, till Abdalla brought 
Her linal doom, and hurried her destruflion. 

Mab. Abdalh brought herdootnl Abdalla brought 

The wretch, whose guilt declar'd by tortor'd Calii 
My rage and grief had hid from my remembrance, 
Abdilb brought her doom ! 

Haian. Abdalla brought it. 
While she yet begg'd lo plead her cause before thae. 

Mah. O seize me, madncK— Did ihe call on me! 
I feel, I see the ruffian's barb'rous rage. 
He teiz'd her melting in the fond appeal. 
And stopp'd the heavenly voice that call'd on me. 

My spirits fail, awhile support me, vengeance 

Be just, ye slaves, and, to be just, be cruel; 
("ontrive new racks, imbitler every pang. 



i 



Sft IHEVE. Ad y. 

Inflift whatever treason can deserve. 

Which murdered innocence that caird on me. 

lExit Mahomet. Abdalla is dragged off, 

MuRZA enters, 

Mus. {To Murza.] What plagues, what tortures 
are in store for thee> 
Thou sluggish idler, dilatory slave ? 
Behold the model of consummate beauty, 
Tom from the mourning earth by thy negle6^. 

Murza, Such was the will of heaven — A band of 
Greeks 
That markM my course, suspicious of my purpose, 
Kush'd out and seized me, thoughtless and unarmed. 
Breathless, amazed, and on the guarded beach 
DetainM me till Demetrius set me free. 

Mus, So sure the fall of greatness raisM on crimes, 
So fix'd the justice of all-consqious heaven. 
When haughty guilt exults with impious joy. 
Mistake shall blast, or accident destroy j 
Weak man with erring rage may thro;«» the dart. 
But Heaven shall guide it to the guilty heart. 
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MaRRTu Turk ! a haughty, tyrant king. 

Who thinks us <women bom to dress and sing 
To please his fancy^-^^see no other man 
Let him persuade me to it if he can : 
Besides, be has fifty *wi*i/es $ and 'who can bear 
To ba*ve the fiftieth part her paltry share ? 

*Tis true, thefelkhw^s handsome^ strait and tall ; 
But hoiv the devil should he please us all F 
My sivain is little — true — but be it kno^zvn, 
My pride 'j to have that little all my oiun. 
Men ivill be ever to their errors blind, 
IVbere 'woman's not allovo^d to speak her mind^ 
J svuear this eastern pageantry is nonsense^ 
Jndfor one man one vjife^s enough in conscience. 

In vain proud man usurps 'what's 'woman*s due ; 
For us alone, they honour^ s paths pursue : 
Inspired by us, they glory's heights ascend ; 
JVoman the source, the ohjeSl, and the end. 
Though fwealth, and po^cver, arid glory they receive, 
These all are trifles ^ to v:hat ivg can giv^s 
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For us the statesman labours ^ bero/igbts. 
Bears toUsomf days, and wakes long tedious nights ^ 
AndnMfben blest peace bos silenced 'war*s alarms ^ 
Receives bis full reward in hehuti^s arms. 
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